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KING JOHN. 



OBSEtBTATIONS. 



Kiso JoBV.] 7U tmMnom^ JBe^ of Atf JUbi wii 
written in tiro yMi, hj W. S&akesj^earcTanii'W. Rdwlej» 
and printed 1611. But the jtreseiit jUbj id ta^lj^^ 
ferent, and infinitely'soperior to it '' -Fa^m. 

The (edition of 161 1 has no mention of Rowtey^ nor in the 
account of Rowley's works is any mention made of his con* 
junction with Shakespeare in any play. Kinf John was 
reprinted^ in two parts, in 1622. The first edition that I 
faaT'e found of this play, in its present form, is that of 1623, 
in folibl ' The edition of 1591 I liaVe not tfeen. Jobrsov . 

Dr. Johnson mistakes, when he says there is no men- 
tion, in Rowley's works, of aiiy conjunction ^?iith Shake- 
speare. ThB BirAtf Menm is ascribed to them jointly^ 
though I cannot beliere Shakespeare had anjr thing to do 
with it Mr, Capell is equally mistaken, wh^n he saya 
(PreC p. la^that Rowley is called his partner iii the iitit' 
^s^' of The Merry Devil of Edrrumion, 
' There must have b'cen some tradition, however errone- 
ous, upon which' Mr.' Pope's accoupt was founded* "^ I 
make Ho doubt that Rowley wrote the first JTtn^ /oJ^»/ 
^d, when Shakesneare^s play was called for, and could 
not be procured from the players, a piratical bookseller 
reprinted the odd one, with JV. Sh. in the title*page. 

FAitmcR. y 

The elder play of King Mn was first published in 1591. 
Shakespeare has preserved the greatest part of the con- 
duct of it, as well as somie of the lines. A few of those I 
have pointed out, and others 1 have omitted as undeserv- 
ing notice. The number of quotations from Horace, and 



C 8 1 

«imlar scraps of learning scattered orer #us motley piec€, 
ascertain it to ha^e been the work of a scholar. It con- 
tains likewise a quantity of rhyming Latin, and ballad- 
metre ; and in a scene where the Bastard is represented 
as plundering a monastery, there are strokes of hmnour, 
which seem, from their particular turn, to have been most 
evidently produced by another hand than that of our au- 
thor. 

Of tiiis historical drama there is a subsequent edition in 
161 1, printed for John Helme, whose name appears before 
none of the genuine pieces of Shakespeare. I admitted 
this pltQT some rears aeo as our author's own, among the 
twenty which I put>Ii]!shed from the old editions ; but a 
more careful perusal of it, and a further conviction of his 
custoih of borrovHng plots, sentiments, kc* disposes me to 
recede from that opinion. Steevcns. 

A play entitled J%e troubUtame Raigne of John King of 
England^ in two parts, was printed in 1591, without the 
ffriter's name. It was written, I beheve, either by Robert 
Greene, or George Peele ; and certainly prece<fed this of 
our author. Mr. Pope, who is very inaccurate in mat- 
ters of this kind, says that the former was printed in 161 1, 
as written by W. Shakespeare and W. Rowley. But this 
is not true. In the second edition of this old play, in 1611, 
the letters tV. Sk, were put into the title-page to deceive 
the purchaser, and to lead him to suppose the piece was 
Shakespeare's play, which, at that time, was not published. 
— nSee a more minute account of this fraud in An Attempt 
to ascertavn the Order of Shakespeare^ s Plays ^ Vol. ll. 
Our author's King John was written, I imagine, in 1596. 
The reasons on which this opinion is founded may be 
found in that easay« Malone. 

Though this play have the tiUe of The Life and Death of 
King Jokn^ yet the action of it begins at the thirty-fourth 
year of his life, and takes in only some transactions of his 
rdign to the time of hia demise, being an interval of about 
aeventeen years. Theobald. 

' Hall, Holinshed, Stowe, &c. are closely followed, not 
only in the conduct, but sometimes in the very expre<^siong, 
throughout the following historical dramas ; viz. Macbeth^ 
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this play, Richtm^ 11. Henry IF. i^fo parts, Henry V\ 
Henry VL three parU^ Richard III. and Henry VUI. 

" A booke called The Histoire of Lord FatUconbridge^ 
hoMtard Son to Richard Cordelion" was entered at Sta- 
tioners' Hall, Not. 29, 1614 ; but I hare never met with 
it, and therefore know not whether it was the old black 
letter history, or a play upon the same subject. For the 
original King John^see Six old Plays on which i^iakespeart 
favndedy iic. published by S. Leacrofi, Charing-cross. 

Steevens. 

T%e Hiiioirt ofliord Fandconhridfe, &c. is a prose nar- 
rative, in bl. 1. The earliest edition that I have seen of 
it was printed in 1616^ - 

A book entitled Richard Cur de Lion was entered on the 
Stationers' Books in 1658. 

A play called The Funeral of Richard Cordeliony was 
written by Robert Wilson, Henry Chettle, Anthony Mundy, 
and Michael Drayton, and first exhibited in the year 1598. 
See The Historical ,iecount of the English Stage^ Vol. II. 

Malone. 

?0L. V. Ai 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



fftfjg' JoHH : 

Prince Hbhrt, hit ton; afierward$ Jang Henrv Iff. 
Arthur, dukt of Bretagne, ton of Ct^reff^ iaie dyki of 

Bretagne^ the elder brother of king John, 
William Mareshall, earl of Pembroke. 
jGlEFrREY FiTZ-^ETER, earf of j^gex, ddrf jmHeiory rf 

England. 
William Lohosword, earl ofSaliAury. 
Robert Bigot, earl of Norfolk. 
Hubert de Burgh, ehamberlain to the king. 
Robert Faulcoitbrioge, son of Sir Robert Favlambridge : 
Philip Faulconbridoe, hi$ haif-brotker^ boitard $on to kuig 

Richard thejint. 
James Gurivey, uroani to Lady Faulconbridge. 
Peter of Pomfret^ a proiphet* 
Philip, k^ng of France. 
Lewis, the dauphin. 
Arch'duke of AuUria. 
Cardinal Pah dulph, ike pope^s legate. 
Meluk, a French lord. 
CfiATiLLoir, ambaeeador from France to king John. 



Elinor, the widow of king Henry U. and modher of king 

John. 
CoNSTARCE, mother to Ar&utr. 
Blarch, daughter to Alphansoy king ofCanUU^ and niece to 

king John. 
Lady Faulconbridge, mother to ihe bastardy and Robert 
' Faulconbridge. 

Lordty Ladie$t Citizem of Angiere^ Skerry Heraldic Offkort, 
Sddien, Mettengeriy and other Attendants. 

SCENE — sometimes in England and sometimes in Frainc^ 
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KING JOHN. 



ACT I. 

SCENE iJ^^&rihampton. A Room of State in ihe Palace. 
£pilerJKM^Jo0N, Queen EuNOR» Pbicbrok£» EsssZy Sa- 
USBVKI, and othere, 7»%ih Cbatillok. 

1^ • » r . King Johf^. 

X^OW, say, Chatillon, what would France with us ? 

Chat, Thus, after greeting, speaks the king f>f France, 
In my behaTiour,' to the majesty, 
The borrow'd majesty of England here. 

£&*. A strange begmning ; — borrow'd majesty 1 

K. John, Silence, g^ mother ; hear the embassy. 

C^at. Philip of France, in right and tme behalf 
Of thy deceased brother Geffrey's son, 
Arfliar Plantagenet, lays most lawful claim 
To this fair island, ana the territories ; 
To Ireland, Poictiers, Anjou, Touraine, Main^ : 
Desiring'thee to lay aside the sword. 
Which sways usurpingly these seyeral titles ; 
And put the same into young Arthur's hand. 
Thy nephew, and right ro^rd sovereign, 
^ A. jAn. What fbllows, if we disallow of this ? 

Chat. The proud control* of fierce and bloody war. 
To enforce these ri^ts so forcibly withheld. 

K. John, Here have we war for war, and blood for blood, 
Controlment for controlment : so answer France. 

Chat. Then take my king's defiance from my mouth. 
The furthest limit of my emb^sy. . 

K, John* Bear mine to him, and so depart in peace : 

(11 Tlw votd bdkaiHom Ment htn to hftve a liKiiificition tbit I baire oerer 
§oim io aay other ttuttior. Tht kimg ^ FnMe$, wva tte •aroj. Mm tpMks te w^ 
UkmHam 6 UU maiuly qT SnitMd; that to, the UOf of Fitece meaka io the ehe- 
lacter whieta I her* amne. JOHlf SON. 
. W0ff9*ttlmitwmt9tttnatr. JOHlfSON. 
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Be thoQ as lightning in the eyes of France ;* 
For ere thon canst report I will be there» 
The thunder of my cannon shall be heard : 
So, hence ! Be thoa the trumpet of our wratk» 
And sullen presage of your own decay .-^ 
An honourable conduct let him have : — 
Pembroke, look to't :— Farewell, Chatilloo. 

[ExewU Coat. tffiJ PkH. 

Eli. What now, my son ? have I not ever aaidi 
How that ambitious Constance would not ceaae^ 
Till she had kindled France, and all the worid» 
Upon the right and party of her son ? 
This might have been prevented, and made whole> 
With very easy arguments of love ; 
Which now the manage of two kinc^oms must 
With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 

K- John. Our strong possession, and our right, for us. 

Eli. Your strong possession, much more than your right 
Or else it must go wrong with you, and me : 
So much my conscience whispers in your ear ; 
Which none but heaven, and you, and I, shall hear. 

Enter the Sher^ of Northamptonshire^ who whispen Esstx, 

Essex. My liege, here is the strangest controversy. 
Come from the country to be judg'd by you, 
That e'er I heard : Shall I produce the men ? 

K. John. Let them approach. — ^ [Exii Sheriff, 

Our abbies, and our priories^ shall pay 

Re-enter Sheriffs with Robert Faulcokbridge, and Paiuf , 

hii bastard brother. 

This expedition's charge. — What men are you ? 

Bast. Your faitliful subject I, a gentleman. 
Bom in Northamptonsliire ; and eldest son, 
As 1 suppose, to Robert Faulconbhdge ; 
A soldier, by the honour-giving hand 



Of Coeur-de-lion knighted in the field. 



>«•■«••>» 



[3] Tbts •imSe does oot suit well : the ligbtoiog todeed tppean beforA tbe 
thujMler ii heard, but tke lightoiqg ii destructive, loa the tbuoder iuocent. 

JOHNSON. 

The allusioQ maf, notwithstandinj^, be rtrj proper, so far as Shakespeare had 
applied it, i.e. mf^rely to the tn-^ftnus ijt \helithtmnt and iti prrctdiMg wd/ore- 
itllint the thvnder. Bu there i» soBoe reasoo to believe that thtinder was do*. 
thoucht to be iJiMOctni io our author's time, as we eUewhere Icaro from bizoaeir. 
Sec KUig Lrar, Act III. sc. li. Antoni/ and CUopatf^ Act II. sc. r. Juiuu C^ar, 
Act I. se. iij and sti!! oiore deritivclf in Mtatvrtfor Mtatwt^ Act IT. ac U. Thts 
tfld supersiitioo is still prevalent Id ma/ix parls of tke cauotry. RITCON. 



ACT 1. KlJta JOH!f. 13 

K. John, What art thon ? 

Bob. The son and heir to that same Faulconbridge. 

JT. John. Is that the eider, and art thou the heir ? 
Yoii came not of one mother then, it seems. 

Bast* Host certain of one mother, mighty king, < 
That is well known ; and, as 1 think, one father : 
Bat, for the certain knowledge of that truth, 
I put jon o'er to heaven, and to my mother ; 
Of that I douht, as* all men's children may. 

Eli. Out on thee, rude man ! thou dost shame thy 
' mother, 
And wound her honour with this diffidence. 

Bctst, I, madam ? no, I have no reason for it ; 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine ; 
The which if he can prove, 'a pops me out 
At least from fair five hundred pound a year : 
Heaven guard my mother's honour, and my land I 

K* John, A good blunt fellow : — Why, being youngw 
bom. 
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance ? 

Bast. I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he slander'd me with bastardy : 
But whe'r I be as true begot, or no,* 
That still I lay upon my mother's head ; 
But, that I am as well begot, my liege, 
(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me !) 
Compare our £ices, and be judge yourselt*. 
If old sir Robert did beget us both, * 

And were our father, and this son like him ;^— 

old sir Robert, father, on my knee 

1 ^ve heaven thanks, I was not like to thee.* 

K. John. Why, what a madcap hath heaven lent us here ! 

I2u He hath a trick of Cceur-de-lion's face,* 
The accent of his tongue affecteth him : 
Do you not read some tokens of my son 
In the large composition of this man ? 

K. John. Mine eye hath well examined his parts, 
And finds them peifect Richard.*-— Sirrah, speak, 
What doth move you to claim your brother's land ? 

Bast. Because he hath a half-face, like my father ; 

(AimtuWtotffMlUr. STEEVBNS. 

[SJ Tlw tridk or fricttaf , te the nma as tto tnciiis of a drawing KietBii^ 
tintfeeaUaritrof fie« which bit be saiBcieaUy ihown hj tbe slightest outline. 

,. .- STEEVEXrv 



14 KfffG JOHK. ACT I. 

With that half face wonld he hare all my land : 
A half-fac'd groat fire hundred pound a year !^ 

Hob. My gracious liege, when that my £ither liv^d. 
Your brother did employ my father much ;— 

Bast, Well, sir, hy this you cannot get my land ; 
Tour tale must be,, how he employed my mother, ^ 

Rob, And once despatchM him in an embassy 
To Germany, there, with the empei^r. 
To treat of high afiairs touching that time : 
^h' advantage of his absence took the king. 
And in the mean time sojoum'd at my &ther*8 ; 
Where how he did prevail, I shame to speak : 
But truth is truth ; large lengths of ^as and shores 
Between my father and my mother lay, 
(As I have neard my father speak himself,) 
When this same lusty gentleman was got 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeathed 
His lands to me ; and took it, on his death. 
That this, my mother's son, was none of his ; 
And, if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before the course of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine. 
My father's land, as was my father's will. 

K, John, Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; 
Your father's wife did after wedlock l^ar him : 
And, if she did play &lse, the fault was hers ; 
Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother, 
Who, as you say, took pains to get this son. 
Had of your father claimed this son for his ? 
In sooth, good friend, your father might have kept 
This calf, bred from his cow, from all the world ; 
In sooth, he might : then, if he were my brother's, 
My brother might not claim him ; nor your father. 
Being none of his, refuse him : This concludes, — ^ 
My mother's son did get your father's heir ; 
Your father's heir must have your father's land. 

Rob. Shall then my father's will be of no force, 
To dispossess that child which is not his ? 

[•] Th« post tDeera at tbe iDeagre nharp rinse of the fodocer bratber, by een- 
perrag lun to a tilvsr croet, tiiei bore tbe kioi's faee la pniAle to ebew but balf 
tbefeee. THSOBALD. 

[7] Tbie fo a dccMv* urpmtai. A« rovr fotber. tf be like4 hia, conM nnt 
bare been Ibired to real|B Un, to Mt Ukiog Mb, be Ii Mi el liberty to n)»ct 
bi» JOHUSON. f -<^ 



ACT I. XIWO JOHir. lo 

Batt, Of no more fbrce to dispossess me, sir, 
Thiia was his will to get me, as I think. 

EUi. Whether hadst thou rather, — be a Paulconbridgey 
And like thj brother, to enjoy thy land ; 
Or the reputed son of Coeur-de-lion, 
Lord of thy presence, and no land beside ?* 

Bast. Madam, an if my brother had my shape. 
And I had his, sir Robert his* like him ; 
And if my legs were two such riding-rods, 
My arms such eel-skins stuflTd ; my face so thin. 
That in mine ear I durst not stick a rose,* 
Lest men. should say. Look, where three-&rthings goesP 
And, to hjs shape, were heir to all this land, 
^ould I might never stir from off this place, 
I'd gire it every foot to have this face ; 
I tftvld not be sir Nob in any case. 

Eli. 1 like thee well ; Wilt Uiou forsake thy fortune. 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me ? 
I am a soldier, and now bound to France. 

Bast. Brother, take you my land, 1*11 take my chance t 
Tour face hath got five hundred pounds a year ; 
Yet sell your face for five-pence, and *tis dear.— 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 

Elis Nay, I would have you go before me thither* 

Bast. Our country manners give our betters way. 

K. John. What is thy name ? 

Bast. Philip, m^ Uege ; so is my name begun ; 
Philip, good old sir. Robert's wife's eldest son. 

JT. JA%, From henceforth bear* his name whose form 
thou bear'st : 
Kneel thou down Philip, but arise more great ; 

[•] Lord ^ lAjr frutmat mMOi, oMiter of ttut dignity and grandanr of apoev 
oee tlMt may lufllciently diadngatoii tbae fron Um vukar without the help or for- 
tvM.— Aavd ^ Alt jrremicc^lppareotly ilsniSot. frMlte kU ommptrtM^ and it 
oaad in thia aeme by Kii« John in om of tho followiM acaoea. JOHNSOir. 

[9] Sir Mokert kU, for Mr RoUrVit b acreaaUe to the practice of that tioM, 
when the *f added to the nominative was bdieved, I thinlc errooeoualy, to be a con- 
traction of Aii. J0H1V8ON. 

(11 The stielting re«M ahoot thnm wu then all the court Ihthlon. 

WARBURTOV. 

la] In this rwf obscure passace our poet ia aoticipatiat the date of another 
eoin : huinoraualy to rally a thin Ihce, eclipsed, as it were, by a fkiU blown 
rafc We nnat observe, to esplaln this allutioo, that Queen Elisabeth was the 
int, and Indeed the onl/ prince, who coined in England three-halT-penee, and 
thrae-ihithiat pleeesi she coined shilUogs, siz-pences, greets, three-peoces. 
two-pcnces, threo-half-penee, pence, three tethingt* wd half-pence ; and these 
VliMB all had her bend, asd war* alternately wRh the rsj« behind, and wtthnnt 
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Arise sir Richard, and Plantagenet." 

Bast, Brother, by the mother's side, gire me your hand ; 
My father gave me honour, your's gave land :— • 
Now blessed be the hour, by ivight or day. 
When I was got, sir Robert was away ! 

Eli. The very spirit of Plantagenet !— 
I am thy grandame, Richard ; call me so. 

Bast, Madam, by chance, but not by troth: WhAt 
though ? 
Something about, a little from the right. 

In at the window, or else o'er the hatch : 
Who dares not stir by day, must walk by night ; 

And have is have, however men do catch : 
Near or far off, well won is still well shot ; 
And I am I, howe'er I was begot.* 

K, John. Go, Faulconbridge ; now hast thou thy desire, 
A landless knight makes thee a landed 'squire. 
-<^ome, madam, and come, Richard ; we must speed 
For France, for France ; for it is more than need. 

Bast. Brother, adieu ! Good fortune come to thee ! 
For thou wast got 'i th' way of honesty. 

[ExtwU all but the Battari: 
A foot of honour* better than I was ; 
But many a many foot of land the worse. 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady :— 
Good den, sir Richard,^ — God-a-nurcy, fellom i"^ 
And if his name be George, Til call him Peter : 
For -new-made honour doth forget men's names } 
'Tis too respective, and too sociable, 

(31 It is • coouDOD opiDioff, thtt Pltmtagtfut was the lurauM of th« royal bout* 
•r EosUod, froB tbe iiOM of King Henry II. but it it, u Camden obserreSt b b'.t 
Remaiiutn \^U, a popular mistake. Flaota^enet was not a famiJj name, but a 
nick-name, by which a grendion of GeffreT, the 4nt £arl of Anjou, wv distin- 
fuished, from hia wearing a bro»m-ttalk in his bonnet But this name was ni-ver 
borne either by the first Earl of Anjou. or by Kins iTenfy II. the son of that Kirl 
by the Empress Maude; he bein^ always called Heary FUx-Kmpnn; his eon. 
Iticbard Caur-de-llon ; and tbe prince who is exhibited in the play before us, JoLn 
»Miu-tcrre,pTlttck-la*d' MALONE. 

[4] Thid speech, composed of allusive and proverbitl sentences. Is obscure. / 
aai, says tbe aprifbtly Icoigbt, your rrandswi, a little irreguiartyt but eyery man 
cannot get what be wisbea the legal way. He (bat iarei not go about his d^' 
algna ft« dM, mu^t wiakt his motiont in the nigKt ; ke, to whoa tbe doctr is cLu^. 
must climb the window, or leap tbe hatch. Thte, however, shall not depress 
Bse ; for tbe world never inquires how any man got what he is known fo pos- 
sess, but allows that to hcte is to A««e, however it was emught. and that he teh^ 
mUu, shot mil. wb;itprer was bis siiili, whether the arrow (all wsr the mark, 
w/ar off it. JOH N SON. 

[5] A tUp, M pal. JOHNSON. 

r«] 1. a. A good evf niog. STEEVF.NS 
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For your coorvniOB. Now joar tnrrdkr/*— 

He and his tooth-pick at my wonhip^s men ;* 

And wten (ay nigbtly fitomach ia su€ic'd, 

Why then I auck my teeth, and catechise 

MV picked man of countries :^<— Jlfy dear rir^ 

(Thofli leaning on mine elbow, I l»e|;in,) 

1 shall heseech you-^^That is question now ; 

And then comes answer like an ABC»book ]«-■» 

O ftr, says answer, cU your best command ; 

At your employment ; at your service^ sir >^ 

Ab, n>, says question, I, rweet sir^ at yours : 

And so, ere answer knows what question wouUy 

f Saying in dialogue of compliment ; 

And t^ikiqg of £e Alps, and ApennineSt 

The Pyrenean, and the river ro,) 

It draws towards supper in conclusion ao« 

But this is worshipful society, 

And fits ^e mounting spirit, Uke myself 2 

For he is but a basted to the time, 

That doth not smack of obserration ; 

f And so am I, whether I smack, or no ;) 

And not alone in habit and device. 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement ; 

But from the inward motion to deliver 

Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age^s tooth : 

Which, though I will not practise to deceirei 

Tet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn ; 

For it shall strew the footsteps of my rising.— > 

But who comes in such haste, in riding robes V 

— i— — — I III III ■! — ^I^W— — ^il^>— ■— — 

* it] Itb Hid, io AWtmU ttof Mtf« mcU, that •• afraveflfr ii a good tUag aftir 
dlaaar.** In that agoof Mwly ezeltad ciiHoaitj, one of the jmfwtalnMHi H 
grMt tabl«a Mena to hare been tbe diaeoune of a tiliTeUar. JOHNflOH. 

(8J It hu b«ea almdr raiBarked, that to ^ek the tooM, and wtar mpiqwU bmi€t 
were, la that time, anrln of a iaae*i affietiur foreign ftahiooa. JOHNSON. 



Anott Gtioolgne*t poena I Sod one eDtitied, CowiceU given to MaUttr Butik** 
UmeiiWUMpM m lifCU bt/lnt his laUer Jwnuy to Gwu, W9. Tbe ftdloirtac 
llaea, naj, periaM be acceptable to the reader who ia curioua enough to laqolra 
about tbe Aibiooable IbUtet inmotted in that age : 

*' Vov* tir, if I th«A leo joer outsterthip 

** Cone hooM diagub^d. and c(ad io quaint array^^ 

'* Am with a pttc-ioetA bjting on Toor Ilppe ; 

'* Your brave moatachJos tum*d the Turkie waj i 

** A coptaokt hat made oo a Flenlab bloeke; 

** A oigM-goirae eloake down trajrllog to your toil ; 

•• A alender dop cloae couched to your dock ; 

•*Acartoldeslipper,andaikortillkhoae,*«fce. STBI2^ir& 
191 My fidted aten «r tomiHu te--iny tnnnUei fm. HOLT WHITK. 
hi Mlltoo, In bit tragedy, Intvoducei DalUah witb locb aa iaMnogalofy «r 
• JOHNSON. 

I Vol. V. 



18 mma JOBfn act i« 

iHiat womaD-(Kmt is this ? hath she do htisbaiid, 
That will take pains to blow a horn before her ? 

Enter Lady Faulconbridoe and James Ouiunnr. 

O me ! it is my mother :— ^How now, good lady ? 
What brings ydu here to court so hastily ? 

Lady F. Where is that slave, thy brother ? where is he ? 
Th it holds in chase mine honour up and down f 

BasU My brother Robert ? old sir Robert's son T 
t^olbrand the giant, that same mighty man ?* 
Is it sir Robert's son, that you seek so ? 

Lady F. Sir Robert's son ! Ay, thou unreverend boj, 
3ir Robert's son : Why scom'st thou at sir Robert f 
He is sir Robert's son ; and so art thou. 

Ba$t. James Gumey, wilt thou give us leave a while ? 

Q%r, Good leave, good Philip. 

Bast. Philip ?— sparrow ! — James,' 
There's toys abroad ; anon I'll tell thee more. 

[ExUQxmxtx. 
— ^Madam, I was not old sir Robert's son ;' 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-Friday, and ne'er broke his fast : 
Sir Robert could do well ; Marry, (to confess !) 
Could he get me ? Sir Robert could not do it ; 
We know his handy- work :-^Therefore, good mother^ 
To whom audi I beholden for these timbs f 
Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 

J-^y F. Hast thou conspired with thy brother too, 
That for thiii^ own ^n should'st defend mine honour f 
What means this scorn, thou most untoward knave ? 
, Bast. Knight, knight, good mother, — Basilisco like : 
What ! I am dubb'd ; 1 have it on my shoulder. 
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's son ; 
I have disclaim'd sir Robert, and my land ; 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone : 
Then, good, my mother, let me know miy father , 
Some proper man, I hope ; Who was it, mother ? 

Lady F, Hast thou denied thyself a Faulconbndge ? 

Bast. As faithfnlly as 1 defiy the devil. 

Lady F. King Richard Coeur-de-lion was thy father ; 

— ■ _. 

f9] C9lbran4 wm a Daoinb rwot. whom Ouy of Warwick diatmiifitad io tb« prtr 
■toee of Kinti; AthebUn. The combat to nwj pompouBly dMcrHwd 1^ Drayton, 
to hto /»«(jro7frtMi. JOHNSON .^•—i- ' -7 7 

(9] Tbt BifUnl a«aas : fhUif .' Do yM tike ae for ■ ■pvroir 1 HAWXIKS. 
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By long and Tebenient suit I was seducM 

To make room for him in my husband's bed ;— • 

Heaven lay not my transgression to my cfaaige !--• 

Thou art the issue of my dear offence, 

Which was so strongly ujrg'd, past my defence. 

Biut. Now, by this light, were I to get again. 
Madam, I would not wish a better father. 
Some sins do bear their privilege on earth,* 
And so doth yours ; your fault was not jour folly : 
Needs must you lay your heart at his dispose^^^ 
Subj^ted tribute to commanding lore,—' 
Agunst whose fury and unmatched force 
The awless lion could not wage the fight, 
Ndr keep his princely heart from Richard's hand* 
Be, that perforce robs lions of their hearts. 
May easily win a woman's. Ay, my mother, 
With all my heart I thank thee for my father ! 
Who lives and dares but say, thou didst not well 
When I Was got, I'll send his soul to hell. 
Come, lady, I wiU shew thee to my kin ; 

And they shall say^ when Richard me begot, 
If thou hadst said him nay, it had been sin : 

Who says it was, he lies ; I say, 'twas not [Exemi* 



ACT IL 

SCENE I.— -Ffance. Before the wcdti of Angier$, x^iMcr.- 
•n one side^ the Archduke of Austria, and Forces ; on the 
Mhery Philip, King of France ^ and Forces; Lswis, Cov« 
STANCE, Arthur, and Attendants, 

LcwtSt 

Before Anders well met, brave Austria.— « 
Arthur, that great fore-ruAner of thy blood, 
Richard, that robbM the lion of his heart,* 
And fought the holy wars in Palestine, 

(4) There are aitu that whnterer be detemUoed of tbem abore, are not oiucfe 
ecmured M roH*^ JOHNSON. 

n} So, ftastal, io bis Chmnicle : '« It li sayd ibat a faoa wu put to by nge Rieb> 
ara, wyDM io prisoi), to have devonred him, and when the Ifon wai (apynge he paC 
bia ame id bia moutb, and puUed the tgon by the harte lo bard tbat te alewe the 
%e», aiKf tberefors aome aay be la called Rjfeharde Curt 4< Lsam ; but Mnne aaj h9 
li called Cw dt l4fMf becaoae ol bia boMaeai abd bardy ttoaabe.** ORCT. 
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By this brave duke came evfy to liis gtare i 

And, ibr amendB to his posteritj. 

At onr importance iiither is he come. 

To spread his colooia, hioiy, m thy behalf; 

And to rebuke the usurpation 

Of thy unnatural uncle, Eng^h John : 

Embrace him, loFe him, give him Irelcone hither. 

Arthur. Goid shall forgive you Coeur-de-Iion*s 
The rather, that you give his ofispring life. 
Shadowing ^heir right under your wing* of war : 
I give you welcome with a powerless hand^ 
But with a heart full of unstained love : 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke. 

Lemt4 A noble boy 1 Who would not do thee iig|hlf 

Auit. Upon^thy cheek la^ I tibis sealous kiss^ 
As seal to this indenture of my love ; 
That to my home I will no more return, 
Till Angiosi and the right thou hast in France, 
Together with that pale, that white-facM shore/ 
Whose foot spurns back the ocean's roaring tideSf 
And coops firom other lands her islanders^ 
Even till that £i^(land, hedg'd in with the auon. 
That water-wall^ bulwark, still secure 
And confident from foreign purposes, 
Even tiU that utmost comer of the west 
Sdute thee for her king : till then, fair boy. 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

Camt, O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's thanka, 
Till your strong hand shall help to give him strength, 
To make a more requital to your love/ 

Auit. The peace of heaven is theirs, that lift their swords 
In such a just and charitable war. 

K. Phil. Well then, to work : our cannon shdl be bent 
Against the brows of this resisting town.-^ 
Call for our chiefest men of discipline. 
To cull the plots of best advantages :*-— 
We'll lay before this town our royal bones. 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's blood, 
But we will make it subject to this boy. 

Comt. Stay for an answer to your embassy. 



(SJ EogliDd b nippoied to b« ctUed AIUoo fiom the nhiU rotkt f)idi» Fi*dc«. 

JOHNSON. 
Kan ilspUvd, In our tuthor't time, fttattr. STGEVENS. 
I «. Is But loeh itatioai m aisfat mott ttTcr-swt f be iomu. HCNLKY. 



f^ 



ACT M< KINC JOBV. S| 

Lest unadyisM you stain your swords with blood : 
Mj lord Chatilloa may from England bring 
That rig^t in peace, which here we urge in war ; 
And then we shall repent each drop of bloed» 
That hot rash baste so indirectly shed. 

EmUr C&ATiLLOir. 

JT. FhQ. A wonder, lady !— lo, upon thy fviabf 
Onr messenger Chatillon is arriy'd.— 
What England says, say briefly, gentle lord» 
We coldly pause for thee ; Chatillon, speak. 

€%cU. Then turn your forces from this paltry aiam 
And stir them up against a mightier task. 
England, impatient of your just demands. 
Hath put himself in arms ; the adverse winds. 
Whose leisure I have staid, haye given him tjiOM 
To land his legions all as soon as I : 
His marches are expedient to this town,' 
His forces strong, his soldiers confident* 
With him along is come the mother-queen. 
An At^, stirring him to blood and strife ; 
With her her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain \ 
With them a bastard of the king deceas'd : 
And all the unsettled humours of the land,r— 
Rash, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries, 
With ladies' faces, and fierce dragons* snleensy^» 
Have S0I4 their fortunes at their native homes. 
Bearing their birthrights proudly on their baokit 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits. 
Than now the English bottoms have waft o'er. 
Did never float upon the swelling tide. 
To do ofience and scath' in Christendom. 
The interruption of their churlish drums [Dmrnt isolL 
Cuts off" more circumstance : they are at hand. 
To pariey, or to fight ; therefore, prepare. 

K. PhiL How much unlook'd for is this ei^ditioa ! 

Aiu, By how much unexpected, by so n^ucb 
We must awake endeavour for defence \ 
For courage mounteth with occasion : 
Let them be welcome then, we are prepared. 
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if Kliro JOHV. ACT U. 

Bnt§r King Jopff, Elinor, Blinch, ih£ Boitard, Pem- 
broke, and Forces. 

K. Mm. Peace be to France ; if France in peace pennit 
Our joBt and linead entrance to our own ! 
If not ; bleed France, and peace ascend to heaven ! 
Whiles we, God's wrathful agent, do <;orrect 
Their proi^d contempt that beat his peace to heayeq. 

K. Phil. Peace be to England ; if that war return 
From France to England, there to live in peace ! 
England we love ; and, for that England's sake, 
With burden of our armour here we sweat : 
This ton of ours should be a work of thine ; 
But thou from loving England art so far, 
That thou hast under-wrought his lawftd king, 
Cut off the sequence of posterity. 
Outfaced ihfant state, and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon tliy brother Geffrey's face ;— 
These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of his : 
This Uttle abstract doth contain that large. 
Which died in Geffrey ; and the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief into as huge a volmoe** 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother bom. 
And this his son ; England was Geffrey's right, 
And this is Geffrey's : In the name of God, 
How comes it then, that thou art call'd a Idng, 
When living blood doth in these temples beat,' 
Which ow^ the crown that thou o'er-masterest ? 

K. John. From whom hast thou this great commission, 
France, 
To draw my answer from thy articles ? 

K. Phil. From that supernal judge, that stirs rood 
thoughts 
In any breast of strong authority. 
To look into the blots and stains of right. 
That judge hath made me guardian to this boy : 
Under whose warrant, I imi)each thy wrong ; 
And, by whose help, I mean to chfistise it. 
^ K. John. Alack, thou dost usurp authori^. 

K. PhU. Excuse ; it is to beat usurping down. 

Eli. Who is it, thou dost call usurper, France ? 

' M A ftrfcT '» t •hort writii«. abftiMt, or deKripUoo. 8TCGV£1I& 
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Qmtt Let me make answer ; — thy asurping sob. 

Elu Out, insolent ! tbj bastard shall be kmg f 
That thoa may'st be a queen, and check the world 1 

ComU My bed was oyer to thy son as truey 
As thine was to thy husband : and this boy 
Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, 
Than thou and John in manners ; being as like. 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 
fAy boy a bastard ! By my soul, I think, 
His father never was so true b^;ot ; 
U cannot be, an if thou wert his mother.* 

Eli. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy fiitlier. 

Con. There's a good grandam, boy, that would blot thee* 

Aust. Peace I 

Bast. Hear the crier. 

Aust. What the devil art thou ? 

Bait. One that will play the devil, sir, with yoily 
An a' may catch your hide an4 you alone; 
You are Uie hare of whom the proverb goes. 
Whose valour, plucks dead hons by the beard ; 
rU smoke your skio-coat, an I catch you right; . 
Sirrah, look toU ; i'faith, 1 will, i*faith. 

Blanch. O, well did he become that lion's robOf 
That did disrobe the lion of that robe ! 

Bast. It hes as sightly on the back of himt 
As great Alcides' ahoes upon an as9 i^^ 
But, ass, ril take that burden from your back ; 
Or lay on that, shall make your shoulders crack.^ 

AusL What cracker is this same, that deafs our ean } 
With this abundance of superfluous breath ? 

K. Phil. Lewis, determine what we shall do straight 

Lew. Women and fools, break off your conference*— 
King John, this is the very sum of all,— 7 



[3] CoMtanee aUado to Clinor's tafidelHj to ber btubtad, L«w1f the Sercntli, 
when tbey were io the H0I7 Lend : eo aecnuot of whieh he wis divorced from her. 
She efkerwardi (1)51) nuuried our King Henry II. M4L0NI:. 

[4] The groand of the queirel of the Bas^rd to Aastria Is 00 where spMified la 
the present play. But tJie story b. that Austria; who killed Kinz Riebard CcmM 
de-IlM, wore, as the spoil of that prince, a lion's kidt which bad tieloo|ed to bin. 
This clreamstaDce renders the v«er of the Bastard very natural, and ought not fo 
have been omitted. POPE. 

The omlssioB of this incident was natural. Shikespeare fatTldg Camfllarised the 
story to his own insciMtiOB, forfcot that it was obscure to his audtence ; or, what In 
equally probeble, the story was then so popular, that a hint was suffielent, at that 
time, to bring it to noind ; and these plan vera written with very UtUe can for the 
afpoaterUy. JOHNSON. 



En^and* ami Irdand, Anjou, Toanine, lbine» 

In right of Arthur, do I claim of thee : 

Wilt tbott retign them, and lay down thy aroiB t 

K. Jchn. My life as aoon : — ^I do defy thee, Ftanct. 
Arthur of Bretagae, yield thee to my lumd $ 
And, out of my dear loye, I'll gire Uiee more 
Than e'er the coward hand of France can win : 
Submit thee, boy. 
Elu Come to thy gnmdam, child. 
ComU Do, child, go it' grandam, child ; 
Gire grandam kingdom, ai^ it' grmdem wiV 
Qtve it « plum, a cherry, and a fig : 
There'a a good grandam. 

ArOi. Good my mother, peace ! 
I would, that 1 were low laid in my grare ; 
I am not worth this coil that's made fi>r me. 
Eli. His mother shamea him so, poor boy, he weqpi. 
ConU^ Now shame upon you, whe'r she does, or no !* 
His grandam's wrpngs, and not his mother's shames. 
Draw those heaTen-moving pearls from his poor eyes. 
Which heaven shall take in nature of a fee ; 
Ay, with these crystal beads heaven shall be brib'd 
To do him justice, and reyei^ on you. 

ELi. Thou monstrous slanderer of heaven and earth! 
CoMi. Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and earth I 
Call not me slanderer ; thoU, and thine, usurp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights, 
Of this oppressed boy : This is thy e|dest son's son, 
Infbrtanate in nothing but in thee ; 
Thy sins are visited in this poor child ; 
The canon of the law is laid on him, 
Being but the second generation 
Removed from thy sin-conceiving womb* 
K. John, Bedlam, have done. 
Cotut, I have but this to say,— 
That he's not only plagued for her sin, ' 
But God hath made her sin and her the plague 
On this removed issue,^ plagu'd for her, 



p] Rnd mhi^r 1m doa, •rmtl—l •. whether be wMpe, or Dot. CoHtaooCt 

» /» him MtaittlfeK, txprMlf daotet thU ak» shuDCt him. RIT80N. 

^[•I Tht Uy totb«M wordi k contaioMl lo the last q>Meh el CooftaoM, whw* 

riM iUnto to tiw doouociatloD of the ttemtd mmmmHmtwi, of ** oMItaf lit M- 

fiMli IT Mi «w«iiCt IVM tte tlriUMD, iwlo tto ttM Md/owtt f cmroiiM," Ire. 

JIKIiLBT. 
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And with her plwie, her sin ; his injury 
Her injury, — the neadle to her sin ; 
All pnnish'd in the person of this child, 
And all for her ; A plague upon her I 

Elu Thou unadvised scold, I can produce 
A will» that bars the title of thy son. 

Const. Ay» who douhts that ? a will I a tricked will ; 
A woman's will ; acankerM grandam*a will ! 

K. Phil* Peace, lady ; pause, or he more temperate : 
It ill beseems this presence, to cry aim 
To these ill-tuned repetitions.-^ 
Some trumpet smnmon hither to the walls 
These men pf Angiers ; let us hear them speak. 
Whose title they admit, Arthur's or John's. 

Ttumpets $<nmd. Enter Citizens upon the walk* 

1 at. Who is it, that hath wam'd us to the walls ? 

jr. Phil. Tis France, for England. 

f. John. England, for itself: 
Ton men of Aiders, and my loving subjects,*—* 

K. Phil. You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's subjects. 
Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parle. 
I K. John. For our advantage ; — ^Therefore, hear us first* 
-*— These flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and prospect of your town. 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement : 
The cannons have their bowels full of wrath ; 
And ready mounted are they, to spit forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainst your walls : 
All preparation for a bloody siege,. 
And merciless proceeding by these French, 
Confront your city's eyes, your winking gates f 
And, but for our approach, those sleeping stones. 
That as a waist do girdle you about, 
By the compulsion of their ordnance 
By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
tiad been dishabited, and wide havoc made 
For bloody power to rush upon your peace. 
But, on the sight of us, your lawful king,-** 
Who painfully, with much expedient march, 
Have brought a countercheck before your gates. 
To save unscratch'd your city's threaten'd oheeks,— 

Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchsafe a parle : 

1,1 *- — - — 

[7] L «. pAm huttty clmed from tn tppreteisieii 9f danpr. M ALONG. 

Vol. V, B 
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And DOW, instead of bullets wnqppM in fire, 

1*0 make a shaking fever in your walls. 

The j shoot but cdm words, folded np in smoke, 

To make a fidthless error in your ears : 

Which trust accordin^y, kind citizens. 

And let us in, your king ; whose labour'd spirits, 

t*orwearied in this action of swift speed, 

Craye harbourage within your ciiy walls. 

K. PkU. When I have said, make answer to ufr 
Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
Is most divinely row'd upon the ri^t 
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet ; 
Son to the elder brother of this int^ 
And king o'er him, and all that he enjoys : 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike miarch these greens before your to|n&| 
Being no further enemy to yon. 
Than the constraint of hospitable zeal^ 
In the relief of this oppressed child, 
Rieligiously provokes. Be pleased then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe, 
To him that owes it ;* namely, this young prince : 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled oear^ 
Save in asp^t, have all offence sealed up ; 
Our cannons* malice vainly shall be* spent' 
Against th' invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 
And, with a blessed and unvex'd retire. 
With unhackM swords, and helmet^ all unbruis'd. 
We will bear ho^e that lusty blood a^;ain, 
Which hei;e we came to spout against your town, 
And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace* 
But if you fondly pass our proffer'd offer, 
^Tis not the roundure* of your old-fac'd Walls, 
Can hide you from our messengers of war ; 
Though all these English, and their discipline. 
Were harboured in their rode circumference. 
Then, tell us, shall yoqr city call us lord. 
In that behalf which we have challenged itf 
Or shall we give the aigpal to our rage. 
And stalk in blood to our possession ? 

1 CU, In brief, we are the king of England's subjects , 
^ 

ni i. «. MTM it. 8«e our •utbor ud hU conteinpotviea. pania. 8TEE VEN8. 
[9] Bmmimn mnm tbt ohm w tte Fr. tmiitw, L a. tte drcl«. ST£fiVSV8. 
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For him, and iik hit right, we hold this towo. 

K. John. Acknowledge then the king, and let me in. 

1 Cit. That can we not; but he that proves the king« 
To him will we prove loyal ; till that time, 
Have we ramm'd up oar gates against the world. 

K, John, Doth not the crown of England prove the kiiig'^ 
And, if not that, I bring you witnesses, 
Twice fifteen thousand hearts of England's breeds— 

Batt. Bastards, and e}se. 

K, John. — To verify our title with their liv^. 

K. PML As many, and as well-bom bloods as thoaey'^- 

Bait. Sbmie bastards ^oo. 

K. Phil. — Stand in his fece, to contradict his claim. 

1 Gt, nil you compound whose right is worthiest, 
We, for the worthiest, hold the right from both. 

IT. John. Then God forgive the sin of all those soobi 
That to their everlasting residence, 
Before the dew of evening fall, shall fleet. 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king I 

K. Phil. Amen, Amen! — ^Mount, chevaliers 1 to anus! 

Baa. St. George, — ^that swingM the dragon, and e'er 
since. 
Sits on his horseback at mine hostess' door. 
Teach us some fence I — Sirrah, were I at home. 
At your den, sirrah, [To Au9.] with your lioness, 
I'd set an ox-head to your lion's. hide. 
And o^ake a monster of you. 
' Auit. Peace ; no more. 

Bait. O, tremble ; for you hear the lion roar. 

K. John. Up higher to the plain ; where we'll set forth. 
In best appointment, all our regiments. 

BoH. Speed then, to take advantage of the field. 

K. Phil. It shall be so ; — [To Lzw.] and at the other 
hiU 
Command the rest tostand.—- God, and our right! 

[Exenni. 
SCENE II. 
7%e same. AlarwM and Excursions : then a retreat. Enter 
a French Herald, with trumpets, to the gates, 

F. Her. You men of Angiera, open wide y o^r gates. 
And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in ; 
Who, by the hand of France, this day hath made 
Much work for tears in mai^y an English mother. 






Whose fOM lie teatter'd od the UeecKnf gfMUicIs 
Many a widow's husband groTeifing lies^ 
CoUaj ea^raciog the discoloor'd earth; 
And victory, with little loss, doth friay 
Upon the dancing banners of the French ; 
wW mt^ at hand» triiunphaiidj dis^v^'d. 
To enter conquerors, imd to prodaini 
Arthur of Bn^agne, England's long, «id jeor^* 

JSntsr on English Ibrald^ with trumpett. 

£. Bisr* Rejoice, you men. of .Algiers, zing your beBs { 
King John, your king and England's, doU| flyproach. 
Commander of this hot, malicious day ! 
Their annouis, that nuirch'd hence so silyer-hrii^ 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's hlood ^ 
There stuck no plume in any English crest» 
That is remoTed by a staff <h France ; 
Our colours do return in those same hands 
That did display them when we first march'd foiA^, 
And» like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come 
Our lusty English, all with purj^ed hands. 
Dyed in the dying slaughter of their foes :^ 
Open your gates, and give the victors way.* 

Cit. Heralds, from oii our towers we i^ight befaol^. 
From first tp b»Bt, the onset and retire 
Of both your armies ; whose equality 
By our best eyes cannot be censured :^ 
Blood bath bought blood, and blows have answered blows ; 
Strength match'd with strength, and power confronted 

power : 
Both are alike ; and both alike we like. 
One must prove greatest : while they weigh so even. 
We hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 

Enter ^ at one $ide^ King Johh, wth hispow^; EuvoR, 
Blaitch, ofic2 the Bastard; at the other j King FBiLir,r 
Lbwis, Austria, and Forces. 

K. John, France, hast thou yet more blood to cast away t 

Siy, shall the current of our right ran on ? 

■ ■ ■ —.— — ■■ «i »■■ ■ ■— iw— ^— i^— — .— 

m Thb ipctch b Tfliy poetical and saooth, tod except tte eoneeUor tte«i- 
i^wFt kmbmd eabneiaK tt« t»tk, it Jtnt and beautifuL JOHNSON. 

(SI It «aa, I fhMk, one oT tte aavase praetjeet of tke efaBM,for tUto HiJIb tbeif 
huA In tte Mood of tte deer, as a trophjr. JOH KSON. 

[3] Tte Eacliah Herald falls aooieirtec teloir hii aatigoBM. Mvcr «TMMir §0$ 
fHUMe«fteapoorlBase. JOHNSON. 

£4]La^eaB0Btte«iUnat«L BfALONC 



ACT u. Kivo sons. 

Whose passage! Tex*d with thy impediment. 
Shall leave his native channel, and o'erswell 
With course distorh'd even thy confining shores $ 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
A peaceful progress to the ocean. 

A. Phil. Eqglandi Ihoo hast not savM one drop of Uood^ 
In this hot trial, more than We of France ; 
Rather, lost .more : And hy this hand I swear. 
That sways the earth this climate overlooks, — ^ 
Before we will lay down our just-borne arms, 
We'll put thee down, 'gainst whom these arras we beafj 
Or add a royal number to the dead ; 
Gracing the scroU, that tells of this war's loss» 
With sbughter coupled to the name of kings. 

Bast. Ha, majesty ! how high thy glory fowei^ 
When the rich blood of kings is set on fire ! 
O, now doth death line his dead chaps with stieel | 
The swords of soldiers are his teeth, his fangs ; 
And now he feasts, mouthing the flesh of men. 
In undetermin'd differences of kings. — 
Why stand these royal fronts amazed thus ? 
Cry, havoc, kingfs !' back to the stained fields 
You equal potents, fiery-kindled spirits ! 
Then iet confusion of one part confirm 
The other's peace ; till then, blows, blood, and death 1 

K. Jchn. Whose party do the townsmen yet admit ? 

K. Pkil. Speak, citizens, for England i who's your 
king? 

I. CU, The king of Ei^land, when we know the kii$. 

Jr. Phil. Know him in us, that here hold up his right 

K. John. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
And bear possession of our person here ; 
Lord of our presence, Angiers, and of yout 

]• Cit. A greater power than we, denies all this ; 
Aftd, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former scruple in our strong-barr'd gates : 
King'd of our fears ;^ until our fears, resolv'd* 
Be by some certain king pui^'d and depos'd. 

Bast, By heaven, these scroyles of Angiers^ flout yoif| 
kingi ; 



[5] Tbrt Ii, e&mmettd ihumMimr to proteed* So, In iwHiw Cettacn 

... ^.p ... . . ^ 
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Cty, IWHK, «Ad let dip the dogs oT war.** JOHNSON . 
i. e. our fean are the kings whkb at pi-eseDt rule us. WARBURT02V. 
KienmiUtf Fr. i. e. icabhv, serophuloas follows. STKtiVE2!7S. 



^ nivo jcnn: Afer ii: 

And 8tan<i sectrelj on their battlements. 

As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 

At yoar industrious scenes and acU tff death. 

Your royal presence^ be ruPd by me ; 

Do like the mutines of Jerusalem, 

fie friends a while, and both conjointly bend 

Your sharpest deeds of m^ce on this town : 

By east and west let France and Ei^land mount 

Their battering cannon, charged to the mouths ; 

Till their soul-fearing clamours haye brawl'd down 

The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city : 

Vd play incessantly upon these jades, 

Even till unfehced desolation 

Leave them as naked as the vulgar ait*. 

That done, dissever your united strength^^ 

And part your mingled cblours once again ; 

Turn face to face, and bloody point to poini : 

Then, in a ihoment, fortune shall cnll forth 

Out of one side her happy minion ; 

To whom, in favour, she shall give the day, 

And kiss him with a glorious victory. 

How like you this wild counsel, mighty states ? 

Smacks it not something of the policy ? 

K. John. Now, by the sky that hangs above our heads, 
I like it well ;-^France, shall we knit our powen» 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground ; 
Then, aftef , fight Who shall be king df it ? 
' Ba$t, An if thou hast the mettle of a king,— 
Being wro'ngM, as we are, by this peevish town,~- 
Tum thou the mouth of thy artillery. 
As we will ours, against these saucy waHs : 
And when that jve have dash*d them to the ground^ 
Why, then defy each other ; and, pell-mell. 
Make work upon ourselves, for heaven, or hell. 

K. Phil, Let it be so :— ^ay, where will you asSauH f 

K. John, We from the west will send destruction 
Into this city's bosom. 

Au9. I from the north. 

K, Phil. Our thunder from the south. 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town* 

Bast. O prudent discipline ! From north to south ; 
Austria and France shoot in each other's mouth : [Aiide, 
I'll stir them to it : — Come, away, away ! 

1 CU. Hear us, great kings : vouchsafe a while to stay. 



M7 II« SflfO JOBir* 31 

» 

And I shall shonr you peacC} and fair-fac'd league ; 

Win you this city, without stroke^ or wound ; 

Rescue those breathing liyes to die in beds, 

That here come sacrifices for the field : 

Persevere not, but hear me, mighty kings, 
if. John. Speak on, with fiivoar ; we are bent to hear* 
1 at. That daughter there of Spain, the lady Blanch, 

Is near lo England ; Look upon the years 

Of Lewis the Dauphin, and Uiat lorely maid : 

If lusty love should gp in quest of beauty, 

Where should he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 

If zealous loYe should go in search of virtue,* 

Where should he find it purer than in Blanch 7 

If love ambitious sought a match of birth, 

Whose veins bound ncher blood than lady Blanch ? 

Such as she is, in beauty, virtue, birth. 

Is the young Dauphin every way complete : 

If not complete, O say, he is not she ; 

And she again wants nothigg^ to name want/ 

If want it be not, that she is not he : 

He^is the half part of a blessed man« 

Left to be finished by such a she ; 

And she a fair divided excellence. 

Whose fulness of perfection li^s in him. 

O, two such silver currents, when they joiUf 

Do glorify the banks that bound them in : 

And two such shores to two such streams made one. 

Two such controling bounds shall you be, kings. 

To these two princes, if you marry them. 

This union shall do more than battery can, 

To our fast-dosed gates ; for, at this match, 

With swifter spleen than powder can enforce < 

The mouth of passage shall we fling wide ope^ 

And give you entrance ; but, without this match. 

The sea enraged is not half so deaf. 

Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 

More free ft-om motion ; no, not death himself 

In mortal fiiry half so peremptory. 

As we to keep this city. 

(81 ZtMloms wtjm here to %\aMj pUmt, or lofiueoced br motivea of reliKioci. 

JOHNSON. 

(9J S1a$, I ipprebend, here BigaiSes • lupporter of a cause. Here*t an extraor- 
-dimry partican, that ihakes, 8cc. It t$ observable, that par«ra«, in like maiuiar. 
though DOW generally u*ed to sicnify an idheient to a party* originaUy meiot a pike 
•r halberd. MAI^>'i:. 



Bast* Here's a stay,* 
That shakes the r^^tten carcase of old deafli 
Out of his n^ 1 Here's a large mouth, indeed, 
That spits forth death, and monntains, rocksi and 
Talks as familiarly of roariog lionsi 
As maids of thirteen do of puppy ^do^ I 
What cannoneer begot this lusty bk>od T 
He speaks plain cannon, fire, and smoke^ and boimee ; 
He giTes the bastinado lyith his tongue ; 
Our ears are cudgel'd ; not a word of Us, 
But buffets better than a fist of France : 
Zounds ! 1 was never so bethunip'd with words, 
Since I first cali'd my brother's tather, dad. 

£U%. Son, list to this conjunction, make this matell ; 
Gire with our niece a dowry large enough : 
For by this knot thou shah so surely tie 
Thy now onsur'd assurance to the crown, 
That yon green boy shall have no sun to ripe 
The bloom thdt promiseth a mighty fruit. 
I see a yielding m the looks of France ; 
Mark, how they whisper : urge them, while theif aodf 
Are capable of tliis ambition : 
Lest zcul, now melted, by the windy breath 
Of soft petitions, pity, and remorse. 
Cool and congeal again to what it was.* 

1 C^. Why answer not the double majestiei 
This friendly treaty of our threaten'd town ? 

K. Phil. Spesk England first, that hath been forward 
first 
To speak unto this dty : What say yon ? 

K* John. If that the Dauphin there, thy princely son. 
Can in this book of beauty read, I lore* 
Her dowry shall weigh equal with a queen : 
For Anjou, and fair Touraine, Maine, Foictiers, 
And all that we upon this side the sea 
(Except this city now by us besiegM,) 
Find liable to our crown and dignity. 
Shall gild her bridal bed ; and make her rich 
In titles, honours, and promotions, 

[11 We taTe here a verj notnui), anil, I tblnk, not vtiy jmt fiiM|e d[**^* 



which. Id iti Mehest decree, a repraaented by others m a Same, but by Shake- 
apeare%i a fitMt To reprta teat, io the Ungiage of othera, la to e^ai, tn Shake- 
apeare^itoaMll tt; whan ft exerta Ka utmost power It ia conaMMily aiU toilaatf, 
bntbyShakeipearetobeeoivca'cd. JOHNSON. 
The poet meana to compare acef to aMtal ie a Hate of f nioB, and Mt to dtaipW- 



ACT If« KIITG JOHN* 33 

As she in beauty, edacation, blood. 

Holds hand with any princess of the worid. 

K. Phil. What say'st thou, boy ? look in the lady's face. 

Lew, I do, my lord, and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle, 
The shadow of myself form'd in her eye ; 
Which, being but the shadow of your son. 
Becomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow : 
I do protest, I never lov'd myself. 
Till now infixed I beheld myself. 
Drawn in the flattering table of her eye. 

[Whispers wiih Blanch. 

Bast, Drawn in the flattering table of her eye !-^ 
HangM in the frowning wrinkle of her brow !— 
And quartered in her heart ! — ^he doth espy 

Himself love's traitor : This is pity now, 
That, hangM, and drawn, and quarterM, there should bei 
In such a love, so vile a lout as he. 

Blanch. My uncle's will, in this respect, is mine : 
If he see ought in you, that makes him like. 
That any thing he sees, which moves his liking, 
I can with ease translate it to my will ; 
Or, if you will, (to speak more properly,) 
I will enforce it easily to my love. 
Further I will not flatter you, my lord. 
That all I see in you is worthy love. 
Than this, — that nothing do I see in you, 
(Though churlish thoughts themselves should be your 

judge,) 
That I can find should merit any hate. 

K. John. What say these young ones ? What say you, 
my niece ? 

Blanch. That she is bound in honour still to do 
What you in wisdom shall vouchsafe to say. 

K. John. Speak then, prince Dauphin ; can yod love 
this lady ? 

Lew. Nay, ask me if I can refrain from love ; 
For I do love her most unfeignedly. 

K. John. Then do I give Volquessen, Touraine, Mainei 
Poictiers, and Anjou, these five provinces, 
With her to thee ; and this addition more, 
Full thirty thousand marks of English coin.-* 
Philip of France, if thou be pleas'd withal, 

2 Vol.. V. B 2 



34 K15G JOUff< ACT II. 

Command thy son and daughter to join hands. 

K. Phil. It likes us weU ; — Young princes, dose your 
hands. ' 

Awiu And your hps too ; for, I am well assnr'd, 
That I did so, when I was first assur'd. 

JT. PkiL Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your gates. 
Let in that amity which you have made ; 
For at saint Maiy's chapel, presently, 
The rites of marriage shall be solemniz'd.— 
Is not the lady Constance in this troop ? — 
1 know, she is not ; for this match, made up. 
Her presence would have interrupted much :— - 
Where is she and her son ? tell me, who knows. 

Lew^ She is sad and passionate at your highness* tent. 
- K, Phil. And, by my faith, this league, ^t we have 

made, 
Will give her sadness very little cure. — 
Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady ? In her right we came ; 
Which we, God knows, have tum'd another way, 
To our own vantage. 

Ki John. We will heal up all * 
For we'll create young Arthur duke ot Bretagne, 
And earl of Richhiond ; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of. — Call the lady Constance ; 
Some speedy messenger bid her repair 
To our solemnity : — I trust we shall, 
If not fill up the measure of her will, 
Yet in some measure satisfy her so, 
That we shall stop her exclamation. 
Go we, as well as haste will suffer us, 
To this unlook'd for unprepared pomp. 

[Elxeunt all but the Bastard. The CUizmu 

retire from the ttoUi* 

Bast* Mad world ! mad kings ! mad composition i 
John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole. 
Hath willingly departed witli a part :* 
And France, (whose armour conscience buckled on ; 
Whom zeal and charity brought to Uie field, 
As God's own soldier,) rounded in the ear* 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly devil ; 

J SI To fMff ud to dfpart were formerlT tjnooymous. FTEE VENS. 
3] L e. whispered in the eaK Thi« piinae b freuuentij uted hj CtanMr, m 



ACT III. KIKQ J0U2f. 35 

That broker, that still breaks the pat^ of faith ; 

That daily break-vow ; he that wins of all, 

Of kings, of beggars, old men, yoang n\en, maids ;«-» 

Who having no external thing to lose * 

Bat the word nHud,— cheats the poor maid of that ; 

That smooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling commodi^^— 

CoQunodity, the bias of the world ; 

The world, who of itself is peised well, 

Made to run even, upon even ground ; 

Till this advantage, this vile drawing biaty 

This sway of motion, this commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all direction, purpose, course, intent : 

And this same bias, this commodity. 

This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 

Clapp'd on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid> 

From a resolv'd and honourable war. 

To a most base and vile-concluded peace.-— 

And why rail I on this commodity ? 

But for because he hath not wooM me yet : 

Not that I have the power to clutch my hand| 

When his fair angels woukl salute my palm : 

But for my hand, as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor be^ar, raileth on the rich. 

Well, whiles I am a beggar, 1 will rail. 

And say,— there is no sin, but to be rich ; 

And being rich, my virtue then shall be. 

To say, — ^there is no vice, but beggary : 

Since kings break faith upon commodity. 

Gain, be my lord ! for I will worship thee I [fiird* 



ACT UL 

SCENE l.—Thi same. The French KingU Tent. SnUer 
CoNSTAKCE, Arthur, and Salisbury. 

Constance. 
Goinc to be married ! gone to swear a peace ! 
False blood to false blood join'd ! Gone to be friends ! 
Shall Lewis have Blanch ? and Blanch those provinces X 
It is not so ; thon hast misspoke, misheard ; 
Be well advis'd, tell o'er tby tale again : 



36 KING JOUX. ACT III 

It cannot be ; thou dost but say, 'tis so : 

1 tnist, I may not trust thee ; for thy word 

Is but the Tain breath of a common man : 

Believe me, I do not believe thee, man ; 

I hare a king's oath to the contrary. 

Thou shalt 1^ punish'd for thus* frighting me, 

For I am sick, and capable of fears ; 

Oppress'd with wroi^, and therefore full of fear 

A widow,' husbandless, subject to fears ; 

A woman, naturally bom to fears ; 

And though thou now confess, thou didst but jest 

With my rex'd spirits I cannot take a truce, 

But they will quake and tremble all this day. 

What dost thou mean by shaking of thy head ? 

Why dost thou look so sadly on my son ? 

What means that hand upon that breast of thine ? 

Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum. 

Like a proud nver peering o'er his bounds ? 

Be these sad signs confirmers of thy words ? 

Then speak again ; not all thy former tale, 

But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 

Sal. As true, as, 1 believe, you think them filse, 
That give you cause to prove my saying true. 

Cofut. O, if thou teach me to believe this sorrow, 
Teach thou this sorrow how to make me die ; 
And let belief and life encounter so, 
As doth the fury of two desperate men^ 
Which, in the very meeting, fall, and die.— ^ 
Lewis marry Blanch ! O, boy, then where art thou ? 
Fr^ce friend with England ! what becomes of me ?—■ 
Fellow, begone ; I cannot brook thy sight ; 
This news hath made thee a most ugly man. 

Sal. What other harm have I, good lady, done. 
But spoke the harm that is by others done ? 

Const. Which harm within itself so heinous is, 
As it makes harmful all that speak of it. 

ArUi, I do beseech yon, madam, be content. 

Gofif^ If thou, that bid'st me be content, wert grim. 
Ugly, and sland'roiis to thy mother's womb. 
Full of unpleasing blots, and sightless* stains, 

[ 1 1 ThSi wta not the f^ et. Constwce «u at this time named to a third 'buabnd* 
OuMd, brother to the V iscouot of Touan. M A LON E. 

i2] The poet uie* $igMl^t$ for that which we bow expresi br muightkf, diHtrtft' 
etotheejTM. J0HWS0^^ 



ACT III. KINO JOUW. 37 

Lame, foolish, crooked, swart, prodigious,' 
PalihTl with foul moles, and eye-offending marks, 
I would not care, I then would be content ; 
For then 1 should not love thee ; no, nor thoa 
Become thy great birth, nor deserve a crown. 
But thou art fair ; and at thy birth, dear boy ! 
Nature and fortune join'd to make thee great : 
Of nature's gifts thou may'st with lilies boast, 
And with the half-blown rose : but fortune, O ! 
She is corrupted. changM, and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John ; 
And with her golden hand hath pluck'd on France 
To tread down fair respect of sovereignty. 
And made his majesty the bawd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to fortune, and king John ; 
That strumpet fortune, that usurping John :— » 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forsworn ? 
Envenom him with words ; or get thee gone. 
And leave those woes alone, which 1 alone, 
Am bound to under-bear. 

Sal. Pardon me, madam, 
I may not go without you to the kings. 

Cwut. Thou may'st, thou shalt, I will not go with thee: 
I will instruct my sorrows to be proud ; 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner stout^ 
To me, and to the state of my great grief, 
Let kings assemble ; for inj griefs so great. 
That no supporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : here 1 and sorrow sit ; 
^ere is my throne, bid kings come bow to it. 

[SAe throwa herself on (he ground. 

Enter King John, King Philip, Lewis, Blanch, Elihor, 
Bastard, Austria, and Attendants, 

K. Phil. 'Tis true, fair daughter ; and this blessed day, 
Ever in France shall be kept festivai : 

[31 i. e. fnitntMUt so drfonned as to be taken tot ^ foretoken ^ evU. JOHN. 

[4] In Mtich Ado aboi4 IfolhUig, the father of Hero, doprewed hy her dimaee. 
derltrei hioueif so eubdued hj {ricC, that a thread may had him. Bow b It that 
grief, ki liConato aod I^dj Con^faoce, prodiirpj effecia directly opposite, and yet 
both airreeabte to nature t Forroir softem the mfnd while it is yet warmed by 
hope, but lardens it when it is congealed by despair. Di&fress, while tbere Re- 
mains any prospect of relief, is wealc and flexible, but when no sucrour remains, ri 
fearleas and stubborn ; au^ry alike at those that injure, and at tbo&e that do not 
help; careless to pieaae where nothing can be gained, and fearless to offend when 
there is nothing further to bo dreaded. Such waa this writer's ^wkdse of the 
passions. JOHNSON. 
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38 KIJTG JOHlf, ACT III. 

To solemnize this day,' the glorious sun 

Stays in liis course, and plays the alchemist ; *• » 

Turning, with splendor of his precious eye, 

The meagre cloddy earth to glittering gold : 

The yearly course, that brings this day about, 

Shall never see it hut a holyday. 

Con$t, A wicked day, and not a (lolyday ! [Rinng, 

W hat hath this day desenr'd ? what hath it done ; 
That it in golden letters should be set. 
Among the high tides, in the kalendar ? 
Nay, rather, turn this day out of the week f 
This day of shame, oppression, perjury : 
Or, if it must stand still, let wives with child 
Pray, that their burdens may not fall this day. 
Lest that their hopes prodigiously be cross'd -J 
But on this day,* let sean^en fear no wreck ; 
No baigains break, that are not this day made : 
This day, all things begun come to ill end ; 
Yea, faith itself to hollow falsehood change ! 

K. PhU. By heaven, lady, you shall have no cause 
To curse the fair proceedings of this day : 
Have I not pawn'd to you my majesty ? 

Ck)n9t' You have beguird me with a counterfeit. 
Resembling m^tjesty ; which, being touch'd, and tried,* 
Proves valueless : You are forsworn, forsworn ; 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies' blood, 
vBut now in arms you strengthen it with yours : 
The grappling vigour and rough frown of war, 
Is cold in amity and painted peace. 
And our oppression hath made up this league .-•^ 
Arm, arm, you heavens, against these perjur'd kings ! 
A widow cries ; be husband to me, heavens ! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 

(51 FroB this yvpwt ^o«e leeni to b»va bammed tbe fim Hoes of his Fair 
PtnUtnt. JOHNSOir 

[6] Ib allusioB to Job iii. 3, 6 : "Let the dajr perish,** lie. ** Let U not be loioed 
to the dijrs of the veer, let it not come into the oumber of the months.**— In the 
ViJr PeoiteDt, the imprecatioa of Cslisf a on the oij^ht Umt betrayed her to Lothario. 
It chiefly borrowed from this Aapter of yeft. STE£Vei?S. 

(7j 1. e. be disappointed by the production of • prodigy, « monster. 

, , _ STEEVENS. 

r«] That Is, •seep! oh this day. JOHNSON. 

ID the aseieot almaoacs, (several of which I have io my possessioD.) the da}'S 
supposed to be favourable or uofaTouraUe to bargains, are distinruisbed amoox a 
number of other particulars of the lilie importance. 8TEE YENS. 

[91 Befflg iouek'd, sigoiAes baring the Inehitmu applied to it. The two ]««t 
words, eatf Med, which create a reduodaoey of measure, should, as Mr. RitaoD ob- 
BerT«a,beoQiUted. 6TEEVENS. 



ACT ItX. XIXG JOHX. 39 

Wear out the day in peace ; but, ere sunset, 
Set armed discord Hwixt these perjnr'd kings ! 
]Iear me, O, hear me ! 

JIust. Lady Constance, peace. 
* Canst. War ! war ! no peace ! peace is to me a war. 
O Lym#ges i O Austria !' thou dost shame 
That bloody spoil : Thou slave, thou wretch, thou 

coward ; 
Thou little valiant, great in villany ! 
Thou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 
Thou fortune^s champion, that dost never fight 
But when her humourous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety I thou art perjur'd too, 
And sooth'st up greatness. What a fool art thou, 
A ramping fool ; to brag, and stamp, and swear, 
Ujon my party ! Thou cold-blooded slave. 
Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my side 7 
Been sworn my soldier ? bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, thy fortune, and thy strength ? 
And dost thou now fall over to my foes i 
Thou wear a lion's hide I doff it fiir shame, 
And hang a calfs-skin on those recreant limbs.* 
Aust. O, that a man should speak those words to me I 
Bast. And hs^ng a calPsfskin on those recreant limbs. 
Attsi. Thou dar'st not say so, villain, for thy life. 
Bast. And hang a calfs-skin on those recreant limbs.' 
K. John, We like not this ; thou dost forget thyself. 

[1] O Lgmogtii O Autiria!] The propriety or {npropviety of these tttlaf, 
whkb every editor has suffered to pau iiunoted. deserve« « littie poosidersthM. 
i^hakespetre has, on this occMioo, follnned the old pUy, which at once furnished 
him with the character of Faulcoobridge, and ascribed the death of Richard 1. 
to the duke of Austria. la the person of Austria, he b^ conjotoed the two well- 
known enemies of C<pur-de lion. Leopold, duke of Austria, threw him iotopri- 
son, inafonnerexp^itioD: (in 1193) but the castle of Chaluz, before which he 
fell (1199^ beionpeid to Vidoqiar, visrount of l*iinoges; and the archer who 
pierced his shoulder with an arrow (of which wound he died) was Bertrand de 
Oourdon. The editors seem Mtherto to ha?e understood Lj/mogtit as being to 
appendage to the title of Austria, and therefore inquired qo further about it 

STEEVENS. 
(21 When fools were kept for dlrersion io great faasilias, they we^ distln- 
gushed by a ealf^t-ikim-coat^ wbirh had the buttons dowp the back ; and thb 
they wore that they might be known for fools, and eftcape the resentotent of 
those whom they provoked with their waggeries. Tbif fact will explain the 
sarcasm of ConMance and FaulcoobriUge, who mean to call Austria h/ool 

SIR J. HAWKINS. 
Here Mr. Pope Inserts the following speeches from the old play of KUtg 
, printed 1591 » before ^<hakef•pe«^e appears (o have commenced a writer : 
" Aa$t. Methinks, th^t Rfbtiard\4 pride, and Richard's fall, 
Should be a precetJent to fricht you all. 
Fatfc. What words are tlicso ! tiow do my sinews shake I 
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Enter Pandulph. 

K. Phil, Here comes the holy legate of the pope. 

Pand. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven ! — 
To thee, king John, my holy errand is. 
I Pandulph, of fair Blilan cwlinal. 
And from pope Innocent the legate here. 
Do, in his name, religiously demand. 
Why thou against the church, our holy mother. 
So wilfully dost spurn ; and, force peHbrce, 
Keep Stephen Lsmgton, chosen archbishop 
Of Cantert)ury, from that holy see ? 
This, in our Aforesaid holy father's name. 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K. John* What earthly name to interrogatorieg, 
Can task the free breath of a sacred Idng f* 
Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous. 
To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale ; and from the mouth of En^and, 
Add thus much more, — That no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in oub dominions ; 
But as we under heaven are supreme head, 
So^ under him, that great supremacy. 
Where we do reign, we will alone uphold. 
Without th' assistance of a mortal hand : 
So tell the pope ; aU reverence set apart. 
To him, and his usurpM authority. 

K* PhzL Brother of England, you blaspheme in this. 

Jif. John. Tho' you, and all the kings of Christendom, 
Are led so grossly by this meddling priest, 
Dreading the curse that money may buy out ; 
And, by the merit of vile gold, dross, dost, 



Mf father's foe cl«d in my fatb(>r*s spoil ! 

Bow doth AJecto whisper in my ears, 

Deiag M(, RUhard, kill tke villain straiglU ; 

IHtrobt kim of Xht wiateUet$ montnitnij 

Thg/aikef*9 trimRph o*tr tht tavages ! 

Now by his soal I swear, my fatber*8 soul, 
, Twice will I not reriew the momins^s rise, 

TUI I have tora that trophy from thy back. 

And split thy beaitforwearine it so long.** 8TEEVENS. | 

[4] This must have been, at the tine when it was wriUen, in our Btrussl«s ""Hh ' 

poMry, a Tery captlTating aeene. 

80 Bsany passages rrmalo in which Shalcespeare evidently takes his advautare of 
the facts then recent, and of the passtons then in motloo. that I cannot but su?;>i ct 
that tine has ctbacared much of his art, and that manT allusions yet remain iiiidib- 
Sy^jnjfjg^*' perhaps may be (raduaUy rctrisTed by auccMdins cammeiita- 
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Purchase corrupted pardon of a znaD, 

Who, in that sale, sells pardon from himself: 

Though you, and all the rest, so grossly led. 

This juggling witchcraft with revenue cherish ; 

Yet I, alone, alone do me oppose 

Against the pope, and count his friends my foes. 

Pand. Then, by the lawiul power that I haye» 
Thou shalt stand curs'd, and excommunicate : 
And blessed shall he be, that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to an heretic ; 
And meritorious shall that hand be call'd. 
Canonized, and worship'd as a saint, 
That takes away by any secret course 
Thy hateful life-* 

C(m$t. O, lawful let it be. 
That I have room with Rome to curse a while 1 
Good father cardinal, cry thou, amen, 
To my keen curses ; for, without my wrong, 
There is no tongue hath power to curse him right 

Pand. There's law and warrant, lady, for my curse. 

Const, And for mine too ; when law can do no right, 
Let it be lawful, that law bar no wrong : 
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here ; 
For he, that holds his kingdom, holds the law : 
Therefore, since law itself is perfect wrong. 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curse ? 

Pond. Philip of France, on peril of a curse, 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic ; 
And raise the power of France upon his head, 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 

Eli, Look'st thou pale, France ? do not let go thy hand. 

Cotut. Look to that, devil ! lest that France repent. 
And, by disjoining hands, hell lose a soul. 

Ausi, King Philip, hsten to the cardinal. 

Bast, And hang a calTs-skin on his recreant limbs. 

Aust, Well, ruffian, I must pocket up these wrongs. 
Becaus e 

Bast, Your breeches best may carry them. 

K, John, Phihp, what say'st thou to the cardinal 7 

Const. What should he say, but as the cardinal ? 

[5] Tbi« may^fillude to the buH published agaSmt Que«D Elizabeth. Or we nay 
nippose, since we have no proof tbat this plav appeared in its present state before 
the reign of King James, that it was exhibited aoon after the popish plot. I bare 
Ken a Spanish boolc ia which Garnet, Faux and their accomplices, are registered as 
niats. JOHSSOX. 
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Lew, Bethink yon, futher ; for the differeiiee 
Is, purchase of a neayy curse from Rome,' 
Or the light loss of England for a friend : 
Forgo the easier. 

Blanch. That's the curse of Rome. 

ComL O Lewis, stand fast ; the devil tempts thee 
here, 
In likeness of a new untrimmed hride. 

Blanch. The lady Constance speaks not from her fidth 
Bat from her need. 

Comt. O, if thou grant my need, 
Which only lives but b^ the death of faith. 
That need must needs infer this principle, - \ 

That faith would live again by death of need ; 
O, then, tread down my need, and faith mounts up ; 
Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. 

K, John. The king is movM, and answers not to this. 

Con$t. O, be remov'd from him, and answer well. 

Ayui. Do so, king Philip ; hang no more in doubt 

Bast. Hang nothing but a calTs-skin, most sweet lout 

K. Phil. I am perplexed, and know not what to say. 

Pond. What can'st thou say, but will perplex thee more. 
If thou stand excommunicate, and cursM ? 

K. Phil. Good reverend father, make my person yourSy 
And tell me, how you would bestow yourself. 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit ; 
And the conjunction of our inward souls 
Married in league, coupled and link'd together 
With all religious strength of sacred vows ; 
The latest breath that gave the sound of words, 
Was deep -sworn faith, peace, amity, true love, 
Between our kingdoms, and our royal selves ; 
And even before this truce, but new before, — 
No longer than we well could wash our hands, 

To clap this royal bargain up of peace, 

Heaven knows, they were besmeared and overstain'd 

With slaughter's pencil ; where revenge did paint 

The fearful difference of incensed kings : 

And shall these hands, so lately purg'd of blood. 

So newly join'd in love, so strong in both, 

Unyoke this seizure, and this kind regreet ? 

Play fast and loose with faith ? so jest with heaven, 

[61 It if aiiolilktl mslis/that kingdoms mre never m*rri$^ Lnrif, MpOQ U>< 
vaddiac k for makiag w upon bia new rdatioos. JOHh'SON. 
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Make such unconstant children of ourselves, 
As now i^n to snatch our pakn from palm ; 
Unswear faith sworn ; and on the marriage bed 
Of smiling peace to march a bloody host, 
And make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true sincerity ? O holjr sir, 
My rererend father, let it not be so : 
Out of your grace, derise, ordain, impose 
Some gentle order ; and then we shall be blessV 
To do your pleasure, and continue friends. 

Pand, All form is formless, order orderless, 
Save what is opposite to £ngland's love. 
Therefore, to iirms ! be champion of our church 1 
Or let the church, oar mother, breathe her cune» 
A mother's curse, on her revolting son. 
France, thou may'st hold a serpent by the tongue^ 
A cased lion by ihe mortal paw, 
A fasting tyger safer by the tooth. 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou dost hold. 

K. Phil. I may disjoin my hand, but not my faith. 

Pand, So mak'st thou faith an enemy to faith ; 
And, like a civil war, set'st oath to oath. 
Thy tongue against thy tongue. O, let thy vow 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven perform'd $ 
That is, to be th^ champion of our church 1 
What since thou swor'st, is sworn against thyself) 
And may not be performed by thyself : 
For that, which thou hast sworn to do amis8» 
Is not amiss when it is truly done ; 
And being not done, where doing tends to illy 
The truth is then most done not doipg it : 
The better act of purposes mistook 
Is, to mistake again ; though indirect. 
Yet indirection thereby grows direct. 
And falsehood falsehood cures ; as fire cools fire. 
Within the scorched veins of one new bum'd. 
It is religipQ, that doth make vows kept ; 
But thou hast sworn against religion ; 
By what thou swear'st, against the thing thou swear'st $ 
And mak'st an oath the surety for thy truth 
Against an oath : the truth thou art unsure 
To swear, swear only not to be forsworn ; 
Else, what a mockery should it be to swear ? 
But thou dost swear only to be forsworn ; 
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And most forsworn, to keep what thou dost swear. 
Therefore, thj latter vows, against thy first. 
Is in thyself rebellion to thyself: 
And better conquest never canst thou make, 
Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts 
Against those giddy loose suggestions : 
Upon which better part our prayers come in. 
If thou youchsafe them : but, if not, then know. 
The peril of our curses light on thee ; 
So heavy, as thou shalt not shake them off, 
But, in despair, die under their black wei^^t. 

Au$L Rebellion, flat rebellion ! 

Bast. Will*tnotbe? 
Will not a calPs-skin stop that mouth of thine 1 

Lew. Father, to arms ! 

Blanch. Upon thy wedding day ? • 

Against the blood that thou hast married ? 
What, shall our feast be kept with slaughter'd men f 
Shall brayii^ trumpets, and loud churlish drumSy— > 
Clamours of hell, — be measures to our pomp ? 
O husband, hear me ! — all, alack, how new 
Is husband in my mouth !— «vcn for that name. 
Which till this time my tongue did ne*er pronounce, 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
Against mine uncle. 

Ckmst. O, upon my knee. 
Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Fore-thought by heaven. 

Blanch. Now shall I see thy love ; What motive may 
Be stronger with thee than the n»mc of wife ? 

Const. That which upholdeth him that thee upholds, 
His honour : O, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour ! 

Lew. I muse, your majesty doth seem so cold, 
When such profound respects do pull you on. 

Pond. I will denounce a curse upon his head. 

K. Phil. Thou shalt not need :— England, I'll fidl from 
tliee. 

Const. O fair return of banishM majesty I 

£1%. O foul revolt of French inconstancy ! 

K. John, France, thou shalt rue this hour within this 
hour. 

B(uf. Old time the clock -setter, that bald sexton time. 
Is it as he will ? well then. France shall rue. 
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Blanch. The sun's overcast with blood : Fair day, adieu ! 
Which is the side that 1 must go withal ? 
I am with both : each army hath a hand ; 
And, in their rage, 1 having hold of both, 
They whirl asunder, and dismember me. 
Husband, I cannot pray that thou may'st win ; 
Uncle, I needs must pray that thou may^st lose ; 
Father, I may not wish the fortune thine ; 
Grandam, I will not wish thy wishes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that side shall I lose ; 
Assured loss, before the match be play'd. 

Lew* Lady, with me ; with me thy fortune lies. 

Blanch, There where my fortune lives, there my life 
dies. 

K. John. Cousin, go draw our puissance together.—- 

[Exit BasiartL 
France, 1 am bum'd up with inflaming wrath ; 
A rage, whose heat hath this condition. 
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood. 
The blood, and dearest-valu'd blood, of France; 

K, Phil, Thy rage shall burn thee up, and thou shall 
turn 
To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that fire : 
Look to thyself, thou art in jeopardy. 

K, John, No more than he that threats^ To armsv 
let's hie ! [Extunt. 

SCENE II. 

TKtsame, Plains near Anglers. Alarums, Excttrsiona* Enter 
the Bastardy tbmVA Austria's Head. 

Bait. Now, by my life, this day grows wondrous hot : 
Some airy devil hovers in the sky,' 
And pours down mischief. Austria's head lie there * 
While Philip breathes. 

[7] Sii«ke»peare here pmbubly alludes to the dl^tirctiona ainJ diviainns of df 
waooolofhU, eo much r<>gHnkMl in his tini«!. Tb*.'y distrihtitc>d tU: devils iiif" 
differeot trib<!s sivl ela99e», each of whirli hi«d its peculiar quulitios, attribijtf*!. J<.-. 
ThcM! are described at letixtii in Jiurtmrsi Jtinlomie of Melunchtilit, Fart I. acet. ii 
p. 45, 1632: '♦ Of tLew sublunary dcTiU—rjii'lluj makfs fix kinds; fiory, acriti;. 
ferrestriali. Tf«tPry, and siibttsminean denls, besnVs those faierics. Mtyr^*-. 
oyiDphes.** fee •• Fiery j«pirits or diveIN *ro such as rurnmonly workf; by hla/ii';' 
tfarres, firo-drak«?«, and courtrrfeit »unncs ani n>ofm«s, and ."it on mh'iys* aiasti. ' 
kr. &(c. ** Aeriall spirits or divell« 'ire surh as keep quarter iim>t part la the aii 
r*uke maoy tempe^ta, th'indrr and lir.htnin??, teiie oako.«, fire -* rjil*.-. fii>«'w », 
etriLe meo ai»d bc?..',^, in.tk»" it tnux 3'«h-.-," K<\ IT-'KY. 
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Elnter A.ing JoBir, Arthur, attd Hubert. 

K. John. Hubert, keep this boy :*-PliiIipy make up : 
My mother is assailed in our tent, 
And ta'en, I fear. 

£<uU My lord, I resco'd her ; 
Her highness is in safety, fear you not : 
But on, my liege ; for very little pains , 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. \ExemiL 

SCENE III. 

The $ame. Alarums ; Excurnons ; Retreat. Enter JSng 
John, ELiNoit, Arthur, the Bastard, Hubert, and Lords. 

K. John. So shaU it be ; your grace shall stay behind, 

[To Elihor. 
So strongly guarded. — Cousin, look not sad : 

[To Arthur. 
Thy grandahi loves thee ; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. 

Arth. O, this will make my mother die with grief. 
K. John. Cousin, [To the Bastard.] away for Englaou ; 
haste before : 
And, ere our coming, see thou shake the bags 
Of hoarding abbots ; angels imprisoned 
Set thou at Uberty : the fat ribs of peace 
Must by the hungry now be fed upon :* 
Use our commission in his utmost force. 

Bast. Bell, book, and candle^ shall not drive me backy 
When gold and silver becks me to come on. 
I leave your highness : — Grandam, 1 will pray 
If ever I remember to be holy,) 
or your fair safety ; so 1 kiss your hand. 
lUi. Farewell, my gentle cousin. 
K. John. Coz, farewell. [Exit Bastard, 

£Ui. Come hither, little kinsman ; hark, a word. 

[She takes Arthur aside* 
K. John. Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee much ; within this wall of flesh 
There is a soul, counts thee her creditor, 

[8] Tbis ezpreMioo like loaoy other of our author*t, in taken from tbe tacred 
writiOKs ** And there he roaketh the Awif rjf to dwell, tliat tber may prepare a city 
for hatritatioa" 107th /'raim.— Again : ** He hath filled the hungn with cood 
thion,*' ke. 5<. Luke, I. 53. MAL0:>IE. 

m In an account of the Romish curae gWen by Dr. Grey, it appears that thrM 
eiMM were esUoculehed, one by one, te different parU of tbe execration. 

JOHNSON. 
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And with advantage means to pay thy lo« w . 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bosom, dearly cherished. 
Give me thy hand. I had a thing to say,— 
But I will fit it with some better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, I am almost asham'd 
To say what good respect I have of thee. 

Hvh. I am much bounden to your majest}'. 

K. John. Good friend, thou hast no cause to say so yet : 
But thou shalt have ; and creep time nc^er so slow. 
Yet it shall come, fur me to do thee good. 
1 had a thing to say, — ^But let it go : 
The sun is in the heaven, and the proud day, 
Attended with the pleasures of the world, 
Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds. 
To give me audience :r— If the midnight bell 
Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 
Sound one unto the drowsy race of night ; 
If tins same were a church-yard where we stand, 
And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs ; 
Or if that surly spirit, melancholy. 
Had bakM thy blood, and made it heavy, thick ; 

J Which, else, runs tickling up and down the veins, 
faking that idiot, laughter, keep men's eyea, ^ 
And strain their cheeks to idle merriment, 
A passion hateful to my purposes ;) 
Or if that thou could'st see me without eyes. 
Hear me Without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, using conceit ulone,^ 
Without eyes, ears, and harmful sound of words ; 
Then, in despite of brooded^ watchful day, 
I would into thy bosom pour my thoughts : 
But ah, I will not : — Yet I love thee well ; 
And, by my troth, I think, thou lov^st me well. 

Hub, So well, that what you bid me undertake. 
Though that my death were adjunct to my act, 
By heaven, I'd do't. 

K. John. Do not I know, thou would'st ? 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young boy : I'll tell thee what, my friend, 
He is a very serpent in my way ; 

161 Conetit here u in muiy other pUcei, lisiiifies conteptiOA^ iboiifht. 
^ * MALONR. 

rsl AH irtimalt while brotided^ i. e. wiMi a brood of young ooes under tbelr pn«- 
icctjoa, are r^iaarkablj visUaat STF.flVCNS. 
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And, wheresoever tiiis foot of mine doth tread. 
He lies before me : Dost thou understand me ? 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. And I will keep him so, 
That he shall not offend your majesty. 

K. John. Death. 

Hub. My lord? 

K. John. A grave. 

Hub. He shall not lire. 

K. John, Enough. 
I could be merry now : Hubert, I love tfaee ; 
Well, ril not say what I intend for thee : 
Remember.^ — ^Madam, fare you well : 
I'll send those powers o'er to your majesty. 

Eli. My blessing go with thee ! 

K. John. For England, cousin : 
Hubert shall be your man, attend on you 
With-all true duty. — On toward Calais, ho ! [Exetait. 

SCENE IV. 

T%e iome. The French Kxng*$ Tent. Enter King Philit^ 
Lewis, Pandulph, and Attendants. 

K. PhU. So, by a roaring tempest on the flood, 
A whole armado* of convicted sail* 
Is scattered and disjoined from fellowship. 

Pan. Courage and comfort ! all shall yet go well. 

K. Phil. What can go wqU, when we have run so ill ? 
Are we not beaten ? Is not Angiers lost ? 
Arthur, ta'en prisoner ? divers dear friends slain 7 
And bloody England into England gone, 
O'erbearing interruption, spite of France ? 

Lew. What he hath won, that hath he fortified : 
So hot a speed with such advice disposed. 
Such temperate order in so fierce a cause, 
Doth want example : Who hath read, or heard. 
Of any kindred action like to this ? 

K. Phil. Well could I bear that England had this 
praise, 

[7] This U one of the Meiies to which may be promiMd ■ lartiog coniDeiMMioo. 
Art eottld add little to its perfection ; do change in dramatic taate eaa injure iC ; and 
Ume itself can subtract nothing from its beauties. STEE VEN8. 

[9] Armadm is a Spanish word signiryioe a /feel tf war. The mmttdo io 1968 was 
called so by way of distinction. STEE YENS. 

[91 Overpowered, baffled, destroyed. To cMirM and to eoa^iMt mwn in ow as* 
thors Ume synooymoua. MALOAB 
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So we could fin^ some patterp of our shame. 

Enter CoNSTiivcE. 
Look, who comes here ! a grave unto a soul } 
Holding th^ eternal spirit, against her wiU^ 
In the yile prison of afflicted breath : — 
I pr*ythee, ladj, go away with me. 

Const, Lo, now! now see the issue of your peace! 

JIT. FhU, Patience, good lady ! comfort, gentle Constance ! 

Cofut. No, I defy all counsel, all redress, 
But that which ends all counsel, true redress^ 
Death, dekth :— O amiable, lovely death ! 
Thou odoriferous stench ! sound rottenness ! 
Arise forth from the couch of lasting nightj 
Thou hate and terror to prosperity^ 
And I will kiss thy detestable bones ; 
And pot my eye-baUs in thy vanity brows ; 
And ring these fingers with thy household worms } 
And stop this gap of breath with fulsome dust, 
And be a carrion monster like thyself: 
Come, grin on, me ; and I will think thou smil'st^ 
And buss thee as thy wife ! Misery's love, 
O, come to me I 

K, PhiL.O fair affliction, peace. 

Const. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry >^ 
O, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth 1 
Then with a passion would 1 shake the world ; 
And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy. 
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice^ 
Which scorns a modem Invocation.^ 

Pond, Lady, you utter madness^ and not sorrow* 

Const. Thou art not holy to behe me so ; 
I am not mad : this hair I tear, is mine ; 
My name is Constance ; I Was Geffrey's wife ; 
Young Arthur is my son, and he is lost : 
I am not mad ;— «I would to heaven, I were J 
For then, 'tis Uke I should foi^et myself: 
O, if I could, what grief should I forget !— *• 
Preach some philosophy to make me mad^ 
And thou shalt be canoniz'd, cardinal ; 
For, b^ing not mad, but sensible of grief, 
My reasonable part produces reason 
How I may be deliver'd of these woes, 

[ 1 1 Modtrut is tHte, ordimafy^ cmwim. STS 5 VSITS. 

4 . Voi.V. C 
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And teaches ikie to kiU or hang myself: 
If i we're mad, I shoold forget my son ; 
Or madly think, a babe of cloatd were he : 
I am not mad ; too well, too well 1 feel 
The different plague Of each calamitjr. 

K. Phil. Bind up tho^e tresses :* 6, what lore I note 
In the &ir multitude of those her hairs ! 
Where but by chance a silver drop hath fidlenj 
Even to that drop ten thousand wiry friends 
Do glew thetaselves in sociable grief; 
Like true, inseparable, faithful loves ^ 
Sticking together in Calamity. 

Const. ToEfiglalid, ifyou will; 

K. Phil. Bind up your hairs. 

Const. Yes, that I Will ; And wherefore tHU I do it ? 
I tore them froin their bonds ; and cried aldud, 

tkai these hands could so redeem my jcm, 
As they Jiave given these hairs Iheir liberty f 
But now 1 envy at their libert}*. 

And will again commit them to their bbndi, ^ 

Because my poor child is a prisoner. — 

And, father cardinal, I have heard ^ou say, 

That we shall see and know our fnends in heaven : 

If that be true, t shall see my boy again ; 

For, smce the birth of Cain, the first inale child^ 

To him that did but yesterday suspire,' 

There was not such a gmcidus creature bbm. 

But now will canker Sorrow eat |py bud. 

And chace the native beauty from his cheek. 

And he Will look aS hollow as a ghost ; 

As dim and meagre as an ague's fit ; 

And so he*ll die ; and, rising so again. 

When I shall meet him in the court of heaven 

1 shall not know him : therefore, never, never 
Must I behold m^ pretty Arthur more. 

Pand. You hold too heinous a rest>ect of grief. 
Const. He talks to me, that never had a son. 
K. Phil. You are as fond of grief, as of your child. . 
Const. Grief fills the room np of my absent child, 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me ; 

p] It vai nfcwiry that Cointuiee should be intemipted. hecauae a pa«iM w 
▼ioleat eaooot be honie looe. I wish the following ypeeebea had be«n equally 
bappy: but theyoalr aerve to ahoir bow diiBcuUit is to naiottaiD the pathetic 
lei«. JOHNSON. 

(3] To nuplTc ift Shakespeare, I bcIlcTe, means to In^Ke. STEEVENS. 
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PutB on his prettj looksi repeats his woHs, 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 
Stufis oat his racaot garments with his fonn ; 
Then, hare I reason to be fond of grief. 
Fare yon well : had you such a loss as I, 
I could giye better comfort* (han you do. — 
I will not keep this form upon my bead, 

[Tearing off" her head'dren^ 
When there is such disorder in my wit« 
O Lord I my boy, my Arthur^ my fair son i 
My life, my joy, my food, my aU the world! 
My ¥ridow-coflafort« and my sorrows' cure ! [Exit. 

K, PAtZ. I fear some outrage, and TU follow her. [Ex, 

Lew. There's nothi^ig in this world, can make me 
joy:« 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man f 
And bitter shame hath spoil'd the sweet world's taste, 
That it yields naught, but shame, and bitterness. 

Pond. Before the curing of a strong disease. 
Even in the instant of repair and health, 
The fit is strongest ; evils, that take leave. 
On their departure most of all show evil : 
What have you lost by losing of this day ? 

Lew, All day9 of glory, joy, and lu^piness. 

Pand. If you had won it, certainly, you had. 
No, no : when fortune means to men most good, 
She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 
'Tis strange, to think how much king John hath lost 
In this which he accounts so clearly won : 
Are not you griev'd, that Arthur is his prisoner ? 

Lew, As heartily, as he is glad he hath him. 

Pond, Your mind is all as youthful as your blood. 
Now hear me speak, with a prophetic spirit ; 
For even the breath of what I mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rub, 
Out of the path which shall directly lead 

(5] Tfaii Is k sentiBeot which ere&t torrow always dicU(«>«. Whoever caBDOt 
bailp hloweir casts his eves on nUien Cor aauaUoce* and often mistakes their iiw 
^itf foreoldoeas. JOHNSON. . . . 

[e] The youoi; ^oee feels his defest with more senslMlitjr timn hb Mher. 
Sharae operates most stioesly in the earlier years; and wheo csd dlacrace be le* 
welcome than when a man is |oii« to bb bride ! JOHNSON. 

[71 Our aothor here, and m another play, seenn to have had the 90th Psalm in 
fah thoughts. " For when thou srt angry, ail our days are gone, tre bring eiir gtmt 
fM<^a$itncrftaUtkatUt9l4.» STEBVENS. 
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Thy foot to EoglaiMl's throne ; and, therefore, nwrk. 
John hath seizM Arthur ; and it cannot be. 
That, whiles warm life plajs in that infant's veins, 
The misplac'd John should entertain an hour« 
One minute, nay, one quiet breath of rest : 
A sceptre, snatch'd with an unruly hand. 
Must be as boisterously maintained as gain'd : 
And he, that stands upon a sKppery place. 
Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up : 
That John may stand, then Arthur needs most fall ; 
So be it, for it cannot be but so. 

Lev. But what shall I gain by young Arthur's fall? 

Pand, You, in the right of lady Bhmch your wife, 
May then make aU the claim that Arthur did. 

Lew. And lose it, Ufe and all, as Arthur did. 

Pand. How green are you, and fresh in this old world! 
John lays you plots ; the times conspire with you : 
For he, that steeps his safety in true blood, 
Shall find but bloody safety, and untrue. 
This act, so evilly bom, shall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; 
That none so small advantage shall step forth, 
To check his reign, but they will cherish it : 
No natural exhalation in the sky, 
No scape of nature,' no distempered day, 
No common wind, no customed event, 
But they will pluck away his natural cause^ 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and signs, 
Abortives, presages, and tongues of heaven. 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John. 

Lew. May be, he will not touch young Arthur's life, 
But hold himself safe in his prisonmtfnt 

Pand. O, sir, when he shall hear of your approach, 
If that young Arthur be not gone already. 
Even at that news he dies : and then the hearts 
Of all his people shall revolt from him, 
And kiss the lips of unacquainted change ; 
And pick strong matter of revolt, and wrath, 
Out of the bloody fingers' ends of John. 
Methinks, I see this hurly all on foot ; 
And, O, what better matter breeds for you, 

[9] Tbe author Terv fioely calit • mdwfroM birth, an etc^e ff uaiun, m if tf 
ivtre produced irbUc ibe n at buiy elicvrbere> or intent upon some otber tbinc. 

WARBURTOV. 
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Than I hare nam'd l-^The bastard Faulcoiibridge 
Is DOW in England^ ransacking the church, 
Offending charity : If but a dozen French 
Were there in anxis, they would be as a call 
To train ten thousand English to their side ; 
Or, as a httle snow,* tombled about. 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 
Go with me to the king : 'Tis wonderful. 
What iray be wrought out of their discontent : 
Now that their souls are topfull of offence, 
For England go ; I will whet ob the kii^. 

Lew. Strong reasons make strong actions: Let us go ; 
If you say^ ay, the Jdog will not say, no, [flxewil. 



ACT IV. 

scene; l.^Jforihamptan. A Roam in the CasUe, Enter 

Hubert and two Attendants. 

• • • 

Hubert. 
Heat me these irons hot ; and, look thou stand 
Within the arras : when i strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth : 
And bind the boy, which you shall find with me, 
Fast to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watch. 

1 Attend. I hope, your warrant will bear out the deefl* 

Hid). Uncleanly scruples ! Fear not you : look to't-^ 

[Exeunt Attendant. 
Young lad, come forth ; I have to say yr'iih you, 

Enter Arthur. 

Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub. Good morrow, httle prince. 

Arih. As little prince (having so great a title . 
To be more pitnce,) as may be. — You are sud^ 

Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier, 

Arth. Mercy on me ! 
Methinks, no body should be sad but I : 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as sad as night, 
OdIv for wantonness. By my Christendom, 
So 1 were out of j^rison, and kept sheep, 

(1] Bmod, In hit HitloTf tif mnrif Vtl. ipeftkiDC of bfoDeTs biaitb, OfeHrrw 

thit <• thtlr r»an*fr«.7 did Dot c«tlKT as it rem." JOH^SOST. 
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I thoaJid be as merry as the day is long; 

And so I would be here, bot that I doabt i 

My imcle practises more harm to me : i 

He is afraid of me, and I of him : I 

Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's son ? 

No, indeed, is't not ; And I would to heaven, 

I were your son, so you would lore me, Hubert. 

Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake' my mercy, which lies dead : 
Therefore I will be sudden, and despatch. [Mde. 

Arth. Are you sick, Hubert? you look pale to-day: 
in sooth, I would you were a Ut&e sick; 
That I might sit all night, and watch with yoa: 
I warrant, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub, His words do take possession of my bosom. — 
Rea4 here, young Arthur. . \Shomng a paper.'] How 
now, foolish rheuin t [Atide. 

Tprning di9piteous torture out of door ! 
I must be brief ; lest resolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womanish tears . 
Can you not jread it ? is it not fair writ ? 

Arih. T66 fairly, Hubert, for so foul effect t 
Must TQU with hot irons bum out both mine eyes ? 
^ Bub. Young hioy,' I must. 

Arth. And will yOu ? 

Hub. And ! will. ' 

Arth. Hare you the heart ? When your head did but ake, 
I knit my handkercliief about your brows, 
^The b^st I had, a princess wrought it me,) 
And I did never ask it you again : 
And with my hand at midnight held your head ; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour. 
Still and anon chcer'd tlip the heavy time ; 
Sayine, What (ack you ?" and. Where lies your grief? 
Or, what good love may I perform for yoa ? 
Manjr a poor man*s son would have lain still. 
And ne'er have spoke a loving word to you ; 
But you at your sick service had a prince. 
Nay, you may think, my love was crafty love, 
And call it, cunning ; Do, an if you will : 
If heaven be pleas-d that yon muM use me ill, 
Why, then you must. — ^WtU you put out mine eyes ? 
I'hese eyes, that never did, nor never shall. 
So much as frown on you ? ' 



ACT IT. KIXG JOBS. 65 

.Hif&. I hare ^voni to do it y 
And with hot iropd must I burn them out 

Arih. Ah, none, bat in this iron age, would do it 1 
The iron of itself, though heat red-hot,* 
Approaching near these eyes, would drink my tears. 
And quench his fiery indignation. 
Even in the matter of mine innocence : 
Nay, after that, consume away in* rust, 
But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 
Are you more stubborn-hard than hammer'd iron ? 
An if an ai^l should have come to me. 
And told me, Hubert sh9uld put out mine eyes, 
1 would not hare behevM no tongue, but Hubert's. 

Hub, Come forth. Do, as I bid you do. [Stands, 

Re-enter Att^nd4int8y with cord, irotu, 4^e. 

Arih. O, save me, Hubert, save me ! my eyes are out, 
Even with the fierce Iqoks of (hese bloody men. 

Hvh, Giye me the iron, I say, and bind him here. 

Arth. Alas, what need you be so boist'rous rough ? 
I will not struggle, I will stand stone-still. 
For heaven's sake, Hubert, let me not be bound I 
Nay, hear ine, Hubert ! drive these men away, 
And I will sit as quiet as a lamb ; 
I will not stir, nor wince, i^or speak a word. 
Nor look upon the iron angerly ; 
Thrust but these men away, and I'll fprgive you, 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 

Hub. Go, stand within ; let me alone with him. 

' — 

1 At. I am best pleased to be from such a deed. [Exe. 

Arth. Alas, I then have chid away my friend ; 
He hath a stern look, bqt a gentle heart : — 
Let him come bs^ck, that his compassion may 
Give life to yours. 

Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourself. 

Arih. Is there no remedy ? 

Hub. Non$, but to lose yoi)r eyes. 

Arih. O heaven ! — ^that there were but a mote in yours, 
A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wand'ring hair. 
Any annoyance in that precious sense ! 
Then, feeling what smadl things are boist'rous there, 

[a] The paiticipto Aeol, thoush now obsolete, wm in use in our tuthor*! tine. 8o 
ifitlM pKred writings; ** He commanded that they tboold heet the fumtce one 
lereo timet nora then it wu wont to be heatr* Dan. iU. 19. MALONX. 



56 KINO JOHK. ACT IT. 

Tour vile intent mu$t needs seem horrible. 

Hub. h this jour promise ? go to, hold your tongue. 

Arth. Hubert, the Utterance of a brace of tongues 
Must needs want pleading for a pair of eyes : 
Let me not hold my tongue ; let me not, Hubert ! 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue. 
So I may keep mine eyes ; O, spare mine eyes ** 
Though to no use, but still to look on you ! 
Lo, by my troth, the instrument is cold. 
And would not harm me. 

Hub. I can heat it, boy. 

Arth. No, in good sooth ; the fire is dead widi grief^ 
Being create for comfort, to be us'd 
In undesery'd extremes :* See else yourself; 
There is no malice in this burning coal ; 
The breath of heaven hath blown his spirit out, 
And strew'd repentant ashes on his head. 

Hub. But with my breath I can revire it, boy. 
' Arth. And if you dp, Tou lyill but make it blush, 
And glow with shame of your proceediings, Hubert : 
Nay, it, perchance, will sparkle in your eyes : 
And, like a dog, that is compell'd to fight. 
Snatch at his master that doth tarre him on.* 
All things, that you should use to do me wrong, 
Deny their office : only you do lack 
That mercy, which fierce fire, and iron, extends. 
Creatures of note, for mercy-lacking uses. 

Hub. Well, see to live ; I will not touch thine eyes 
For all the treasure that thine uncle owes : 
Yet am I sworn, and 1 did purpose, boy, 
Witb this same very iron to bum them out. 

Arth. O, now you look like Hubert! all this while 
Vou were disguised. 

Hub. Peace : no more. Adieu ; 
Your uncle must not know but you are dead : 
ril fill these do^ed spies with false reports. 
And, pretty child, sleep doubtless, and secure, 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend thee. i 

[4] Tkift to if.fonHiit to Mtiire. We inttiae no erfl so crest at Uiet vhkb b I 

neeriM. JOHNSON. 

rsi The aene b: fA</rv, being creeled not to hot, but trntuaifmi UdegdnitS 
rri^/or Sndlaf Itielf nted in eetsoT eraeKr, wbleb, beiac inoceoC, I tare tM 
deunU. JOHNSON. 

[<J L a. lUBulete, ict him oo. STEBTSNI. 
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Arth. O heaven !«— I thankyoa, Htibert. 
Hub. Silence ; no more : Go closely in with me ; 
Much danger do I nndeigo for thee. {ExeuiiK 

SCENE IL 

ne same, A Room of StaU in the Palace. Enter Kng 

JoHH, erawtud; Pembroke, Salisbury, and oU^er Lordtm 

ne King takes his State. 

K. Jchng Here once again we sit, once again crown'd. 
And look'd npon, I hope, with cheerful eyes. 

Pemb. This once again, hut that your highness pleaa'd. 
Was once superfluous :' You were crown*d hefore. 
And that high royalty was ne*er plqck'd off; 
The ^ths of men ne'er stained with revolt ; 
Freih expectation trouhled not the land, 
With any long'd-for change, or better state. 
» Sai. Therefore, to be possess'd with double pomp, 
To guard* a title that was rich before, 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily, 
To throw a perfiime on the violet, 
Tp smooth the ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 
To seek the beauteous eye of heaven to garnish, , 
Is wastefiil, and ridiculous excess* 

Pernio Bat that your royal pleasure mast be done* 
This act is as an ancient tale new told ; 
And, in the last repeating, troublesome, 
Being urged at a time unseasonable. 

Sal. In this, the antique and well-noted faco 
Of plain old form is much disfigur'd : 
And, like a shifted wind unto a sail. 
It makes the course of thoughts to fetch about ; 
, Startles and fnghts consideration ; 
Hakes sound opinion sick, and truth suspected. 
For putting on so new a fiuihionM robe. 

Pemb. When workmen strive to do better than well, 
They do confound their skill in covetousness :^ 
And, oftentimes excusing of a fault. 
Dot h make the fault the worse by the excuse ; 

[7] Thii OM time more wu om time more than enougli. JOH N^OTT. 

It fbould be remembered, tint Kii« John wu at present crowneJ fo*- t):r ./bMtt 
liM. STEEVEKfi. (8] To fvard, it to/Wnj^r JOHNSON. 

ff] L c not bj tbeb avirice, but io aa eacer emulfttioa, ao kten&e desi/v of ex- 
cetSfiis. TBEGBAXO. 

Vol. y. C2 
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As patches, set apo^a little breach, 

Discredit more in hioing of the fault. 

Than did the fault before it was so patchM. ^ 

Sal. To this effect, before jou were new-crown'd. 
We breath'd our counsel : but it pleas'd your highsesf 
To overbear it ; and we are all well pleasM ; 
Since all and eyeij part of what we would, 
Doth make a stand at what your highness will. 

K. John. Some reasons of this double coronation 
I hare posseasM you with, and think them strong ; 
Aod more, more strong fwhen lesser is my fear^ 
I shall indue you with : Mean time, but ask 
What you would hare reformed, that is not well ; 
And well shall you perceive, how willingly 
I will both hear and grant you your requests. 

Pemb. Then I, (as one that am the tongue of these, 
To sound the purposes of all their hearts)^ 
Both for myself and them, (but, chief of all. 
Your safety, for the which myself and them 
Bend their best studies^ heartily request 
Th' enfranchisement of Arthur ; whose restraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of discontent 
To break into this dangerous argument,-^- 
If, what in rest you have, in right you hold. 
Why then your fears, Twhich, as they say, attend 
The steps of wrong,) snould move you to mew up 
Your tender kinsman, and to choke his days 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good exercise ?* 
That the timers enemies may not have this 
To grace occasions, let it be our suit. 
That you have bid us afk his liberty ; 
Which for our goods we do no further ask. 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depending 
Counts it your weal, he have his liberty. 

K. John,^ Let it be so ; 1 do commit hu youtii 

Enter Hubert. 

To your direction. — Hubert, what news with you ? 
Pemb. This is the man should do the bloody deed ; 



Jn To dtdmrt, to ^Misk the dMiren of sll thoM. JOHNSON. 
i) In tiM niddto ac^ <iM whole edueatioD of princa aad ooblt Toaths ew- 
•4 ia martial everehieii, kr. Theia could not be ewWj bad in a priaoo, vhert 
peatal iaproveoMOttf misbt bare been aiTorded at well as mny wbera elas ; but tUa 
Att of edttcation never entered iato tbe tboushttof our actiTe, wwlike, but illil*- 
raUoobility. rCRCT. 
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He showM bis warrant tq a friend of nune : 

The image of a wicked heinous fault 

Lives in his eye ; that close aspect of his 

Does show the mood of a much-troubled breast } 

And 1 do fearfully belieye, 'tis done, 

What we so fear'd he had a chai^ to do. ] 

Sal. The colour of the king doth come and go* 
Between his purpose and his conscience, 
Like heralds 'twizt two dreadful battles set : 
His passion is so ripe, it needs must break. ' 

Peffi6. And, when it breaks, I fear, will issna tlieiiee 
The fool corruption of a sweet child's death. 

K, John, We cannot hold mortality's strong hand ;^^ 
Good lords, although my wiU to give is living, , 
The suit which you demand is gone and dead : 
He tells lis, Arthur is deceas'd to-night 

Sal, Indeed, we feared, his sickness was past core. 

Pemb, Indeed, we heard how near his death he was, 
Before the child himself felt he was sick : 
This must be answer'd, either here, or hence. 

K. John* Why do you bend such solemn brows on me ? 
Think you, I bear the shears of destiny? 
Have 1 commandment on the pulse of life ? 

Sal. It is apparent foul-play ; and 'tis shame. 
That greatness should so grqssly offer it : 
So thrive it in your game ! and so farewelL ^ 

Pemb. Stay yet, lord Salisbury ; I'll eo with thee, 
And find th? mheritance of this ppor ch^d, . 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 
That blood, which ow'd the breath of all this isle. 
Three foot of it doth hold ; Pad yrorld the while ! 
This must not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our sorrows, and ere long, I doubt [Exeunt Lords. 

K. Johau They bum in indignation ; I repent ; 
There is no sure foundation set on blood ; 
No certain life achiev'd by other'n death. ■ 

Ewttr a Mesiengir. 
A fearful eye thou hast ; Where is that blood. 
That I have seen inhabit in those cheeks ? 
So foul a sky clears not without a storm : 
Poor down thy weather : — ^How goes all in France ? 

Mess. From France to England.* — ^Never such a power 

t3] Tb« kine Mks ken ott gott in Frmice, the neiwiis«r c«tcb« f b« word ffftf. 
' tofwen, uftt ivfcole vfr i« In F rue« gm i bow iirte Eii|taad. JOB S SON 
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For any foreigp pr^aratiooy 

Was levied id the body of a land ! 

The copy of your apeed is leam'd by tbem ; 

For, whea yo« ahoold be told they do prepare. 

The tiding? come, that they are all arrlvM. 

JT. John, O, where hath our intelligence been drunk ? 
Where hatii it slept ? Where is my mother's care ? 
That such an army could be drawn in France, 
And she not hear of it ? 

Men. My liege, her car 
Is atop^*d with dust ; the first of April, died 
Yoor noble mother ; And, as I heur, my lord. 
The la4y Constance in a frenzy died 
Three days before : but this from rumour's tongue 
I idly heard ; if true, or false, I know not. 

IT. Juhn. Withhold thy speed, dreadful occasion ! 
0, make a league with me, till I have pleas'd 
My diacont^nted peers 1-^What ! mother dead ? 
How wildly then walks my estate in France !— 
Under whose conduct came those powers of France, 
That thou for truth giv'st out, are landed here ? 

Me$9. Under the Dauphin. 

Enter iht Bastardy and Peter of Poufest. 

JT. John. Thou hast made me giddy 
With these ill tidings. — ^Now, what says the worid 
To your proceedings ? Do not seek to stuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 

Batt. But, if you be afeard to hear die worst. 
Then let the worst, unheard, fall on your head. 

AT. Jckiu Bear with me, cousin ; for I was amaz'd ^ 
Under {he tide : but now i breathe again 
Alofl the flood ; and can give audience 
To any tongue, speak it of what it will. 

Bcai. How I have sped among the cleigymen, ' 
The sums I hare collected shall express. 
But, as I travellM hither through the land, 
I find the people strangely fantasied : 
Possessed with rumours, fiiU of idle dreams ; 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of felor : 
And here's a prophet* that I brought with me 

;4lt.e. •Uiao«),r4«liiraDded. STEEVENS. 

>1 Tbia Btn was a tennK in xreat repute wHh tb« eoanmi people. Hbtiritk- 

-^—iteeTeDt kwid toterafiUen out m b« bed propbesM, tbe poor feUoir 
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From forth the streets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels ; 
To whom he sung, in rude harsh-sounding rhymes^ 
That, ere the next Ascension-day at noon, 
Your highness should deliver up your crown. 

K. John. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didst thou 90 ? 

Peter. Fore-knowing that the truth will fall out so. 

JT. John. Hubert, away with him : imprison him ; 
And on that day at noon, whereon, he Sii^s, 
1 shall yield up my crown, let him be hang'd : 
DeKver him to safety, and return, 
For I must use thee. — O my gentle cousin, 

[Exit Hubert with Petkr*. 
Hear'St thou the news abroad, who are arriv'd ? 

Boat. The French, my lord ; men's mouths are fuU 
of it : 
Besides, I met lord Bigot, and lord Salisbury, 
(With eyes as red as new enkindled fire,) 
And others more, going to seek the grave 
Of Arthur, who, they say, is killM to-night 
On your suggestion. 

K, John. Gentle kinsman, go, 
And thrust thyself into their companies : 
I have a way to win their loves again ; 
Bring them before me. 

Bast, I will seek them out. 

K. John. Nay, but make haste ; the better foot before.— 
O, let me haVe no subject enemies, 
When adverse foreigners affright my towns 
With dreadful* pomp of stout invasion !^^ 
Be Mercury, set feathers to thy heels ; 
And fly, like thought, from them to me again. 

Bast. The Spirit of the time shall teach me speed. 

lExit. 

K. John. Spoke like a sprightful noble gentleman.^* 
60 afler him ; for he, perhaps, shall need 
Some messenger betwixt me and the peers ; 
And be thou he. 

Mess. With all my heart, my liege. [Exit. 

K. John. My motfier dead ! 

was iBburaaddydnaed at hones* tails through the atreeti of Warham. and tc 
isether with hia aoo, who appeara to have been eren more ificoceat thao bb f**.htr, 
iMMSed aftcrwanta upoo a eibb«t I>OLC£. 



Mxna JOBM*, ACT tr. 

Re-enter Hubert. ' 

Hub, My lord, they say, five moons were seen to-iii|^: 
Four fixed ; and the fiflh did whirl about 
The other four, in wond^rous motion. 

K. John. Fire moons ? 
* Hub. Old men, and beldams, in the streets 
Do prophecy upon it dangerously : 
Young Arthur*s death is common in their mouths : 
And when they talk of him, they shake their heads. 
And whisper one another in the ear ; 
And he, that speaks, doth gripe the bearer^s wrist ; 
Whilst he, that hears, makes fearful action. 
With wrinkled brbws, with nods, with rolling eyes* 
I saw a smith stand with his hammer, thus, 
The whilst his iron did on the anvil cool. 
With open mouth swallowing a tailor's news ; 
Who, with his shears and measure in his hand. 
Standing on slippers, (which his nimble haste 
Had falsely thrust upon contr&ry feet,) 
Told of many thousand warlike French, 
That were embattled and rank*d in Kent : 
Another lean unwashed Artificer 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur^s death. 

K. John. Why seek'st thou to possess me with these 
fears? 
Why urgest thou so oft young Arthur's death ? 
Thy hand hath murder'd him : I had mighty cause ' 
To wish him dead, but thou hadst none to kill him. 

Hidf. Had none, my lord ! why, did you not provoke 
me? 

K. John. It is the curse of kings, to be attended 
By slaves, that take their humours for a warrant 
To break within the bloody house of life : 
And, on the winking of authority, 
To understand a law ; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous majesty, when, perchance, it frowns 
More upon humour than advis'd respect.* 

Hub. Here id your hand and seal for what 1 did. 

K. John. Ob, when the last account 'twixt heaven 
and earth 
Is to be made, then shall this hand and seal < 
Witness against us to damnation ! 

(•] L •. dtUbcnU somiiitonttoo, reSscUoa. 6TE2VENS. 



ACT ir. KING JOHN. 65 

How oft tbe sight of means to do ill deeds, 
Makes deeds iU done I Hadest not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd, 
QjQoted,^ and sign*d, to do a deed of shame, 
This murder had not come into my mind : 
But, taking note of thy abhorrM aspect, 
Finding thee fit for bloody tillany, 
Apt, hable, to be empioy*d in diinger, 
I faintly bi'oke with Uiee of Arthur's death : 
And thou, to be endeared to a king. 
Made it no conscience to destroy a prince. 

Hub, My lord ^ 

K. Jokn, Hadst thbu but shook thy head,' or made a 
pause, 
When I spake darkly what I purposed ; 
Or tum'd an eye of doubt upon my face, 
As bid me teQ my tale in express words ; 
Deep shame had struck tale dumb, made me break off. 
And those thy fears might have wrought fears in me : 
But thou didst understand me by my signs. 
And didst in signs again parley with sin ; 
Yea, without stop, didst let thy heart consent, 
And, consequently, thy mde hand to act 
The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name«— 
Out of my sight, and never see me more ! 
My nobles leave me ; and my state is bravM, 
Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers : 
Nay, in the body of this fleshly land. 
This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath. 
Hostility and civil tumult reigns 
Between my conscience, and my cousin's death. 

Hub, Arm you against your other enemies, 
m make a peace between your soul and yoQ. 
Young Arthur is alive : This hand of mine 



[7j Qmoied, I. e. obserred, dtettaguitbed. STEEVENS. j 

[8} Tbere are oouijr touchfli of nature in tbU eoefereoca of John wiUi Hubert. 
A mao enpjed iu wlckednot would k«ep the prafit to Mmself, and tfmnfer tb« 
tuUt to bis accooipliee. Tbeae rrproacbn, vented aniott Hubert, are not tb« 

words of art or policy, but the ervlptiona bf a mind sweUing with cossciottsoets of a i 

rhmt, and de«iroua of dJscharsiag its misery on anotber. This account of the 
timidity of guilt is drawn 06 ipiU rteeuibus mentis, from the tntiioate kimwledte of 
uankiad. particularly that line In which he lays, that to hmw bi4 him tell hU tml* 
\a exprett wonb. would have ttmek Mm dwHb : nothing is more certafai than that 
Lad men use all the arts of fallacy upon themseWes, palliate their actions to their 
Awo mtods by gentle terms, and hide themselves from their own detection In am- 
b(;nrK.:es and f ubUrf uges. JOHN SON. 



M kua ioHlTi act it- 

Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand. 

Not painted with the crimson spots of blood; 

Within this bosom never enter'd yet 

The dreadful motion of a mnrd'rous thongfati 

And yon have slanderM nature in my form ; 

Which, howsoever rude exteriorly. 

Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 

Than to be butcher of an innocent childL 

K. John. Doth Arthur live ? O, haste thee to thepeen, 
Throw this report on their incensed rs^. 
And make them tame to their obedience ! 
Forgive the comment thpt my passion made 
Upon thy feature ; for my rage was blind. 
And foul imaginary eyes of blood 
Presented thee more hideous than thou art 
O, answer not ; but to my closet bring 
The angry lords, with aU expedient haste : 
I cdiyure thee but slowly ; run more £uL [Exetmt. 

SC£KE III. 
The jome. Before the Ca$de. Enter Arthue on ike Watts. 



Arth, The wall is hig^ ; and yet will I leap down :^ 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not ! — 
There's few, or none, do know me ; if they did. 
This ship-boy's semblance hath disguis'd me quite. 
I am afraid ; and vet I'll venture it. 
If 1 get down, and do not break my limbs, 
I'll find a thousand shifls to get away : 
As good to die, and go, as die, and stay. [Leapt down. 
Oh me ! my uncle's spirit is in these stones :— - 
Heaven take my soul, and England keep my bones ! 

[Dies. 

(•) Our autkor ha ben foUoired the old plaj. In what namier Arthur was de- 
priTed of hli life is not ascertsiued. Mathew Paris, relatloc Uie event, uses the 
word tvaMrff .* and, indeed, as KingPhUip aftenrardspublielf accused King ioka 
«t puttiac bis nepbew to dMtb, wHbout either meotioomc the maooer of it, or bis 
aeeoBU>Iices, we nay conclude that it was dooe with impenetrable secrecy. Tbe 
French historians. boweTer, sav, that John rooiim in « boat during the nlEbt-'tiate. 
to tba eastle of Boueo, where tbe jroung prince was eooAned, ordered hnn to ba 
brought forth, and having stabbed him while supplicating for mncy, the Xing 
isstened a stone to the dead body, awl threw ft into the Seine, ie order to give some 
eoiour to a report, which he afterwards caused to be spread, that the prince attempt* 
lag to escape out of a window of tbe tower of the castle, fell Into tbe rircr, aod 
was drowned. MALOITC. 



ACT IT. king' JOHN. 6$ 

EnUr t^MBROKG, Salisbury, and Bigot. 

Sal, Lords, I will meet him at St. Edmoad's-Bury ; 
It is our safety, and we must embrace 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 

Pern. ,Who brought that letter from the cardinal t 

Sal. The count Meluo, a noble lord of France ; 
Whose private with me, of the Dauphin^s love,* 
Is much more general than these lines import. 

Big. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 

Sal. Or, rather then set forward : for 't^vill be 
Two long days' journey, lords, or e'er we meet.* 

EfUer tlie Bastard, 

Bast. Once more to-day well met, distemper'd lords J 
The king, by me, requests your presence straight. 

Sal. The king hath dispossess'd himself of us ; 
We will not line his thin bestained cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where'er it walks s 
Return, and tell him so ; we know the worst 

Bait. Whate'er yoa think, good words, I thinki were 
best. 

Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reason now,* 

Beut. But there is little reason in your grief; 
Therefore, 'twere reason, you had manners now. 

Pern. Sir, sir, impatience hath hi^ privilege. 

Bast. 'Tis true ; to hurt his master, no man else* 

Sal, This is the prison : What is he lies here ? 

[Seeing Artsvk. 

Pern. O death, made proud with pure and princelj 
beauty! 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 

Sal. Murder, as hating what himself hath done» 
Doth lay it open, to ui^e on revenge. 

Big. Or, when he doom'd this beauty to a grave. 
Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 

Sal, Sir Richard, what think you ? Have you beheld. 
Or have you read, or heard ? or could you think ? 
Or do you almost think, although you see, 

[1] t. e. vbose priTtte tceooDt (if th« DtuphSn^a affBctioo to our eauM b mmk 
mon ample timo the letter* POt^E. 

[2] Tina phraie, ao frequent in our oM writen, Is not well uAdentood. Or J| 
tore the aaoie as are, I. e. btfere. PERCY. 

[3] To r<a«aii, in ShakaipeBre, to not to oftaa to mgui, « to talk. JOHSBOIT. 

6 YoL. V. 



kb kUrO JOHll. ACT IV, 

^hat you do see f could thou^t, without this direct. 
Form BQch anotiier ? This is the very top, 
The height, the crest, or drest unto the crest. 
Of murder's arms : this ii the Moodiest shame; 
The wildest ^arag'ry, the vilest stroke. 
That eve^ Wall-ey'd #rath, or stanog n^. 
Presented t6 the tears of soft remorse: 

Pern. All marders past do Stand excns'd ill tfaii : 
And this, so Sole, and sb un m a t ch ah le, 
Shall give a holiness, a puritV, 
To the yet-unb^gotten sin of time ; 
And prove a deadly bloodshed but a jest, 
Exampled by this heinous spectacle. 

Bait, It is a damned and a bloody work ; 
The graceless action of a heavy hatnd, 
If that it be the work of any hand. 

Sal. If that be the work of any hand ?-— 
We had t kind ef light, what would ensue 
It is the shameful wdrk of Hubert*s hand ; 
The practice, and the purpose, of the king : — 
From whose obedience I forbid my soul. 
Kneeling before this ruin of sweet life. 
And breathing to his breathless excellence 
The incense of a vow, a holy vow ; 
Never to taste die pleasures of the world/ 
Never to be infect^ with deli|^. 
Nor conversant with ease and idleness, 
Till I have set a s^onr to this hand. 
By giviog it the worship of revenge.' 

Fern, Big. Our souls religiously confirm thy W<wds. 

Enter HiTBERT. 

Hub. Lofds, I am hot with haste in seeking you : 
Arthur doth live ; the king hath sent for you; 

Sal. O, he is bold, and blushes not at death :— - 
Avaunt, thbu hateful villain, get thee gone I 

Hub. I am no villain. 

Sal. Must I rob the kiw ? [Dra/mng kit smord. 

Bast. Your sword is bright^ sir ; put it up again. 

ScU. Not till I sheath it in a murderer's skin. 

Huh. Stand back, lord Salisbury, stand back, I say ; 

[4] Tl^a it 1 eopT of tbe towi nads in the ans of mipcrKitioa aad ehiTtlrr. 
^ -• r- JOHNSON 



[5] The wmnkimit tkt 4iiiMs» tte kmimr. We ftiU mj wnhittml of Bagto- 
tntM. JOHNSOs. 



ACT nr. mtno johh. 67 

By beaTen, I think, my sword's as sharp as yoiin : 
I would not have yon, lord, foi^g^t yourself, 
l^or tempt the danger of my true defence f 
Lest 1, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatness, and nobility. 

Big. Out, dunghill ! dar*8t thou brave a nobleman I 

Hub. Not for ray life : but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life against an emperor. 

Sal. Thou art a murderer. 

Hub. Do not prove me so ; 
Tet, I am none i' Whose tongue soe'er speaks false. 
Not truly speaks ; who speaks not truly, lies. 

Pern. Cut him to pieces. 

Bait. Keep the peace, 1 say. 

Sal. Stand by, or I shall gall you, Faidconbridge. 

Bast, Thou wert better gall ihe devil, Salisbury : 
If thou but frown on me, or stir thy foot. 
Or teach thy hasty spleen to do me shame, 
I'll strike thee dead. Put up thy sword betime ; 
Or I'll so maul you and your toasting-iron, 
That you shall think the devil is come from hell. 

Big. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulconbridge ? 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? 

Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. 

Big. Who kiU'd this prince ? 

Hub. 'Tis not an hour since I left him well : 
I honour'd him, I lov'd him ; and will weep 
My date of life out, for his sweet tife's loss. 

Sal. Trust not those cunning waters of his ejeif 
For viUaay is not without such rheum ; 
And he, long traded in it, makes it seem 
Like rivers of remorse and innocency. 
Away, with me, all you whose souls abhor 
Th' uncleanly savours of a slaughter-house ; 
For I am. stifled with this smell of sin. 

Big. Away, toward Bury, to the Dauphin there ! 

Ptn. There, tell the king, he may inquire us out 

[Exeunt Lords. 

Ba$t. Here's a good world !— Knew you of this fair 
work? 
Beyond the infinite and boundless reach 

HiuH deteoea ; dtfwMM in i food eauM. JOBK 90V. 

Do not iBtke me a murduvr, b/ fompolHiH ■• to kill jos; I ■■ MI*«fC» 

Buntercr. J'-'T-"'-- 
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€S xnia j<tfnr. act it. 

Of mercy, if tboo didst tins deed of dealli. 
Art thou damnM, Hubert 

Hub, Do bat hear me, sir. 

Bait, Ha ! 1*11 tell thee what ; 
Thou art damn'd aa black<-HBaj, nothing is so black ; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lucifer : 
There is not yet so ugly a fiend or hell 
As thou Shalt be, if thou didst kiU this child.' 

Hub. Upon my soul,— 

Bait. If thou didst but consent 
To this most cruel act, do but despair. 
And, if thou want'st a cord, the smallest thread 
That eyer spider twisted from her womb 
Will serve to strangle thee ; a rush will be 
A beam to hang thee on ; or wcruld'st thou drown thyself^ 
Put but a little water in a spoon, 
And it shall be as all the ocean, 
Enough to stifle such a villain up.— - 
I do suspect thee very giievously. 

Hub. If I in act, consent, or sin of thought 
Be guilty of the stealing that sweet breath 
IThich was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me 1 
I left him well. 

Boit. Go, bear him in thine anns.^- 
I am amaz'd, methinks ; and lose my way 
Among the thorns and dangers of this world.-— 
How easy dost thou take all England up ! 
From forth this morsel of dead royalty. 
The life, the right, and truth of all this realm 
^ Is fled to heaven ; and Eni^and now is left 
* To tug and scamble,* and to part by th' teeth 
The unowed interest' of proud-swelling state* 
Now, for the bare-pick*d bone of majesty, 
Doth dogged war bristle his angry crest, 
And snarleth in the gentle eyes of peace : 



{which 



remenber ooce to hare met irfch a book, printed In tho tioio of Heorj Vllf . 

Shakespeare posaibly might baire seen,) where we are toM that the defor- 

ibHt of the cMdemoed te the other world, k exaetlj proportfooed to the d e p eei 

of their cuilt The author of it obierrei how dilBcidt it would be. eo tbJa accwMtt 

to diitincuisb between Belzebab and Judas ItcarioL STEG VENS. 

rtl SambU and teramUt have the mom neanins. STEEVENS. 



That It, the Interert which ii not at this moment lesalir potiesitd by any oae. 
rer ri|htfuU]r eoUUed to it On the death of ' 
crown dcTolTtd to Ua eirter, Eleanor. MAJJOVE. 



bowerer rithtfutly eoUUed to it On the death of Aitbur, the right to the &«|iih 
■ olTtdtol ~ 



ACT V. KIWO JOHN* 09 

Now powers from hoine, and discontento at home) 

Meet in one line ; and vast confasion waits 

(Aa doth a rayen on a sick-fallen beast,) 

The imminent decay of wrested pomp.* 

Now happj he, whose cloak and cincture can 

Hold oat this tempest Bear away that child. 

And follow me with speed ; Til to the king : 

A thousand businesses are brief in hand, 

And heaven itself doth frown upon the land. lExnm$. 



ACT V, 

SCENE I.— 7%« same. A room in the Palace. Enter Kmg 
JoHHy Pahdulph with the Crown, and Attendants* 

King John. 
Thus have I yielded up into your hand« 
The circle of mj glory, 

Pand. Take again [Giving Jotm Ae Omm. 

FrooB this my hand, as holding of the pope. 
Your sovereign greatness and authority. 

K. John. Now l^eep your bo)y word : go meet tht 
French; 
And from his holiness use all your power 
To stop their marches, 'fore we are inflam'd« 
Our discontented counties do revolt ; 
Our people quarrel with obedience ; 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of sou!. 
To stranger blood, to foreign royalty. 
This inundation of mistemper'd humour 
Rests by you only to be qualified. 
Then pause not ; for the present time's so uckt 
That present medicine must be minister'd^ 
Or overthrow incurable ensues. 

Pand, It was my breath that b)ew this tempest npp 
Upon your stubborn usage of the pope : 
But, since you are a gentle convertite,^ 
My tongue shall hush again this storm of war^ 
And make fair weather in your blustering land, 
On this Ascension-day, remember well, 
■ I " . ■■ 

£91 irfMtttffMu, is greiUMM obtained by Ttolenee. JOHNSON. 
13] A eomtrtiU is t cooTcit. STEEVE^S. 



70 XI9« JOn. ACT T, 

upon yoor oath of •eirice to the pope, 

Go I to make the French laj dowD their anns. [ExU 

IL John, U this ABcension-day ? Did not the prophet 
8ay, that/ before Ascension-day at noon. 
My crown I ahoold give off ? £yen so I hare : 
I did suppose, it should be on constraint ; 
But, heayen be thank*d, it is but Toluntary. 

fjnUr the Bastard. 

BaM. AH Kent hath yielded ; nothing there holds oat. 
Bat Dover castle : London hath receiy'd, 
like a kind host, the Danphin and his powers : 
Tonr nobles will not hear yon, hot are gone 
To offer service to yonr enemy ; 
And wild amazement harries up and down 
The little nan)ber of your dQabtfo} firiendi. 

K, John. Would not my lords return to me again^ 
After they heard young Arthur was alivjB ? 

Bast. They found hun dead, and cast into the streets ; 
An empty casket, where the jewel of life ' 
By some damn'd hand was robb*d and ta'en away. 

K. John. That viltain Hubert told me, he did live. 

£qfsr. So, on my soul, he did, for aught he knew. 
But w&eirefore do ybu droop ? why lodi: you sad ? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought ; ^ 

Let not the Yjrorld see fear, and sad distrust, ' 
Govern the ibotion ^( a kingly eye : 
Be stirring as the time ; be fire with fire ; 
Threaten the threafper, and outface the brow 
Of bfagging horror^ so shall inferior eyes, ' 
That borrow their behaviours from the great. 
Grow great by your example, and put on ' .' 
The dauntless spirit of resolution. 
k^vf ; and g^ter MMk the god 6f war, 
When he intendeth to become the field : 
Show boldness, an4 aspiring confidence. 
Whsfl,' shall they seek the lion in his den. 
And fright him there ? and 6iake him tremble there ? 
O, let it not be said ! — ^Forage,* and run 
To meet displeasure fbrther from the doors ; 
And grapple with him, ere he come so nigh. 

K. Jchn. The legate of the pope hath iHeen with me, 

C4) To/«r«|«totaMwtdtoitiofifiMlMDM,fortorM«c«»r0flS. JOB980N. 



ACT ▼. KINO JOBir. 74 

And I haye made a happy peace with him ; 

And he hath promised to dismiss the powers 

Led by the Davphin. 
Bait, O in^orioos league ! 

Shall we, upon the looting of oar land, 

Send fair-plaj orders, and make compromise^ 

Insinuation, parley, and base truce, 

To arms inFasive ? shall a beaidless bey, 

A cocker'd silken wanton brare our fieldf, 

And flesh his sj^t in a warlike soil, 

Mocking the air-with colours idly spread,' 

And find no check ? Let us, my liege, to arms : 

Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your peace ; 

Or if he do, let it at least be said. 

They saw l^e had a purpose of defence. 
jr. John. Have thou the ordering of this present time* ' 
Aul. AWay then, with good courage ; yet» I know. 

Our party may well meet a prouder Ibe. [ExemU* 

SCENE IL 

j9 Plain near St, EdmwuTi'Bury, EnUr^ in armi , Lewis, 
Salisbury, MjctUN, P^MjBRoxf , Pigot, and SoUUeri. 

Lew, My Iprd Melun, let this be C9pied pqt| 
And keep it safe for our remembrance : 
Return the prec^dentf to these lords again ; 
That, having our fair order written down, 
Both they, and we, perusing o*er these notes. 
May know wherefiSre we took the sacrament. 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sal, Upon our sides it never shall be broken« 
And, noble Dauphiq, albeit i^re s^ea^ 
A voluntary seal, rnd unurg'd ia|th, 
To your proceedings ; yet, believe 1919, prince, 
I am not glad that such a sore pf tim^ 
Should seek a piaster by cpntemn'4 revolt. 
And heal the inveterate canker of one wound* 
By maldng maaf : O, it grieyes my soul. 
That I must dfaw this metal from my side 
To be a widow-maker ; O, and there. 
Where honourable rescue, and defence. 



pi H« ha the nme Iman in it^ebeth : 

** Where (he Norweyto buwen flout the Ay* 

And fhQ our people cold.** JOHNSON, 
mi. e. the rotHA drmuKht of tbt m^lttti tretty bctirMa tto DiBphin ^ th(| 
DiQih liOftt. SaEliVfiAS. 
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72 KIVO JOBV. ^CV V 

Cries ont upon the name of Scdisbary : 

But such is the infectioo of the time, 

That, for the health and physic of our rig|kt» 

We canoot deal bat with the yery hand 

Of stern injostice and confused wrong.-— 

And is't not pity, O my grieved friends I 

That we, the sons and children of this isle. 

Were bom to see so sad an hour as this ; 

Wherein we step after a stranger march 

Upon her gentle bqsom, and fill np 

Her enemies' ranks, {I must withdraw and ireep 

Upon the spot of this enforced cause,)^ 

To grace the gentry of a land remote, 

And follow unacquainted colours here ? 

What, here ? — O nation, that thou could'st remove 1 

That Neptune's arms, who clit>peth thee about. 

Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyself. 

And grapple thee unto a pagan shore ; 

Where these two Christian armies might combine 

The blood of malice in a vein of league, 

And not to spend it so unneighbourly ! 

Lew, A noble temper dost thou show in this ; 
And great affections, wrestling in thy bosom. 
Do make an earthquake of nobility. 
^O, what a noble combat hast thou fought, 
Between compulsion and a brave respect ! 
Let me wipe -off this honorable dew, 
That silveriy doth progress on thy cheeks : ] 
My heart hath melted at a lady's tears. 
Being an ordinaiy inundation ; 
But this effusion of such manly drops, 
This shower, blown up by tempest of the soul, 
3tartles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 
Than had I seen the vanity top of heaven 
Figur'd quite o'er with burning meteors, 
lift up thy brow, renown'd Salisbury, 
And with a great heart heave away this storm : 
Commend these waters tp thpse baby eyes, 
That never saw the giant world enrag'd ; 
Nor met with fortune other than at feasts, 
Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gossiping. 
Come, come ; for thou shalt thrust thy hand as deep 

[7] Sfti protebly mttm, itaio or dfa«nce. M. MAS09. 



ACT ▼• KIVO JOHK. 73 

Into the purse of rich prosperity. 

As Lewis himself: — so, Qobles, shall you all. 

That knit your sinews to the strength of mine 

Enter Pandulph, attended. 
And eyen there,^ methinks, an angel spake : 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace, 
To gifre us warrant from the hand of heaven ; 
And on our actiDns set the namc^ of right, 
With holy breath. 

Pand. Hail, noble Prince of France ! 
The next is this, — king John hath reconciPd 
Himself to Rome ; bis spirit is come in, 
That so stood out against the holy church. 
The great metropolis and see of Rome : 
Therefore, thy threatening colours now wind np» 
And tame the savage spirit of wild war ; 
That, Uke a lion fostered up at hand, 
It may lie gently at the foot of peace. 
And be no fuHher hannAil than in show. 

Lew. Your grace shall pardon me, I will not back ; 
1 am too high-bom to be propertied. 
To be a secondary at control, 
Or useful serving-man, and instrument. 
To any sovereign state throughout the world. 
Your breath first kindled the dead coal of wart 
Between this chastisM kingdom and myself. 
And brought in matter that should feed this fire ; 
And now 'tis hr too huge to be blown out 
With that same weak wind which enkindled it 
You taught me how to know the face of right. 
Acquainted me with interest to this land. 
Yea, thrust this enterprize into my heart ; 
And come you now to tell me, John hath made 
His peace with Rome ? What is that peace to me ? 
I, by the honour of my marriage-bed. 
After young Arthur, claim this land for mine ; 
And, now it is half conquered, must I back. 
Because that John hath made his peace with Rome t 
Am I Rome's slave ? What penny hath Rome boine^ 
What men provided, what munition sent. 
To underprop this action ? is't not I, 

That undergo this charge ? who else but I» .• ^ 

And such as to my claim are liable, ^' 

Vol, y. p 
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Sweat in this Irauneas, and maintain 41ub war T 
Hare I not heard these islanders shout out, 
Vive U rot! as I hare bank'd their towns V 
Have I not here the best pards for the game, 
To win diis ea^ match play'd for a crown ? 
And shall I now giFe o-er the yielded set ? 
}io^ on my sonl, it neirer shall be said. 

Patid. Yon look but on the outside of this woifc. 

Lew. Outside or inside, I will not return 
Till my attempt so much be glorified 
As to my ample hope was promised 
Before I drew this gallant head of war, 
And culled these fiery spirits from the world. 
To outlook conquest, and to win renown 
Even in th^ jaws of danger and of death.-— 

[Trumpet joimdi* 
lYhat lusty trumpet thus doth summon us ? 

Enter the Baetard^* attended. 

Ba$t. According to the &ir play of the worid. 
Let pie haye audience ; I am sent to speak : 
My holy lord of Milan, from the king 
I come, to learn how you have dealt for him ; 
And, as you answer, 1 do know the scope 
And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

Pond. The Dauphin is too wilful-opposite. 
And will not temporize with my entreaties ; 
He flatly says, he^U not lay down his arms. 

Ba9t. By all the blood that ^ver fiiry breath'd. 
The youth says well : — Now heai* our English king ; 
For thus his royalty doth speak iA mfe. 
He is prepared ; and reason too, h^ should : 
This apish and unmannerly approach, 
This hamessM masque, and unadyised revel. 
This unhair'd sauciness, and boyish troops, ' 
Thf king doth smile at ; and is well prepared 
To whip this dwarfish war, these pigmy arms. 
From out the circle of his territories. 
Thai hand^ which had the strength, even at your door. 
To cudgel you and make you take the hatch ;* 
To diye, like buckets, in concealed welb ; 

i%] Bmik'dtk€lrUmu my nwaa, throw op eottenehmeaCt beftre Umci. • 

STEBVBirS. 
p] T9Ut$tkthsiek,iiUitt0ftkikMteh. To f •*« • Actff • or « #|lc* li tS* hHl- 
tOff^plMHO. STEEVEKS. '^ . * . . 
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To crouch in litter of your stable planks ; 

To lie, like pawns, lock'd up in chests and trunks ; 

To hug with awine ; to seek sweet safety out 

In yaults and prisons ; and to thrill, and shake, 

E^en at the crying of your nation's crow,' 

Thinking his Toice an armed Englishman ; — 

Shall that Tictorious hand be feebled here. 

That in your chambers gave you chastisement ? 

No : Know, the gallant monarch is in arms j 

And like ah eagle o'er his aiery towers,' 

To souse annoyance that comes near his nest.— r 

And you degenerate, you jngrate'revojis, 

You bloody N^eroes, ripping up the womb 

Of your dear mother England, blush for sname : 

For your own ladies, and pale-visag'd maids. 

Like Amazons, come tripping after drums ; 

Their thimbles into armed gauntlets change, 

Their neelds to lances, and their gentle hearts 

To fierce and bloody inchnation. 

Lev- Theire end thy brave, and turn thy face in peace ; 
We grant, thou canst outscold us : fare thee well ; 
We ho)d our time too precious to be spent 
With such a brabbler. 

Pond. Give me leave to speelk. 

BoMt. No, I will speak. 

Lev. We will attend to neither :-^ 
Strike up the drums ; tod let the tongue of war 
Plead for our interest, and our being here. 

Ba$t, Indeed* your drums, being beaten, will cry out ; 
And so shall you, being beaten : Do but start 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 
And even at hand a driim is ready brac'd, 
That shall reverberate all as loud as thine ; 
Sound but another, and another shall. 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear. 
And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder : for at hand 
(Not trusting to this halting legate here. 
Whom he hath us'd rather for sport than nded,) 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead sits 
A bare-ribb'd death, whose office is this day 
To feast upon whole thousands of the French. 

■ II I I* »■ I I I ■ I m . .1 I. ■ I II I II I ■ 

[IJ L «. at Um crowing of a cock ; gaUus BeaoiAg both a cock wd a Frenchman. 

IK)UCC 
IS] An aUry te tbt neit of aa easle. STEEVKKS 
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Lew. Strike up our droniB, to find this danger out 
Bast. And thou shalt find it, Daaphin, do not doulit 

[ExewU. 

SCENE III. 

The $ame. A FUld of Battle, Alarum$, EkUer ^ng 

JoBJf and Hubert. 

jr. JoAfi. How goes the day with us ? O, tell me. Ha* 

bert 
Hub. Badtty, I fear : How fares your majesty ? 
K. John. This fever, that hath troubled me so long, 
(ies heavy on me ; O, my heart is sick ! 

Enter a Messenger, 

Me$t. My lord, your valiant kinsman, Faulconbridge, 
Desires your majesty to leave the field ; 
/jnd send him word by me, which way you go. 

K, John, Tell him, toward Swinstead, to the abbey 
there. 

Mess. Be of good comfort ; for the great supply, 
That was expected by the Dauphin here. 
Are wreck^ three nights ago on Goodwin sands. 
This news was brought to Richard but even now : 
The French fight coldly, and retire themselves. 

K. John. Ah me ! this tyrant fever bums me up. 
And will not let me welcome this good news. 
Set on toward Swinstead : to my htter straight ; 
Weakness possesseth me, and I am faint [Exemt, 

SCENE IV. 

The same. Another part of the same. Enter S^lisbui^v, 

Pembroke, Bigot, and others. 

Sal. I did not think the king so stor'd with friends. 

Pern. Up once again ; put spirit in the Frendi ; 
If they miscarry, we miscarry too. 

Sal. That misbegotten devil, Faulconbridge, 
In spite of spite, alone upholds the day. 

Pern. They say, king John, sore sick, hath )eflL the 
field. 
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Enter Meluv wounded^ and led by Soldiers. 

Mel. Lead me to the revolts of England here. 

iS^. When we were happy, we had other namea. 

Pem^ It ifl the count Melun. 

Sal. Wounded to death. 

Mel. F\j, noble English^ you are bought and sold ; 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, 
And welcome home again discarded faith. 
Seek out king John, and fall before his feet ; 
For, if the French be lords of this loud day. 
He means to recompense the pains you take, 
By cutting off your beads : Thus hath he sworn, 
Axid I with him, and many more with me. 
Upon the altar at Saint Edmund's-Bury ; 
Even on that altar, where we swore t6 you 
Dear amity and everlasting love. 

Sal. May this be possible ? may this be true ? 

Mel. Have I not hideous death within my view, 
Retaining but a quantity of life ; 
Which bleeds away, even as a form of wax 
Resolveth from his figure 'gainst the fire V 
What in the world should make me now deceivCi 
Since I most lose the use of all deceit 7 
Why should I then be false ; since it is true 
That I must die here, and live hence by truth ? 
] say again, if Lewis do win the day. 
He is forsworn j if e'er those eyes of yours 
Behold another day break in the east : 
But even this night, — whose black contagioufl breath 
Already smokes about the burning crest 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied sun,-^ 
Even this ill night, your breathing shall expire ; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery. 
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives, 
If Lewis by your assistance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your king ; 
The love of him,— ^nd this respeet besides. 
For that my grandsire was an Englishman, — 
Awakes my conscience to confess all this. 

In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 

- ' 

(3] Thb if faid in Blliuioo to the imset made by witcbet. Retokft tDd 4<«mIn 
had aociepUy tlM MOM BaeuuDC. STfi£V£NS. 
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From forth the uoise and romour of tbe field ; ' 
Where I maj think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body and my soul 
With contemplation and devout desires. 

&/. We do believe thee,^— And beshrew my soul 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this most fair occasion^ bv the which 
We will untread the steps of damned flight ; 
And, like a bated and retired flood. 
Leaving our rankness and irregular course,* 
Stoop low within those bounds we have o'erlook'd. 
And calmly run on in obedience, 
£ven to our ocean, to our great king John. 
My arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence* ; 
For I do see the c^uel pangs of death 
Right* in thine eye. — ^Away, my friends ! New fli^t*; 
And happy newness, that intends old right* 

[E^euttt^ leading ^Msun^ 

SCENE V. 

T%e ianu, TV French Camp, Enter Lewis and his Train, 
Lew. The sun of heaven, methought, was loath to set ; 
But stay'd, and made the western welkin blush, 
When the English measured backward their own ground. 
In faint retire : O, bravely came we off, 
When with a volley of our needless shot, 
After such bloody toil, we bid good night ; 
And wound our tatter'd' colours clearly up, 
Last in the field, and almost lords of it! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Where is my prince, the Dauphin ? 
Lew. Here :— What news ? 
Afesf. The count Melun is shin ; the En^sh lords. 
By bis persuasion, are again fallen off: 

(41 Ramk, m appltod to water* here ligBiSfli e m k wl , nmig U o » n/ lt« ; m 
•Kilkd to tko •ecioM of tho ipoakor aad hto partjr, k ■IgiiiSii jmardlmA. 

MALora. 

[5] JN|*I akoiSei Imnodltto. It it mm oteoloto. 8TBE VENa 

(•] Hoppy loDOTatioii, tkot purpoMd tbe reilontioo of tbe aotieat risbtfol s»> 

ireraoMflt JOHNSON. 
(7] It h remrkeble tbroogk encb old oopiee of oor tutbor •• I have bitbefto 

■eeo, that vbererar tbe Bodero edtton reed tuttn^d, tbe old edkiooi cive oi littcr*4 

le Iti rooB. Ferbap* tbe prceeot broad praounclatioo, aliBoat poeoUar to tbe Soeti, 

flratattbattiMcoHiOBtoboUintioai. 8TSEVBNS 
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And your rapplji which yoa have wUh'd so ioiig» 
Are cast away, and sunk, on Goodwin sands. 

Lev. Ah, fool shrewd news !-^— Beshrew thy very 
heart ! 
I did ndt think to be so sad td-night^ 
As this hath made me.<^-*Who' was he, that said^ 
King John did fly, an hoar or two before 
The stumbling night did part our Weary powers ? 

Me9$, Who ever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 

Lev. Well ; k^ep good quarter^ and good care to- 
night ; 
The day shall not b^ up sd soon as I, 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. [Eaeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Jki cpem pktc€ in the neighbourhood of Ssvinstead'Mbey, 
EttUr the Bastard and Hubert, meeting. 

Hub. Who's there ? speak, ho ! speak quickly, or I 
shoot 

Baa. A friend :— What art thou 7 

IM. Of the part of England. 

Bast. Whither dost thou go ? 

Hub. What's that to thee ? Wlw may not 1 demand 
Of thine aflidrs, as well as thou of mine ? 

BoMt. Hubert, I think. 

Hub* Thou hast a perfect thought : 
I will, upon all hasards, well beUeve 
Thou art my friend, that know'st my tongue so well : 
Who art thou ? 

Baa. Who thou wilt : an if thou please. 
Thou mayst befriend me so much, as to think 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou, and eyeless night,* 
Have done me shame : — Brave soldier, pardon me, 
That any accent, breaking from thy tongue, 
i)hould 'scape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 

Bait. Come» come ; sans compliment, what news 
abroad? 

Hub. Why, here walk I, in the black brow of night, 
To find you out. 

Bast. Brief, then ; and what's the news ? 

■ II I 

[•J So» riBdir odlB Uw UBOD, tk»t9*sf M|M< WXRBUBTOV. 
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Hub. O, my sweet 6ir, news fitting to the ^ht. 
Black, fearful, comfortless, and horrible. 

Bast. Show me the very wound of this ill news ; 
I am no woman, Til not swoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poisonM by a monk s* 
I left him almost speechless, and broke out 
To acqii^iint you with this eril ; that you might 
The better arm you to the sudden time, 
Than if you had at leisure known of this. 

Bast. How did he tike it ? who did taste to him ? 

Hub. A monk, I tell you ; a resolved villain. 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 
Yet speaks, and, peradvedture, may recover. 

Bast. Who didst thou leave to tend his majeity ? 

Hub. Why, know you not? the lords are all come 
back, 
And brought prince Henry in their company ; 
At whose request the king hath pardonM them. 
And they are aU about his majesty. 

Bast. Withhold thine indignation, mighty heaven^ 
And tempt us not to bear above our power! 
ril tell thee, Hubert, half my power this ni^t 
Passing these fiats, are taken by the tide, 
These Lincoln washes have devoured them ; 
Myself, well -mounted, hardly have escaped. 
Away, before ! conduct me to the king ; 
I doubt, he will be dead, or ere 1 come* [ExewiU. 

SCENE VII. 

'The Orchard of Swinstead- Abbey. Enter Prince Hehrt, 

Salisbury, and Bioot. 

P. Hen. It is too late ; the life of all his blood 
Is touch'd corruptibly ; and his pure brain 
(Which some suppose the soul's frail dwelling-house,) 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
Foretell the ending of mortality. 

■ 

[9] Not OM or tin hbtoriaiii wbo wrote wfthio lixty jmn after the dettt of 
Tag John, meotkm this rery Improbable itorr. The tale ia* that a monk, to r§- 
▼eoKe himself oo the kiog for a •ayine at which be took oflTeoce, poiwned a cop oC 
ale, aod haTing bitracht it to hia migestjr, 4lrtnk aome of it himaelf, to ieduee the 
kins to taste it. and aooo aflerwarde expired. AecortfJot to tte bert Meooata, Mb 
dM at Newark oCtfeTer. MSLOSK. 
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Enter Pembroke. 

Pern. His highness yet doth speak ; and holds belief. 
That, being brought into the open air, 
It would allaj the burning quality 
Of that fell poison which assailelh him. 

P. Hen. Let him be brought into the orchard heVc.*— 
Doth he still rage ? [Exit Biqot. 

Pern. He is more patient 
Than when you left him : even now he sung. 

P. Hen. O vanity of sickness ! fierce extremes. 
In their continuance, will net feel tlicmselvcs. 
Death, having preyM upon the oulivard parts. 
Leaves them insensible ; and Lis siege is now 
Against the miud, the which he pricks and wounds 
With many legions of strange fantasies; ; 
Which, in their throng and press to that last hold,*^ 
Confound themselves. 'Tis •^trau^R, that death should 

sing.— 
T am the cygnet to this pale fuiiif M\an, 
Who chants a doleful hymn to his own death ; 
^nd, from the ox^n pipe of friiiiiy, sings 
His soul and body to their lasting rest. 

Sal, Be of good comfort, prince ; for you are horn 
To set a form upon that indigest 
Which he hath left so shapeless uiid so rude. 

Re-enter Bigot and Attendants^ uho bring in King John in 

a chair, • 

K, John. Ay, marry, now my fouI hath elbow-room ; 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is so hot a summer in my bosom. 
That all my bowels crumble up to dust : 
I am a scribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment ; and against this tire 
Do I shrink up. 

P. Hen, How fares your ni.ijeply ? 

K. John. Poison'd, — ill-faro, — dead, forsook, cast off;' 
And none of you will bid the winter come, 
To thrust his icy fingers in my maw ; 
Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their course ^ 

fll In their tnmolt ud hoiry of rwortin? to tLe la%t tcr.ablfl p»rt JOHNSON. 
[2] Thi« scene hn b«en lirttat«d by Betamoot uid Fiflch«r, in Tkt W^tfw a 
irb^A, ActlV. STBBVBKfl. , ^^ 
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Through my hurn'd hosom ; nor entreat the north 
To make his bleak winds kiss my parched lips. 
And comfort me 'with cold : — 1 do hot ask you mach, 
I beg cold comfort ; and yoa are so strait, 
And so ingratefui, you deny me that. 

P. yjeji. O, that there were some virtue in my tears. 
That might relieve you ! 

K. John, The salt in them is hot. — 
Within me is a hell ; and there the poison 
Is, as a fiend, confined to tyrannize 
On uureprievable condemned blood. 

Enter the Bastard, 

Bast, O, I am scalded with my violent motion, 
And spleen of speed to sec your majesty. 

K. John*. O cousin, thou art come to set mine eye : 
The tackle of my heart is cnickM and bumM ; 
And all the shrouds, wherewith my life should sail. 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 
My heart hath one poor string to stay it by, 
Which holds but till thy news be uttered ; 
And then all this thou seest, is but a clod. 
And nK>dule of confounded royalty.* 

Bast. The Dauphin is preparing hitherward ; 
Where, heaven he knows, how we shall answer him : 
For, in a night, the best part of my power. 
As I upon advantage did remove, 
Were in the washes? all unwarily. 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. [T^e King dies. 

Sal. You breathe these dead news in as dead an ear. 
— My liege ! my lord ! — But now a king, — ^now thus. 

P. Hen. Even so must I run on, and even so stop. 
What surety of the world, what hope, what stay, 
When this was now a king, and now is clay ! 

Bast. Art thou gone so ? I do but stay behind, 
To do the ofRce for thee of revenge ; 
And then my soul shall wait on thee to heaven, 
As it on earth hath been thy servant still. — 
Now, now, you stiirs, that move in your right spheres, 
Where be your powers ? Show now your mended faiths ; 

[3] Moduli and mndfl, trere in our »ulbor's time, only difTereot modes of qwUiflC 
the tame word. Model ki^oificd not an archetype after Hbich aomethiog was to be 
rormefl, hut the tiiiti? fnrmed after an archetype; and hence it is used bySbake 
»;)fcare aad bis coo'.cinponries for a repretentalion. M A LON E. 
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And instantly return with me again, , . 

To push destruction, and perpetual shame^ 
Out of the weak door of our hunting land : 
Straight let us seek, or straight we shall he sou^t ; 
The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 

Sal» It seems, jou know not then so much as we | 
The cardinal Pandulph is within at rest, 
Who half an hour since came from the Dauphin ; 
And brings from him such offers of our peace 
As we with honour and respect may take, 
With purpose presently to leave this war. 

BasU He will the rather do it, when he sees 
Ourselves well sinewed to our defence. 

Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already ; 
For many carriages he hath despatch'd 
To the sea-side, and put his cause and quarrel 
To the disposing of the cardinal : 
With whom yourself, myself, and other lords, 
If you think meet, this aflemoon will post 
To c6nsummate this business happily. 

Bast. Let it be so : — Anid you, my noble prince. 
With other princes that may best be spar'd, 
Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 

P. Hen. At Worcester must his body be interred ;* 
For so he >viird it. 

Bast. Thither shall it then. 
And happily may your sweet self put on 
The lineal state and glory of the land! 
To whom, with all submission, on my knee, 
I do bequeath my faithful services 
And true subjection everlastingly. 

Sal. And the like tender of our love we make. 
To rest without a spot forevermore. 

P. Hen. I have a kind soul, that would give you thanks, 
And knov/s not how to do it, but with tears. 

Bast. O, let us pay tlie tjme but needful woe,' 
Since it hath been beforehand with our griefs.— 
This England never did, (nor never shall,) 

\\ ] A stnoe rofTm ronltiniois the ho<Iv of Kinc John, wu diaeoTerad io th« fiffca 
dral rhiirrh aJ \Vorce»*er, July 17. 1797. STEEVENS. 
\2] !■»'< ii< now iii«<ulse io rorrow, since there la ftbundant cauM for It 



h%s }ti*rn ton; in » M*ei>r of roufusioo. aod iti calamities have anticipated oiir tMfi. 
Kj tuo^e «i likli we now shci!. r.s ouiy f <ur hf* K^tat is bcr due. MAX^SX. 



Lie at tfie prond foot of a conqueror. 

Bat when it fint ^d help to woand itself* 

l^ow these her princes are come home agam. 

Come the three comers of the world in arms, 

And we shall shock them : Nought shall make ns rae. 

If Eflgland to itself do rest but true, [Exemt. 
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rHE Life and jjcath of jving Kichard ii.j £>ui una 
histoiy comprises little more than the two last years of 
this prince. The action of the drama begins with Bo- 
lingbroke's ajipeaiing the Duke of Norfolk, on an accusa- 
tion o£ high treason, which fell out in the year 1398 ; 
and it closes with tlie murder of King Richard at Pomfret 
(.^astle towards the end of the year 1400, or the beginning 
of the ensuing year. ' Theobald. 

It Is evident from a passage in Camden's Annals, that 
there was an old play on the subject of Richard the Se- 
cond ; but I know not in what language. Sir Gilhe Me- 
rick, who was concerned in the hare-brained business of 
the Earl of Essex, who was hanged for it, with the inge- 
nious Cuffe, in 1601, is accused, amongst other things, 
" quod exoletam tragoediam dc tragic^ abdicatione regis 
Ricardi Secundi in publico thcatro coram conjuratis dat& 
pccunii agi curassct." 

I have since met with a paFsaga in my Lord Bacon, 
which proves this play to have been in English. It is in 
the arraignments of Ciiffe and Merick, Vol. IV. p. 412, of 
Mallet's edition : '* The afternoon before the rebelhon. 
Me rick, with a great company of others, that afterwards 
were all in the action, had procured to be played before 
them the play of deposing Kin^ Richard t/ie Second ; 
when it was told him by one of the players, that the play 
was oldy and they should have loss in playing it, because 
few would come to it, there was forty shillings extraordi- 
nary given to play, and so thereupon played it was." 

It may be worth inquiry, whether some of the rhxfming 
parts of the present play, which Mr. Pope thought of a 
different hand, might not be borrowed from the old one. 
Certainly, however, the general tendency of it must have 
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'>een very different ; since, as Dr. Johnson observes, 
there are some expressions in this of Shakespeare, which 
fetrongly inculcate the doctrine of indefeasible right, • 

Farmer. 

Bacon elsewhere glances at the fame transaction : ''And 
for your comparison with Richard II. I see you follow the 
example of them that brought him upon the stage, and into 
print in i^yeen Elizabeth's time.'^ IVorkSy Vol^JV. p. 278. 
The partizans of Essex had, therefore, proctned the pub- 
lication as well as the acting of this play. Holt White. 

< 

It is probable, I think, that the play which Sir Gilly 
Merick procured to be represented, bore the title of 
Henry IV. and not of Richard II. 

Camden calls it — '' exoletam tragediam de tragica abdi- 
cationc regis Ricardi sccundi ;'' and (Lord Bacon in his 
account of TTie Kff'ect of that 'which passed at the arraign- 
ment of Shriek and others,) says : " That the afternoon 
before tlie rebellion, Merick had procured to be played 
before them, the play of deposing King Richard the Se- 
cond," But in a more particular account of the proceed- 
ing against M^-rick, which is printed in the State Trials^ 
Vol. VII. p. 60, the miitter is stated thus : " The story 
of Henry IV, bcintc set forth in a play, and in that play 
there being set forth the killing of the king upon a stage ; 
the Friday befoYe, Sir (jtlly Merick and some others of the 
earrs train having an humour to see a play, they must 
needs have The Play of Henry IV. The players told 
them that was stale ; they should get nothing by playing 
that ; but no phiy else would serve : and Sir Gilly Merick 
gives forty shillings to Philips the player to play this, be- 
sides whatsoever he could get." 

Augustine Phllippes was one of the patentees of the 
Globe playhouse with Shakespeare, in 1603 ; but the play 
here described was certainly not Shakespeare^ s Henry IV. 
as that commences above a year after the death of Richard. 

Tyrwhitt. 

This play of Shakespeare was first entered at Station- 
ers* Hall by Andrew Wise, Aug. 29, 1697. Steeveks. 

It was written, I imagine* in the same year. Maloke. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

King RicBARD the second. 

Edmithd of Lanolet. duke of York, } ^. ^ . .. ^ . . 
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THE HFC AND liV.Xlil .' 

KING RICHARD U. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— London. A Room in the Palace, Enter Krig 
Richard, attended; Johx of Gai.vt, and ether JVobies, 
^tnih kitn» 

, King RicJuiru. 

x-FLD Joha of Gaont, lime-honourM Lancaster, 
Hast thotf, according to thy oath and bund/^ 
Brought hither Henry Hereford, thy bold son ; 
Here to make good tFic boisterous late appeid, 
Wfaieh then our leisure would not let us hear. 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray? 
Gaunt. I have, my liege. 

K, Rich. Tell me, moreover, hast Ihc-i sounded him. 
If lie appeal the duke on ancient iiiiilice ; 
Or worthily as a good subject should. 
On aome known ground of treachery in h':n ? 

Gaunt. As near as I could sift him on that armament, — 
On some apparent danger seen in him, 
Aim^d at your highness, no inveterate malice. 

K. Rich, Then call them to our presence : face to face. 
And frowning brow to brow, ourselves will hear 
Th* accuser, and th' accused, freely spealc : 

[Exeunt some Aitcndanti, 
— High-stomach'd are they both, Jind full of ire, 
In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as lire. 
Re-enter Attendants, Ts:ith Bolixgbroke and Xorfo:..v. 
^ Baling, May many years of happy da v:i bcfal 
My gracious sovereign, my most loving lin'^e ! 

^Tor. Each day still better other's happincsa ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap, 
fAdd an immortal title to your crown t 

K. Rich. We thank you both : yet one but flatters us, 
Aa well appeareth by the cause you come ; 
Namely, to appeal each other of high treason. — 



[11 Wbeo tbeie public ch«ttADgea were accepted, each combatant found a t^iei^^ 
.or hia appeanoce at the tinMlM^iee appc ' 
tysooy^ui STSEVEKS. ^^11^^ 



for hia appeanoce at the timelML^iee appointed. Band and bund r ei <* tcrmerl. 
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Coasin of Hereford, what dost thou ohject 
Against the diike of Norfolk, Thomas Mowhray? 

Baling. First, (heaven be the record to my speech !) i 
f n the deyotioD of a subject's love, 
Tendering the precious safety of my prince^ 
And free from other misbegotten hate, 
Come I appellant to this princely presence- 
No w, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee, 
And mark my greeting well ; for what I speaks 
My body shall make good upon this earth, 
Or my divine bouI answer it in heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miscreant ; 
Too good to be so, and too bad'to live ; 
Since, the more fair and crystal is the sky. 
The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 
With a foul traitor's name stuff I thy throat ; 
And wish, (so please my sovereign,) ere I move, 
^Vhat my tongue speaks, my right-drawn* sword maj 
prove. 

Nor, Let not my cold words here accuse my zeal : 
^Tis not the trial of a woman's ifar, • 

7' he bitter clamour of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain : 
I'he Wood is hot, that must be cooFd for this. 
Yet can 1 not of such tame patience boast. 
As to be hush'd, and naught at all to say : 
first, the fair reverence of your highness curbs me 
From giving reins and spurs to my free speech ; 
Wliich else would post, until it had return'd 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat. 
Setting aside his high blood's royalty, 
And let him be no kinsman to my liege, . 
I do defy him, and I spit at him ; 
Call him — a slanderous coward, and a villain : 
VVhich to maintain, I would allow him odds ; 
And meet him, were I tied to run a-foot 
Ev^en to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 
Or any other ground inhabitable' 
Wherever Englishman durst set his foot 
Blean time, let this defend my loyalty,*^- 

raj DnwD in » rifbt or just eaiue. JOHNSON. 

[3] That to, oot babiUbie, ujunhibitible. JOHNSOff. , 
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Bj all my hopes, most falsely doth he lie. 

Baling. Pale trembling coward, there 1 throw my gage. 
Disclaiming here the kindred of a king ; 
And lay asiile my high blood's royalty, * 

Which fear, not reverence, makes thee to except : 
If guilty dread hath left thee so ninch strength, 
Ab to take up mine honour's pawn, then htoop ; 
By that, and all the rites of knight ho Dd else, 
Will I make good against thee, ai-ni to arm. 
What I have spoke, or thou canst worse devise. 

Nor, I take it up; and, by that sword I swear. 
Which gently layM my knighthood on my shoulde/, 
V\\ answer thee in any faii; degree. 
Or chivalrous design of knightly trial : 
And, when I mount, alive may I not light. 
If I be traitor, or unjustly fight ! 

K. Rich. What doth our cousin la}' to Mowbray's charge ? 
It must be great, that can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of ill iu him« 

Baling. Look, what J speak my Ufe shall prove It true ; — 
That Mowbray hath received eight thousand nobles. 
In name of lendings for your highness' soldiers ; 
The which he hath detained for lewd employments.* 
Like a false traitor, and injurious villain. 
Besides I say, and will in battle prove, — 
Or here, or elsewhere, to the furthest verge 
That ever was survey'd by English eye, — 
That all the treasons, for these eighteen years 
Complotted and contrived in this land, 
Fetch from false Mowbray their first head and spring. 
Further I say, — and further will maintain 
Upon his bad life, to make all this good, — 
That he did plot the duke of Gloster's death ; 
Su^;est his soon-believing adversaries ; 
And, consequently, like a traitor coward, 
Sloic'd out his innocent soul through streams of blood : 
Which blood, like sacrificing Abel's, cries. 
Even from the tongueless caverns of the earth, 
To me, for justice, and rough chastisement ; 
And, by the glorious worth of my descent. 
This arm shall do it, or this life be spent. 

[4] £<i*d here aignUlet «v<circd. It Is fo uied io many or our* old ptitut^^. 

MALONS 
It WDCtimei lisniSn i4/e. ST££V£NS. 
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K. Rich. How bigb a pitch his resolution soars ! — 
Thomas of Norfolk, what says't thoa to this ? 

A'or. O, let my soyereign turn away his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf, 
Till I have told this slander of his blood,' 
How God, and good men, hate so foul a liar. 

AT. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes, and ears : 
Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom's heir, 
(As he is but my father's brother's son,) 
Now by my sceptre's awe* I make a vow. 
Such neighbour nearness to our sacred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 
The unstoopins^ firmness of my upright soul ; 
He is our subject, Mowbray, so art thou ; 
Free speech, tvA fearless, 1 to tliee allow. 

A'or. Then, Bolingbroke, as lew as to thy heart, 
Through the false p-dssase of thy throat, thou hest * 
Three parts of tliat receipt I had for Calais, 
DisburijVJ 1 duly to his highness' soldiers : 
The other part reserved I by consent ; 
I'or that my sovereign liege was in my debt, 
Upon remainder of a dear account. 
Since last 1 went to France to fetch his queen : 

Now swallow down that lie. For Gloster's death, — 

1 !>]ew him not ; but to my own disgrace. 

Neglected my sworn duty in that case. — 

For you, my noble lord of Lancaster, 

The honourable father to my foe. 

Once did I lay an ambush^ for your life, 

A trespass tiiat doth vex my grieved soul : 

But, ere £ last rcicciv'd the sacrament, 

I did confers it ; and exactly begg'd 

Your grace's pardon, and, i hope, I had it. 

Tbis is my f mlt : As for tho rest appcal'd, 

It issues from the rancour of a villain, 

A recreant and most dei^encratc traitor : 

Which in rnvbcU I boldlv will defend : 

And interchanr*' ibly hurl down mv giige 

Upon this ovcrworuinir traitor's foot. 

To prove mys^-'if a Ion al c^-'il^crn'm 

ICven in the bttt blood chanibcr'd in his bosom : 

In h;t<te wjiert of, most heartily I pray 

Til i. f. f»,;* r'T-nr«. h to l.isunr* 4»rv. }'T^":!:^ ^?.S. 
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Tour highness to assign our trial day. 
• K. Rick, Wrath-kindled gentlemen, he nil'd hy me- 
Let's purge this choler without letting blood : 
This we pifescribe though no physician ; 
Deep malice makes too deep incision : 
Foi^et, forgive ; conclude, and be agreed ; 
Our doctors say, this is no time to bleed. — 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun : 
, We'll calm the duke of Norfolk, you your son. 

Gaunt. To be a make-peace shall become my age :-p- 
Throw down, my son, the duke of Norfolk's gage. 

JBT. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down his. 

Gaunt. When, Harry V when ? , 

Obedience bids, I should not bid again. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, throw down ; we bid ; there is no 
boot." 

JVor. Myself I throw, dread sovereign, at thy foot : 
My life thou shalt command, but not my shame : 
The one my duty owes ; but my fair name, 
(Despite of death, that lives upon my grave, )^ 
To dark dishonour's use thou shalt not have. 
I am disgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffled here : 
Pierc'd to the soul with slander's venom'd spear ; 
The which no balm can cure, but his heart-blood 
Which breath'd this poison. 

K. Rich. Rage must be withstood : 
Give me his gage : — Lions make leopards tame. 

JVbr. Yea, but not change their spots : take but my 
shame, 
And I resign my gage. My dear dear lord, 
The purest treasure mortal times afford, 
Is — spotless reputation ; that away, 
Men are but gilded lo!m), or painted clay. 
A jewel in a ten-times-barr'd-up chest 
Is — a bold spirit in a loyal brciist. 
Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one ; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done : 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try j 
In that I live, and for that will I die. 

K. Rich. Cousin, throw down your gage ; do youbegia. 



[7] Thia obaoMe exrlamation of impatieiice is likewise fouod In Hey wood** 
Silver Aft. un. STEEVENS. 

Toat iff 00 advantare, no u«e in delay or refusal. JOHNSON. 

Tb»t is, my name tint Ijtcs oo my rrarc in d^'pite of deilh. JOHNSON'. 
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BoUng. O, God defend mj sool from snch fool sin ! 
Shall I seem crest-fallen in my father^s sight ? 
Or with pale beggar-fear impeach my height 
Before this outdar*d dastard I Ere xsfff tongae 
Shall wound mine honour with such feeble wrong. 
Or sound so base a parle, my teeth shall tear 
The slavish motive of recanting fear ; 
And spit it bleeding in his high disgrace. 
Where shame doth harbour, even in Mowbray's face. ^ 

[Exit Gauht. 

K. Rich. We were not bom t6 sue, but to command : 
Which since we cannot do to make you friends. 
Be ready, as your lives shall answer it. 
At Covefltry, upon Saint Lambert's day ; 
There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 
The swelling difference of your settled hate ; 
Since we cannot atone you, we shall see 
Justice design the victor's chivalry.' 
— ^Marshal, command our officers at arms 
Be ready to direct these home-alarms. [ExtunU 

SCENE II. 

The same, A Room in the Duke of LahcasteH's PoMce. 
Enter Gaunt, and Duchess of Gloster.* 

Craunt. Alas ! the part I had in Gloster's blood* 
Doth more solicit me than your exclaims, 
To stir against the butchers of his life. 
But since correction heth in those hands, 
. Which made the fault that we cannot correct. 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven ; 
Who, when he sees the hours ripe on earth, 
Will rain hot vengeance on offenders' heads. 

Duck, Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper spur ? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living (ire ? 
Edward's seven sons, whereof thyself art one, 
Were as seven phials of his sacred blood, 
Or seven fair branches springinsj from one root : 
Some of those ?cvcn are dried by nature's course. 
Some of those branches by the destinies cut : 

But Thoma«, my dear lord, my life, my Gloster, — 

■fc— »— — I i— 1 —— - - — 

fll To design in otir aiitboi'a lim" signified to mark otfl. M ALONE. 
2] The Uucbesiof GiosterwAj Elc'iuor ftobua. nidoir of Duke T'^tmas, |Q&>'f 
Xdwtrd III. WALPOLB. 
p) Tbft is, my relation of connn^'iinl^r to O'o^fer HaXMER 
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One phial lull of Edward*8 sacred blood, • "* 

One flourishing branch of his most ro jal root,—- * ' 

Is crackM, and all tlie precious liquor spilt ; 

U hackM down, and his summer leares all faded. 

By envy's hand, and murder's bloody axe. 

Ah, Gaunt ! his blood was thine ; that bed, that womb, 

That mettle, that self-mould, that fashion'd thee, 

Made him a man ; and though thou liv'st, and breath'st, 

Yet art thou slain in him : thou dost consent • 

In some large measure to thy father's death, ^ * 

In that thou seest thy wretched brother die. 

Who was the model of thy father's life. 

Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is despair : 

In sufferiDg thus thy brother to be slaughter'd, 

Thou show'st the naked pathway to thy Ufe, • 

Teaching stem murder how to butcher thee : 

That which in mean men we entitle— patience. 

Is pale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 

What shaU I say ? to safeguard thine own life. 

The best way is-^o Venge my Gloster's death. 

GawU. Heaven's is the quarrel ; for heaven's tubati- 
tute, 
Hii^ deputy anointed in his sight. 
Hath caus'd his death : the which if wrongfully, 
Let heaven revenge ; for I may never lift 
An angry arm against his minister. 

Dueh. Where then, alas ! may I complain myself? 

GawU. To heaven, the widow's champion and defence. 

Duck. Why then, I will. Farewell, old Gaunt 
Thou go'st to Coventry, there to behold 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight : 
O, sit my husband's wrongs on Hereford's spear. 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breast \ 
Or, if misfortune miss the first career, 
Be Mowbray's sins so heavy in his bosom. 
That they may break his foaming courser's back, 
And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 
A caitiff recreant* to my cousin Hereford ! 
Farewell, old Gaunt ; thy sometimes brother's wife, 

[4] C«it[ff oiigintlly ilsiiifled » PrUonrr ; next i Slavt, from th« eondlUoD of 
praooeffl t tbM i Seotmdrtl, from Uie qualltka of a aUve. la this pMnc« h par- 
ttkaaof allUMiaBiKoiacatiOM. JcmNSON. j 

I do not bdtore that C«i/{f la our Unguan ever etgatted a Pri»0mer. 1 take It 
to bo deriTod, not bom eQpt{jr, but from duiift 'r. poor, mtoofablo TV RWHITI*. 

7 Vol. V. E 
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With her companion grief must end her life* 
GawU. Sister, farewell : I must to CoTcntry a 

Ab much good stay with thee, as go with me 1 
Duch. Yet one word more ; — Onef boondeth when it 
falls, 

Not with the empty hollowness, bat wei^t : 

I take my leave before I have b^;;iui ; 

For sorrow ends not when it seemeth done. 

Cdmmend me to my brother, Edmund York. 

Lo, tins is all :-^Nay, yet depart not so ; 

Though this be all, do not so quickly go ; 

I shall remember mere. Bid him-^>^, what t— 

With all good speed at Plashy visit me. 

Alack, and what shall good old York there see. 

But empty lodgings and unfuniish'd walls, 

Unpeopled offices, nntrodden stones ? 

And what cheer there for welcome, but my groans ? 

Therefore commeiid me ; let him not come there. 

To seek out sorrow that dwells every where : 

Desolate, desolate, will I hence, and die ; 

The last leave of thee takes my weeping eye. [ExetaU* 

SCENE III. 

Gosfard Gfeent nedr Coventry. LuU mt aut^ and a nrtmt. 
Herald$t 4t:. atUnding. Enter the Lord Mankal^* ami 

AUMERLE.* 

JIfar. My lord Aumerle, is Hariy Hereford arm'd ? 

Aum. Yea, at all points ; and longs to enter in. 

Mir. The duke of Norfolk, sprightfuUy and bold. 
Stays but the summons of the appeHant's trumpet 

Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar'd, and atiy 
For nothing but his majesty's approach, 

Flourish of Trumpets. Enter King Ricbabd, who tqkes 
seat on his throne ; Gauht, and several Noblemen^ 
take their places. A Trumpet is sounded, and answered 
6y another Trumpet within. Then enter NoftFOUL tii 
armour, preceded by a Herald. 



(5J Mowbray Dake of Horfioik wu £«rt Manbtl of Iptland ; but MM Manir 
Mt of the coolNtaBtB, tlie Duke oT Burrej oAcialed m Earl Knaftil rorthe e^j. 

[•] Edward Duke of AUMrle, aoereatad by Ua esnata (ennan, Kioc JOeted II. 
la 1997. He wai the eldcit wo oTEteund of Ltnctey Mce oT York. Mk ion of fid- 
vaid tha Third, aod wai Utted ia UlA. at (he battle of Acijicourt Be oAclated at 
ON Uttaof Cofeotry, aa II%b Cooatabla of EHBlaod. M J LONE. 
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JT. Rkhi Hanbal, demand of yonder diampidli 
The cause of his arriyal here in arms : 
Ask him his name ; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his canse. 

Afan In God's name, and the king's^ say who thoo uf^ 
And why thou com*8t, Uius knightly clad in arms : 
Against what man thou com'^^ and what thy quarrel : 
Speak trulv, on thy knighthood, and thy oath ; 
And so de&nd thee heayen^ and thy yalonr ! 

JVorJ My name is Thomas Mowbray^ diike of Norfift) 
Who hither conie engaged by my oath, 
(Which, heayen defend^ a knight should yiolate !) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth, 
To God, my king, and my succeeding issne. 
Against the duke of Hereford that appeals me ) 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm, ' 
To proye him, in defending of myself, 
A traitor to my God, my king, and me t 
And, as I truly fi^t, defend me heayen ! 

[Hb UisiM ki§ aai, 

Trumpet toundi. EtUer BoLiNOBROKil, tit armour ; pf§cecU 

edby a Herald. 

K, Rich. Marshal, ask yonder knight in aniiSj 
Both who he is, and why he <;ometh hither 
Thus plated in habiliments of war ; 
And formaXij according to our law 
Depose him in the justice of his cause* 

Mar. What is thy name 1 and wherefore com'st thod 
hitlier^ 
Before kin^ Richard, In his royal lists 1 
Against whom comest diou ? and whaf s thy quarrel ? 
Speak like a true knight, so defend thee heayen ! 

Boling. Harry ^ Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby^ 
Am I ; who ready here do stand in arnis, 
''To proye, by heayen's g^ace, and my body's yalourV 
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray duke of' Nonolk, 
That he's a traitor, foul and dangerous, 
To God Of Heayen, king Richard, and to me ; 
And,*!! J truly ^ght, defend me heayen! 



^ --•--*- •- - •--■— 



tf\ Mr £dwirds, bi fih MgL wAm, obMrves, both tarn Matthew Parft and Ho' 
linstMd.tlit Ui« duke of H««fbrd| •ppellaiit. tnteivd tMItita ftrit ; and thia iodaad 
toaac baMMcatbe regul«rinetliD4oC the combat; for the nataral brdftroTtMoitf 

aaire<i«.^at the accuier or cbtU«ii£er atooM be it tbt plica flf mfgifMnmK 
kr stiacvBifs. ^^ 
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Mar. On pain of death, no peraon be 80 bold. 
Or daring-hardy, as to touch the listi ; 
Except the marshal, and such officers 
Appointed to direct these fiiir designs. 

Baling. Lord marshal, let me kiss my torereiga^f 
hand. 
And bow mj knee before his majesty : 
For Mowbray, and myself, are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave, 
And loving farewell, of our several friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all duty greets ^our luglmess, 
And craves to kiss your hand, and take his leare. 

K. Rich. We will descend, and fold him in our ams* 
— Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right, 
So be thy fortune in this royal fif^t ! 
Farewell, my blood ; which if to-day then shed. 
Lament ite may, but not revenge thee dead. 

Boling. Oh, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if I be gorM with Mowbray's spear : 
As confident, as is the falcon's flight 
Against a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 
My loving lord, [To Lord Marshcd.] I take mj leave of 

you;— 
Of you^ my noble cousin, lord Aumerle :-— 
Not sick, although I have to do with death ; 
But lusty, young, and cbeerly drawing brbath.— 
Lo, as at English feasts, so I regreet 
The daintiest last, to make the end most sweet : 
O thou, the earthly author of my blood, [To Oauvt« 

Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate, 
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 
To reach at victory above my head, — 
Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers ; 
And with thy blessing steel my lance's point, 
That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat,* 
And furbish new the name of John of Gaunt, 
Even in the lusty 'haviour of his son. 

Gaunt. Heaven in thy good cause make thee prosperous! 
Be swifl like lightning in the execution ; 

[SJ fr^ttu iDBjr mean «^« and conw^uently ftnttrtbte orJUHbU. Tte bricaa- 
0nei or coats of mail, th«o in uw, were compMed of small pieces of steel qidlted 
over one aro^aer, and yet m flexible u to accommodate the dren tbey farm fo 
eftrv motiui of the body. Of these maayeic stiti lo be seea in the Tower of 
U>odon. STEEVens. 
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And let thj bl^ws, doubly redoabled, 

Fall like nmaging thunder on the casque 

Of thy adverse pernicious enemy : 

Rouze up thy youthful blood, be valiant and live* 

Baling. Mine innocency, aild Saint George to thrive^ 

[He takes kU seat, 

yVbr. [Rising,] However heaven, or fortune, cait 
my lot, 
There lives or dies, true to king Richard^s throDe^ 
A toyal, just, and upright sentleman : 
Never did captive with a freer heart 
Cast off his chains of bondage, tod embrace 
His golden uncontroFd enfranchisement. 
More than toy dancing soul doth celebrate 
This feast of battle with mine adversary. — 
Most mighty liege,— -and my companion peera,-*— 
Take from my mouth the wish of happy yean : 
As gentle and as jocund, as to jest, 
Cro I to fight ; Truth hath a quiet breast. 

K. Rich, Farewell, my lord: securely I' espy 
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye.-— 
Order the trial, marshal, and begin. 

[The King and the Lords return to their seatt; 

Mar, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Receive thy lance ; a^d God defend the right I 

Baling, [Rising,] Strong as a tower in hope, I cry — amen. 

Mar, Go bear this lance [To an Officer,] to Thomas 
duke of Norfolk. 

1 Her, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby , 
Stands "here for God, his sovereign, and himself, 

On pain to be found false and recreant. 

To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thotnas Mowbray* 

A traitor to his God, his king, and him. 

And dares him to set forward to the fight 

2 Her, Here standeth Thomas Mowbray, duke of Norfolk, 
On pain to be found false and recreant, 

Both to defend himself, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
To God, his sovereign, and to him, disloyal ; 
Courageously, and with a free desire, 
Attending but the signal to begin. 
Mar, Sound, trumpet^ ; and set for^^iard, combatanti. 

[A charge sounded* 
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•i-Stqr, 4^ kinf hath thrown his warder dowB.* 

K. Rich. Lei them laj by their hehnets and their spean, 
And iMih return back to their chairs again ; 
Withdraw ^th us :— and let the trumpets soond. 
While we return these dukes what we decree.-— 

[A long JhuriiL 
Draw near, [To the Co m b aiatUt m 

And list, what with oiir conqcil we hare done. 
For that onr kingdom^s earth should not be soii'd 
With that dear blood which it hath fostered ; 
jAnd for our eyes do hate the dire aspect 
pf civil wounds plough^ up with nei^bours' swords ; 
[And for we think, the eagle-winged pride 
Pir sky-aspiring and ambitious thoughts, 
With rival-hating envy, set ^ou on 
To wake our peace, which m our country-s cradle 
Draws the sweet infimt breath of gentle sleep ;]* 
Which so rous*d up with boisterous untunM droms. 
With harsh-resounding trumpets' dreadAil bray \ 
And gmtiog shock of wrathful iron anns, 
Ifij^ht from our quiet confines fright fair peace. 
And make us wade even in our luodred's blood ;-^ 
Therefore, we banish you our territories : — 
You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death. 
Till twice five summers have enrich'd our fields. 
Shall not regreet our fiiir dominions. 
But tread the stranger paths of banishment 

Boiing. Your will be done : This must my comfort be,«— 
That iun, that warms you here, shall shine on me ; 
And those his golden beams, to you here lent. 
Shall point on me, and gild my banishment. 

K. Ridi. Norfolk, for thee remains a beavier doom, 
Which I with some unwillingness pronounce t 
The fly-slow hours shall not determinate 
The dateless limit pf thy dear exile ;-*• 
The hopeless word of--never to return 
Breathe I against thee, upon pain of fife. 

Nor, A heavy sentence^ my most sovereign lieget 
And all unlook'd-for from your highness' mouth : 



(S] A nmr4*r appean to btve beeo ■ kind of trooetoOD camad by tha 
wfaoprciiiriadatthaMiiaclaeoailMts STE^VEKS 
[1] TteM Ave vefiaa aMoalttatf to tto attar t^ 

fmMmk rpra* 
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A dearer merit, not so deep a maimf' 

As to be cast forth io the eonunon air, 

Have t deserved at jour highness' hand. 

The language I h^ve leam'd these forty yean. 

My native English, now 1 must forego : 

And now my tongue's iise is to me no more^ 

Than an unstringed viol, or a harp ; 

Ot like a cunning instrument casM up, 

Or, being open, put into his hands 

That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 

Within my mouth you have engaol'd my tongue^ 

Doubly portcullis'd, with my teeth, and lips ; 

And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance, 

Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 

1 am too old to fawn upon a nurse, 

Too &r in years to be a pupil now ; 

What is thy sentence then, but speechless death. 

Which rol» my tongue from breathing native breath t 

K. Rich, It boots thee not to be compassionate ;* 
After our sentence, plaining comes too late. 

JVbr. Then thus I turn me from my countiy^s %ht, ' 
To dwell in solemn shades of endless night. IRetiriw^ 

K. Rich, Return again, and take an oath with thee* 
Lay on our royal sword your banish'd hands ; 
Swear by the duty that you owe to heaven, 
(Our pad therein we banish with yourselves,)* 
To keep the oath that we administer :— 
Tou never shall (so help you truth and heaven t^ 
Embrace each other's love in banishment \ 
Nor never look upon each other's fkce ; 
Nor never write, regreet, nor reconcile 
This lowering tempest of your home-bred hiate ; 
Nor never by advisedf purpose meet. 
To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 
'Gainst us, our state, our subjects, or our limd. 

Boling, I swear. 

[t] To deserve t merit, b % pbra^e oT which I koow not tor enrnplei I wbh 
use eopy would exbttltv-^ A dearer wude, and not m deep a maiD.' To d ea m r i 
a need or rtmard, b regular vx) «My. JOH N AON. 

[S] Conpaauoflalo ; for plaintivt. W A R BU RTON. 

(3] It b a queitloD much debated amonc the writers of the law of oatkMM. wfee- 
ther a banbhed bud vnj be sttll tied Id hb allesbpce to the Kate whieh nat bin 
ioto exUe. Tullf aad lord chauceUor Clareadoa declare for the affirmatWe : 
Rdbbn aod Fufl'eodorf bold the nentiVe. Our author, bf thta line, leems to be of 
tiM aame opioiofl^ WARBURTON. 

[4] i. •. coocerted, deliberated. 8TKEVEN8. < 



•• 



Nor. And I, to l^c^P ^ t^- 

BoUng. Nodblk, so fiur as to mine enemj ;'— 
Bj tbifi time, liad tbe lang permitted U9» 
One oT'Our soule had wander'd in the air, 
BantshM this frail seplilchre of our fleshf 
Ab now our flesh is hanisfa'd from this land : 
Confess H^j treasons, ere thou flj the reahn ; 
Since tbou hast fiur to go, bear not along 
The clb^ng burden of a guilty soul* 

/for. No, Boiingbroke ; if ever I were traitoi^ 
My name be blotted from the book of life, 
And I from heaven bauffeh'd, as from hence ! 
But what thou art, heaven, thou, and 1 do know ; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall rue.— 
Farewell, my liege : — Now no way can I stray ; 
Save back to En^and, all the world's my way. [Es^. 

K. Rich, Uncle, even in th« glasses of thine eyea 
I see thy grieved heart : thy sad sspM 
Hath from the number of his banishM years 
Pluck*d four away ; — Sii frozen winters spent. 
Return [To Boling.] with welcome home from banish- 
ment. 

BoUng, How long a time lies in one little word ! 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton springs. 
End in a wprd ; Such is the breath of kings. 

Gaunt. I thank my liege, that, in regard of me, 
He shortens four y^ars of my son's eiile : 
But little vantage shall I reap thereby ; 
For, ere the six years, that he hath to spend. 
Can change their moons, and bring their times about. 
My oil-dried lamp* and time-bewasted h^t. 
Shall be extinct with age, and endless n^;ht ; 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done. 
And blindfold death not let me see my son. 

K. Rich. Why, uncle, thou hast many years to live. 

Gaunt. But not a minute, king, that thou canst give : 
Shorten my days tbou canst with sullen sorrow, 
Aad pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow i* 
Thou can^t help time to forrow me with age, 

[ill '''he fir*t Tolio tehkjart: tlM fecood /arrt. Boiingbroke tntly navt tte 
plu««>e by wajr of caution. l<«t Mowbray should think he mu about to addrea bm 
SMmJIifiaid. Vorfoik,uyf ke.Mfaraia man BMyipeakto Ui eaoBj, fce^^ 

R1T90H. 

[Sj It h lA^rer of very njelaneholy coiaideratioo, tbit ill buBta 
snttraawe rower of dBiostrU than food. JOHN80V. 
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But stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 

Thy word is current with him for my death s 

But, dead, thy kingdom caiinot buy my brealn. 

K» Rick. Thy son is banisb'd upon good advice. 
Whereto thy tongue a party •verdict gave ; 
Why at our justice seem^st thou then to lower ? 

Gaunt. Things sweet to taste, prove in digeatioa aour- 
You urg'd me as a judge ;^but I had rather, 
You would have bid me aigue like a £ither :— 
O, had it been a 'stranger, not my child, ^ 

To smooth his fault I should have been more mild : 
A partial slander' sought I to avoid, 
And in the sentence my own life destroy'd. 
Alas, I look'(f, when some of you should 8ay» 
I was too strict, to make mine own away ; 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, ' 
Against my will, to do myself this wrong. 

K. Etch. Cousin, farewell :^— iind, uncle, bid him so ; 
Six years we banish him, and he shall go. 

[Flourish, ^eunt K^ Richarp, cmd TVaiii. 

4um. Cousin, farewell : what presence must not know, 
From where you do remain, let paper show. 

Mar. My lord, no leave take 1 ; for I will ride, 
As iar as land will let me, by your side^ 

Gaunt. O, to what purpose dost thou hoard thy wordSi 
That thou return'st no greeting to thy friends ? 

BoUng. I have too few to take my leave of you. 
When the tongue^s office should be prodigal 
To breathe th* abundant dolour of the heart 

Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy absence for a time. 

Baling. Joy absent, grief is present for that time. 

Gaunt. What is six winters ? they are quickly gone. 

BoUng. To mei^ in joy ; but grief makes one hour ten* 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'st for pleasure. 

Baling. My heart will sigh when 1 miscall it so. 
Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 

Gauni. The sullen passage of thy weary steps 
Esteem a foil, wherein thou ait to set 
The precious jewel of thy home-return. 

Baling. Nay, rather, every tedious stride I make* 

m That iv. the reproack of parllmlUif. Thit h « just pietUM of tlie Aruufe^ 
t w — priacipte mA mtfeetUm. JOHNSON. ^ 

(81 This, and tbettx verses whicb follow, I bata vaoturtd to tupi^frob tto 
ddqttwto. THEOBALD. 

Vol. V. E2 
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Will bat remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that I lore. 
Most I not serve aloi:^ apprenticehood 
To foreign passages ; and in the end. 
Having my freedom, boast of nothing eke. 
Bat tlut I was a jonmejman to grief?* 

QautU. AH places that the eye of heareii vints/^ 
Are to a wise man ports and happy havens i 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus | 
There is no virtae like necessity. 
Think noi^ the king did banish &ee ; 
Bat thou the king : Woe doth the heavier sit. 
Where it perceives it is but fidntly borne. 
Go, say — 1 sent thee forth to porchase honoor, ^ 
And not — the king ezil'd thee : or sappose* 
Devouring pestilence hangs in our air. 
And thoa art flying to a freshev clime. 
Look, what thy soal holds dear, imagine it 
To lie that wav then go'st, not whence thoo com'st: ' 
Suppose the singing birds, musicians ; 
The grass whereon thou tread'sl, the presence strew'd f 
The flowers, fair ladies ; and thy steps, no mpre 
Than a delightful measure,' or a dance : 
For gnarling sorrow hath less power to bittt 
The man that mocks at it, and sets it light 

Boiing. O, who can hold a fire in his hand. 
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus ? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite. 
By bare imagination of a feast ? 
Or wallow nidged in December's snow, 
By thinking on fantastic summer's heat ? 
O, no ! the apprehension of the good. 
Gives but the greater feeling to Uie worse T 
Fell sorrow's tooth doth never rankle more, 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the sore. 

pi I UD 9inid em ■uth«r Id this plae« deiigned « vwy poor qnMI«, mj^mmtg 
■tfnani Iwth fTCTrf int! ■ if«r*r irrr* Howovar ht ii not to k« MOtoMd to wtet 
^ hinwlf rcjeetod. JOHNSON. 

Ill Tbe rourteen ▼»nn that follow aro foond In tbe flnt odItloD. POPL 
■ID lacHoodto beliete, that wliat Mr. Tbediald aod Mr. IVapo Imto raitantf 
were eipuocMl in tlie re^rlaicw hj tbe autlwr : if tbeie Uoet are ooiltted, Uw mom 
li ttor« coherent. NothloK is more frequent anoocdraBatJe wrUonUaft to Aottaa 
their mtUBom tot tto etax^ JOB Nk>N. 

[2] Sbakeipcare hat other ■lluatooa to the aneieot prtctiM 
OTOr the floor of thoprct cure cAoater. HEKLET. 
£3] ▲ iMenirf wis a foriaal covt dasee. 
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GatiiU. Come, come, my bod, I'll bring thee on thj 
way : 
Had I thy yoath, and cause, I would not stay. 

Boling. Then, England's ground, fiureweU ; sweet soil, 
adieu ; - 

My mother, and my nurse, that hears me yet ! 
Where'er, I wander, boast of this I can,-^ 
Though banish'd, yet a iruebora Englishman. [ElxetuU. 

SCENE IV. 

Hie Mine. A Roam in the Xing'* $ Ctutle* Enier King Rich- 
ard, Bagot, and Green ; AuMERLB/o^owinf. 

JT. Bich. We did observe. — Cousin Aumerle, 
How fyr brought you high Hereford on his way ? 

Aum* I brought high Hereford, if you call him so^ 
But to the next high-way, and there I left him. 

IT. Ruh. And, say, what store of parting tears were 
shed? 

Aum. Faith, none l^y me : except the north-east wind. 
Which then blew bitterly against our faces. 
Awak'd the slJeeping rheum ; and so, by chance. 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 

K. Rich. What said' our cousin, wbe^ you parted with 
him ? , 

Amm, Farewell : 
And, for my heart disdained that my tongue 
Should so profane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppression of such grief. 
That words seem'd buried in my sorrow's grave. 
Marry, would the word farewell have lengthen'd hours, 
And added years to his short banishment. 
He should have baid a volume of farewells ; 
But, since it would not, he had none of me. 

K, Rick, He is our cousin, cousin ; but 'tis doubt, 
When time shall call him home from banishment. 
Whether our kinsman come to see his friends. 
Onrself, and Bushy, Bagot here, and Green, * ''■ 

Observ'd his courtship to the common people :-— 
How he did seem to dive into thei^ hearts, 
With humble and familiar courtesy ; 
What reverence he did throw away on slaves ; 
Wooing poor crafbrnen, with the craft of smiles, 
^nd patient underbearing of bis fortunei 
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Afl 'twere to banish their affects with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an Oyster-wench ; 

A brace of dravmen bid— Ood speed him well» 

And had the tribute of his supple knee/ 

With«— TTianibf, mff countrymen^ my loving frimii f'^ 

As were onr ESng^d in reversion his. 

And he onr snbject's next degree in hope. 

Qfteti. Well, he is gone; and with him go these 
thoughts. 
Now for the rebels, which stand out in Ireland ;— 
Expedient manage must be made, my liege ; 
Ere further leisure yield them further means^ 
For their adYantage, and your bigness' loss. 

K. iZtefc. We mil ourself in person to this war. 
And, for our coffers — with too great a court. 
And tiberal largess,--«re grown somewhat light. 
We are enforced to farm our royal realm ; 
The revenue whereof sludl furnish us 
For our affurs in hand : If that come shor^ 
Our substitutes at home shall have blank charters ; 
Whereto, when they shall know what men are rich, 
They shall subscribe them for laige sums of gold. 
And send them after to supply our wants j 
For we will make for Ireland presently. 

Enttr Bushy. 
•—Bushy, what news ? 

Bvahy, Old John of Gaunt is grievous sick, my lord \ 
Suddenly taken ; and hath sent post-haste 
To entreat your majesty to visit him. 

K. Bkh. Wheie lies he ? 

Busky. At Ely-house. 

K. Rich. Now •put it, heaven, in his physician's nuild, 
To help him to bis grave immediately ! 
The lining oi his coffers shall make coats 
To deck our soldiers for these Irish wars. — 
Come, gentlemen, let's all go visit him : 
Pray God, we may make haste, and come too late ! 

[4] To Uluftrale this phrue, it ihouid be reiDe(nb«;re4 that c am li j f t^ (Cte tetol 
nv«rMet mw coaSatd t» woneo) wn aiidvit4y pnctiaed hy ncs. 

fiTEBVaVS. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I.— ItOfuloii. A Room in Ely-Hotm. Gaust on 
a Couch; the DukeofYonK and othen itandi$ig by kirn. 

Gaunt. Will the king come ? that I may breathe my last 
In wholesome counsel to his unstaid youtn. 

YorL Vex not yourself, nor strive not with your breath ; 
For all in vain comes counsel to his ear. 

Gating. O; but they say, the tongnes of dying men 
Enforce attention, Uke deep harmony : 
Where words are scarce, they are seldom spent in vain ; 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in pain. 
He, that no more must say, is UstenM more 

Than they whom youth and ease have taught to ^ose ; 
More are men's ends marked, than their lives before ; 

The setting sun, and music at the close. 
As the last taste of sweets, is sweetest last ; 
Writ in remembrance, more than things long past : 
Though Richard my life's counsel would not hear, 
My death's sad tale may yet undeaf his ear, 

York. No ; it is stopp'd with other flattering sounds, 
As, praises of his state : then, there are found 
Lascivious metres i to whose venom sound 
The open ear of youth doth always listen : 
Report of fashions in proud Italy ;* 
Whose manners still our tardy apish nation 
Limps after, in base imitation. 
Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity, 
(So it be new, there's no respect how vile,) 
That is not quickly buzz'd into his ears ? 
Then all too late comes counsel to be heard, , 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard/ 
Direct not him, whose way himself will choose f 
'Tis breath thou lack'st, and that breath wilt thou lose. 

Gawit* Methinks, I am a prophet new-inspir'd ; 
And thus, expiring, do foretell of him ; — 
His rash, fierce blaze of riot cannot last ; 

(4] Our ■uthor, wbo (Wea to all oaUoos tb« customi of Eoglmd, and to all agea 
the imoaea of his own, bu cfaarged the tloiea of Richard with a folly net pcrbapa 
kaowo then, bat Ycry frequent la Shakeapeafe'a tlae» and nuch laneDted by tM 
wbeit and beat of our aoceetors. JOHNSON, 

[61 Wheie the will rebels a(aiint the noticea of the uodentandlac. JOHNSON. 

[f 1 Do not attenpt to guide bin. wbo, whatever tboa sbalt nr, will take hii ewe 
cotme. JOBN'SON. 
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For Tiolent firet soon burn oat themselret : 

Small showers last long» but sadden storms are short ; 

He tires betimes, that spurs too fast betimes ; 

With eager feeding, food doth choke the feedtr s 

Light vanity, insatiate cormorant, 

Consuming means, soon preys upon itself. 

This royal throne of king^, this sceptred isle. 

This earth of majesty, tbls seat of Mars, 

This bther Eden, demi-paradise ; 

This fortress, bailt by nature for herself, 

Agaiilst infection,^ and the hand of wu* ; 

This happ^ breed of men, this little world j ' 

This precious stone set in the sOver sea. 

Which setres it in the o&te of a ivall. 

Or as a moat defensive to a house* 

Against the envy of less happier land^ ; 

This blessed plot, this earth, this reahn, this ftngland. 

This nurse, this teeming womb 6f royal kings, 

FearM by their breed, and famous by their birth. 

Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 

(For Christiaii Service, and true Chivalry,) 

As is the sepulchre in stubborn JeWnr, 

Of the world's ransom, blessed Mary^ son : 

This land of such dear souls, this dear dear laiid. 

Dear for her reputation throogh the woridi 

Is now leas'd Out (I die pronouncing it,) 

Like to a tenement, or pelting farm : 

England, bound in with the tnomphant sell. 

Whose rocky shore beats badk the dnvious sieg6 

Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with shamd* 

With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds ; 

That England, that Was wont to conquer others, 

Hath made a shameful conquest of itself : 

O, would the scandal vanish with my life. 

How happy then wete my ensuing death I 

Enter King Richaad and Q,vebr ;' AviiEitLE, Busbt, 
Green, Baoot, Ross, and Willouohbt. 
York, The king is come : deal mildly with his youth ) 
For young hot colts, being rag*d, do rage the more. 

[7j t oDte lutpeeted that for itifeelitm we might raid tovMiM ; but lh« cAplCMS 
Mi«6, and I suMMae ShskeipMr^ flaeaBt to«t/. that iiiaodm ara tMWvd Sy thair 
attttatiooboChfn>BBi»«raDdMffH/eM«. JOHNSON. 

m Shabappatra, aa Mr. Walpola •mgestii to ma, haa dariatod tnm hirteileil 
ttutb te tha iMUfrtMOott aC aiaiird*a viata ai a imbm la tka fiMW l fiten 
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CJiicen. How &re« our noble ancle, Ladcatter ? 

jr. Rich. What comfort, man ? How is't with aged Gamt ? 

CrawU, O, how that name befits my composition I 
Old Gamit, indeed ; and gaunt in being old 2 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious fiist ; 
And who abstains from meat, that is not gaunt? 
For sleeping England l9ng time hare I watch*d ; 
Watching breeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt : 
The pleasure, that some Others feed upon, 
Is my strict fiat, I mean^— my children's looks ; 
And, therein fiisting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am I for the gpraVe, gaunt as a grave. 
Whose h<jllow womb inherits nought but bones. 

K. Rich. Cdnk sick then play so nicely with their names f 

Gaunt, No, misery makes sport to mock itself: 
Since thou dost seek to kill my name in me, 
1 mock my name, gteat king, to flatter thee. 

K. Rich, Should dying men flatter with those that lire ? 

Gaunt. Voi no ^ men living flatter those that die« 

K. Rich. Thou, now a dying, say'st — ^thou flatter'st me. 

Gaunt. Oh 1 nd ; thou diest, though I the sicker be. 

K. Richf 1 am in health, I breathe, and see thee iU. 

Cfaunt. Now, Me that made me, knows I see thee ill * 
111 in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 
Thy dedth-bed is no leaser than the land. 
Wherein thou liest in reputation sick : 
And thou, too careless patient as thou art^ 
Commit'st thy adointed body to the pure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee : ^ 
A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy head ; 
And yet, inoaged In so small a verge, 
The waste is no whit lesser thao thy land. 
O, had thy graddsire, with a prophet's eye, 
Seen how his son's son should destroy his sons. 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy shame ; 
Deposing thee before thou wert possess'd. 
Which art possess'd now to depose thyself. 
Why, cousin, wert thou regent of the world, 
It were a shame^ to let this land by lease : 
But, lor Ihy world, enjoying but this land. 



his fint wtfe, WM dead befora the play comtoeneet, and iMbttttt %li ••- 
wIDifViatehUdattteUaMorhlBdntli. MALONB. 
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If it not more than shame, to shame it to ? 
Landlord of England art thon now, not king : 
Thy state of law is bondsiaTe to the law ;* 
And tho n ■ 

K. Rich. - a lunatic leao-witted fool. 
Presuming on an ague's privilege, 
Dar'st wiUi thy frozen admonition 
Make nale our cheeks ; chasing the royal blood. 
With niry, from his native residence. 
Now by my seat^ right royal majes^, 
Wert Uiou not brother to great Ediv^rd's son. 
This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head. 
Should run thy head from thy unreverend shonlderk 

Gaunt. O, spare me not, my brother Edward's son. 
For that I was his father Edward's son ; 
That blood already, like the pelican. 
Hast thou tapp'd out, and drunkenly caroused ; 
My brother Gloster, plain well-meaning soul, 

iWhom fadr befal in heayen 'mongst happy souk !) 
fay be a precedent and witness good. 
That thou respect'st not spilling Edward's Uood : 
Join with the present sickness Uiat I have ; 
And thy unkindness be like crooked age. 
To crop at once a too-long wither'd flower. 
Live in thy shame, but die not shame with thee !— - 
These words hereafter thy tormentors be !-^ 
Conyey me to my bed, then to my grare : 
Love they^ to live, that love andiionour hare. 

[Exiiy borne out hy kis Attendant, 
K. Rich. And let them die, that age and suUens have ; 
For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 

York. 'Beseech your majesty, impute his words 
To wayward sickliness and age in him : 
He love's you, on my life, and holds you dear 
As Harry duke of Hereford, were he here. 

K. Rich, Right ; you say true : as Hereford's love, so his : 
As theirs, so mine ; and all be as it is. 

[9] The reawoiDf of Gaant* 1 think, it thii; ** Rj lettiiig thy nqraltJetto fira 
fhott bast reduced thvieif to a state below towenignty. thou art nam oo loiter Uaf 
but landlonl nf Enslaod, aub>4:!t to the same restniiift and limitaftioiM as other laotf* 
knth ; bj linking thy cnoffltioo a state of law, a cooditioo upoo whkb tte eosa- 
Bwn rules of law ran operate, thou art beeome a boodslare to the law ; thoa 
haak mede thyaeir amenable to laws from which thou sreii oriclBallT exempt** 

JOHJrSON. 

(11 That If, Let thm lorn JOHrfHOIT. 



Enter Northumberland^ 
Abrt/L Hy liege, old Gaunt commends bim to yoQf 

K. Rich, What sayi he now ? 

NorA. Nay, nothing } all is said : 
His tongue is now a stringless instrument ; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaster hatb spent. 

Fomfc. Be York the next that must he bankrupt so! 
Thou^ death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 

K, Rich. The npest fruit first falls, and so doth he } 
His time' is spent, our pilgrimage must he : 
So much for that " - Now for our Irish wars : 
We must supplant those rough rug-headed kerns } 
Which live like venom, where no venom else/ 
But only they, hath privilege to live. 
And for these great affairs do ask some chai^. 
Towards ont assistance we do seize to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables, 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possess^. 

York, How long shall I be patient ? Ah, how long > 
Shall tender duty make me suffer wrong ? 
Not Gloster's death, nor Hereford's banishment. 
Not Gaunfs rebukes, nor £n^land*s private wrongSg ' 
Nor the prevention of poor BoUngbroke 
About his marriage,' nor my own disgrace, 
Have ever made me sour my patient cheeky 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's face,*^ 
I am the last of noble Edward's sons. 
Of whom thy father, prince of Wales j was first | 
la war, was never lion rag'd more fierce. 
In peace was never gentle lamb more mild. 
Than was that young and princely gentleman : 
His hce thou hast, for even so look'd he, 
Accomplish*d with the number of thy hours ^ 
Bat, when he frown'd, it was against the French^ 
And not against his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did spend, and spent not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won s 



<mm^* 



(J) Thia tlludef to a tndUioo tbit St. Patrick ffeed the kli«iiOB of Irelaa4 kvm 
reooiDOdi reptiles of tstry kind. STEEVENS. 

{fl] Wken ibe duke of Uerefonl, after bt» baatfthment. went into Frai>c«, be mt 
tooourably cotertaloedat that eonrt, and would bare obtaiaed in marriafe the wilj 
daocM^r of Uie duke of Berry, uode to the French hint, had not Riehard prrroiit- 
edtlbesMteh. 8T£EV£N6. 

8 Vol. V. 
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ki8 hands were guilty of no kindred's blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
O, Richard ! York is too far gone with grief. 
Or else he neyer wouM compare between. 
K. Ekh. Whj, ancle, what's the matter ! 

York, O, my liege, 
Pardon me, if yon please ; if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be pardon'd, am content withal. 
Seek you to seize, and gripe into vour hands. 
The royalties and rights of banish d Hereford ? 
Is not Gaunt dead ? and doth not Hereford lire ! 
Was n6t Graunt just ? and is not Harry true ? 
Did not the one deserre to have an heir 1 
Is not lus heir a well-deserving son ? 
Take Hiereford's ri^ts away, and take from timt 
His charters, and his cistomary rights ; 
Let not to*morrpw then ensue to-day ; 
Be not th^elC for how art thou a kingf 
But by fair sequence and succession ? 
Now, afore God (God forbid, I say true !) 
If you do wrongfully seize Hereford's rights, 
Call in the letters patents Qiat he hath 
By his attomies-general to sue 
His livery, and deny his offerM homage/ 
You pluck a ihousand dangers on your head, 
You lose a thousand weU-disposed hearts. 
And prick my tender patience to those thougfala 
Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 

K. Rich. Think what you will ; we seize into our hands 
His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands, 

York. I'll not be by, the whUe : My liege, farewell : 
What will ensue hereof, there's none can tell ; 
But by bad courses may be understood. 
That their events can never fall out good. [Esii, 

K. Rich. Go, Bushy, to the eari of Wiltshire straight; 
Bid him repair to us to Ely-house, 
To see this business : To-morrow next 
We will for Ireland ; and 'tis time, I trow : 
And we create^ in absence of ourself, 
Our uncle York, lord governor of England, 
For he is just, and ahrap lov'd us well. — 

U] Thttls,r|^Wtto»daittb«AMi4ff. brwhichtoktOboMbblaDdL 

J0H5B0V. 
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Come on* oor qoeen : to-morrow must we part ; 
Be merry, for our time of stay is sUort [FlouriifL 

[Exeunt King^ Queen f Busht, Aum£rle« 
Greeh, and Bagot. 

/itatik. Well, lords, the duke of Lancaster is dead. 

Ron. And living too ; for now bis son is duke. 

WUlo. Barely in title^ not in revenue. 

Morth, Richly in both, if justice had ber right 

Rq$$* My heart is greet; but it must break with si* 
ience, 
EreH be disburdened with a liberal tongue. 

liorth. Nay, speak thy mind ; and let him ne'er ^peak 
more. 
That speaks thy words again, to do thee harm t 

Willo. Tends that thou'dst speak^ to th' duke of 
Hereford ? 
If it be so, out with it boldly, man ; 
^ick is mine ear, to hear of good towards him. 

Ron. No good at all, that 1 can do for him ; 
Unless you call it good, tb pity him, 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 

liorth, NoW| afore heaven, 'tis shame^ such wrongs artf 
borne. 
In him a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in this declining land* 
The king is not himself, but basely led 
By flatterers ; and what they will inform^ 
Merely in hate, 'gainst any of us all. 
That wiU the king severely prosecute 
'Qainst us, our lives, our cbildreUf and our beir0« 

Ron. The commons hath he pill*d with grievous taxes. 
And lost their hearts : the nobles bulb he fin'd - 
For ancient quarrels, and qtiite lost their hearts* 

fVillo. And daily new exnctions are devis'd ; 
As blanks, benevolences^ and I wot not what : 
But what, o'God's name, doth become of this ? • 

JVbrift. Wars have not wasted it, for warr'd he hath nol^ 
But basely yielded upon compromise 
That which his tmcestors achieved with blows : 
More hath he spent in peace, than they in wars. 

Rois. The earl of Wiltshire hath the realm in farm. 

WtUo, The king's grown b^mkrupt, like a broken man* 

^orth. Reproach, and dissolutiooi hangeth over him* 
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Rosi. He hath not money for these Irish wars. 
His burdenoas taxations notwithstanding, 
But bj the robbing of the banish'd duke. 

J^orth. His noble kinsman : most degenerate kiog ! 
But, lords, we hear this fearful /empest sing, 
iTet seek no shelter to avoid the storm : 
We see the wind sit sore upon our sails, 
And yet we strike not,^ but securely perish. 

Hoa. We see the very wreck that Ire most soffef ; 
And unaroided is the danger now, 
For suffering so the causes of our wreck. 

North. Not so; even through the hollow eyes of deadi, 
I spy life peering ; but I dare not say 
How near the tidings of our comfort is. 

WUio, Nay, let us share thy thoughts, as thou dost ' j 
ours. 

Ross. Be confident to spesdc, Northumbeiland i I 

We three are but thyself; and, speaking so, 
Thy words are but as thdughts ; therefore, be bold. 

North. Then thus :-^I hare, from Port le Bknc, a )mf 
In Britanny, received intelligence. 
That Harry Hereford, Reignold lord Cobham, 

SThe son of Richard Earl of Arundel,] 
?hat late broke from the duke of Exeter, 
Hb brother, archbishop late of Canterbury,* 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, sir John Ramston, 
Sir John Norbery, Sir Robert Waterton, and Francis 

Qjiioint , ■ ■ 
All these well fumish'd by the duke of Bretagne, 
With eight tall ships, three thousand men of war. 
Are making hither with all due expedience. 
And shortly mean to touch our northern shore : 
Perhaps, they had ere this ; but that they stay 
The first departing of the king for Ireland. 
If then we shall shake off our slavish yoke. 
Imp ouf^ our drooping country*s broken wing, 

[6] * To ririkt Uie tuttt fa, to cooCraeC then whm thn« It too mnek wfad. 

JOHffSOV. 

[i] Thoma Aruodel, Arcbbbbop of Ctntorbary. brotker to tbe Eari of Aniodd 
who WIS b«headed in this raigo, bad beoo baofabed by tb« parliaaoat, aod «ai 
•fterwtrdi deprived by tbe Pope of bh see, at the roquM of (be Kioc ; «beace be 
fa bere ealM. Imte of Caateibury. ST£EV£N8. 

rn As tbia exprenioo frequeatly occurs io onr lutbor. It may not be uaim to 
espfaln tbt oristoal meaaioc of K. wben tbe wlog featben of a bairk were di 
or forced o«t by accident, ft wia uauat to sapuly u my aa were da lt i ct 
operatioawaacalledfetoaAoip*. STEETXfiS. 
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Redeem from broking pawD the blemish'd crowQ| 

Wipe off the dust that hides our sceptre's gilt| 

And make high majesty look tike itself, 

Away, with me, in post to Ravenspui^ : 

But if you faint, as femng to do so, 

Stay, and be secret, and myself will go. 

Ross. To horse, to. horse ! urge doubts to them that fear, 
WUlo. Hold out my horse, and I will first be there. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE II. 

yiu same. A Room in the Palace. EtU^ Qu^en, Busbt 

and Bagot> 

Busky. Madan^, your majesty is tpo n)uch 9ad : 
You pronus'd, when you parted with the king, 
To lay aside life-harming heaviness, 
And entertain a cheerful disposition. 

Q^een. To please the king, I did ; to please myself, 
I cannot do it ; yet I know no cause 
Why I should welcome such a guest as grief, 
Save bidding farewell to so sweet a guest 
As my sweet kichard : Yet, again, methinks. 
Some unborn sorrow, ripe in fortune^s womb, 
{s coming towards me ; and my inward soul 
With noUiing trembles : at something it grieves, 
More than with parting from my lord the king. 

Bushy, Each substance of a grief hath twenty shadows. 
Which show tike gnef itself, but are not so : 
For sorrow's eye glazed, with blinding- tears, 
Divides one thing entire to many objects ; 
Like perspectives,which, rightly gazM upon, 
8how nothing but confusion ; cyM awry. 
Distinguish form :* so your sweet majesty, 
l^ooking awr/ upon your lord's departure, 

(•] Tht» is a fine linUitude. and the thing noeant is thit ; among matbenatkal 
f«ereatioiM. ttere is one lo optics, in tvhich a figure ia drawn, wharelD aJI the 
inlet of perspective are inrerled: cothst. if held in the rame poaitino witbthoae 
pictures which are drawn acconlini; to the rules of perspectiye, it can ppcieri no- 
vAttt but confusion; and to be neen In form, and under areeqlar apppanore, it 
Auat be looked upon from a contrary station : or, as Shakes(>eare favs. i^i "*»""'• 

The pertpeetivtt here mentioned, were round crystal jr1at*e«, the mntrex surfaca 
dt which was cut hrto faces like those of the rose-diaT<»«»nd : the f oocave left uoi- 
fonnly smooth. These cryii*a1(H-which were wroftirrps mounte<i on tortoise- 
»beU boT-lida, and sometimes fixed Into irory cases— if plare.^ a«« here Q»pr*- 
icgt«d, srpuld exhibit the diflbreot sppeanac?s described vy tfce po«J^____ _„ , 

9S|il4f!Tt 
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Findf shapes of grief, more than himself, to wail ; 
Which, look-d on as it is, is nought but shadows 
Of what it is not Then, thrice-gracious qaeen« 
More than your lord's departure weep not ; more'i not 

seen : 
Or if it be, 'tis with false sorrow's eye. 
Which, for thing? true, weeps things imaginary. 

Qtieen. It may be so ; but yet my inward soul 
Persuades me, it is otherwise : Howe'er it be» 
I cannot but be sad ; so heavy sad, 
As, — though, in thinking, on no diought I think,*— » 
Ifal^es me with heavy nothing faii^t and shrink. 

Btuh, 'Tis nothing but conceit, ipy gracious lady. 

Queen, "f is nothing less : conceit is stil) deriv'd 
From some fore-father grief ; mine is not so ; 
For nothing hath begot my something grief; 
Or something hath the nothing that I grieve : 
'Tis in reversion that I do possess ; 
But what it is, that is not yet known ;' what 
I cannot name : 'tis nameless woe, I wot 

Enter Qrbeh. 

Chreen, God save your majesty !— ^md weU met, gentle 
men : — 
1 hope, the king is not vet shipp'd for Ireland. 

Qtieen. Why hop'st thou so ? 'tis better hope, he is ; 
For his designs crave haste, his hiaote good hope ; 
Then wherefore dost thou hope, he is not shipp'd ? 

Gffen. That he, our hope, might have retir'd his 
power,' 
And driven into despair an enemy's hope, 
Who strongly hath set footing in this land : 
The banish'd BoUngbroke repeals himself, 
AniJ with uplifted arms is safe arriv'd 

At Ravenspurg. 

* 

[9] The foTolnntarf aiMl uMerovBtaMe de pi ewloo of Um oiiod, mVUk etmj 
kti looietliDM felt, it hen Twry forciUy dewritod. iORKSON. 

fl] To pctten a man. a. Id Shikoipewo. to ^^m hiai fully, to taakm bla 
prehend. To be |MMM#eil, ii, to bo Ailly infoviMd. lUMfeAmtanKiMtlwi 
Mjtthui: 

*7Hj Uk revenifm Hof / do ftt$t9 .*— — 

The eireot it yet io faturitT— that 1 know lo Ml eoorletloiH-bat wbtt M ii. tM 
•ot yet kdowa In any ntber loterprctatSoii abe auat aay that abe f$*u$u what 
MtjeleoiBe. which, tbouch it aiay be allowed to be poetical aod SfantifelBl 
(aage, ia yet, I think, leaa rntunl than mf eaplaoatioD. JOHNSON. 
pjMUbtbaTedraiMKIiee*. Afwacbieuae J0HII80H. 
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Queen.' Now God in heaven forbid ! 

Green. O, madam, 'tis too true : and that is worse,-— * 
The lord Northamberland, his youiu; son Henry Percy, 
The lords of Ross, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, a^e fled to him. 

Bushy. Why haye yqu not prQclaim'd Northumber- 
land, 
And all the vest of the revolting faction 
Traitors? 

Green. We have : whereon the earl of Worcester 
Hath broke his staff, resignM his stewardship, 
And all the household servants fled with him 
To Bolingbroke. 

Queen. So, Green, thou art the midwife to my woet 
And Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heir : 
Now hath my 90UI orpught fortl) her prodigy ; 
And I, a gasping pew-deliver'd mother, 
Have woe to woe, sorrow to sprfpw join'^, 

Bwiky. Despair not, madaiPt 

Queen. Who shall hinder me ? 
I will despair, and bfs at enmity 
With cozening hope ; he is a flatterer, 
A parasite, a keeper^back of death, 
Who gently would dissolve the bands of life, 
Which false )iope lingers in extremity. 

Enter York. 

Green. Here comes the duke of York. 

Qneen. With signs of war about his aged neck \ 
0, full of careful business are his looks !^- 
Uncle, 
For heaven's sake, speak comfortable words, 

York. Should 1 do so, I should belie my thou^tl X 
Comfort's in heaven ; and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing lives but crosses, care, and grief. 
Yoor husband he is gone to save far ofi*. 
Whilst others come to inake him lose at home : 
Here am I led to underprop his land ; 
Who, weak with age, cannpt support myself :— r 
Now comes the sick hour that hiF surfeit made ; 
Now shall he try his friends that flatter'd him, 

EnUr a Servant. 
Serv, My lord, your son was gone before 1 cwv^x 
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York. He wai?— Why, so!— go all which way it 
frill !— 
The nobles they are fled, the commoDS cold. 
And will, 1 fear, revplt on Hereford's side.— ^ 
Sirrah, 

Get thee to PlR§hy,* to ray sister Gloster ; 
Bid her send me presently a thousand pound :^— 
Hold, t'ike my nog. 

Serv. My lord, I had forgot to tell your lordship : 
To-day, as 1 came by, I called there ;— 
But I shall grieve you to report the rest. 

York. V^hat is it, knave ? 

Serv. An hour before I came, the duchess died. 

York. God for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
pomes rushing on this' woeful land at once ! 
I know not what to do : — I would to God, 
(So my untruth^ had not provokM him to it,) 
The king had cut off my head with my brother's.^— 
What, are there posts despatched for Ireland ^i— 
How shall we do for money for these wars ?: — 
Come, sister, — cousin, 1 would say :* pray, pardon me.— 
po, fellow, [To the Servant.] get thee home, proTide 

some carts. 
And bring away the armour that is there.— 

[Exit Servant 
Gentlemen, wil) you go muster men ? if t know 
How, or which way, to order these affairs. 
Thus thrust disorderly into my hands, 
Keyer beUeve me. Both are my kinsmen ;— * 
The one's my sovereign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend ; the other again. 
Is my kinsman, whom the king hath wrong'd ; 
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to right 
Well, somewhat we must do. — Come, cousin, I'H 
Dispose of you :— Go, muster up your men. 
And meet me presently at Berkley-castle. 
I should to Plashy too ; — 



[a] The lordiliip of Pluby w« ■town of the diicheit of OloiUi^ )r Kwex. 

THSOBALD. 
M Tbit is. dlilovtitjr. ti^clienr JOHNSOV. 

fSJ Nr rveof Tark*fi bmthen hsff bit bead rut off. ellber hr tbe klB( or any AM 
•be. Tm Ouke of Gloiter. to vbote de«th he probtbly alludee, ww MocUy mat- 
^red at Caleit. heiof tmothered between two beds. Rl TFON. 

[•] This to OOP nf 8bakesr*e«re*t toucbe* of anlur*. York is talking to tbe q«e« 
Vi eonlp, but Um nctdL dwkbof km aitter ia wpemMt is his nlnd. 

STfiSVSIII. 
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But tim%,win not pennit : — All ie uneyen, 
And every thing is left at six and seven. 

[Exeunt York and Queen. 

Bu^y. The wind sits fair for news to go to Ireland, 
But none returns. For us to levj power, 
Proportionable to the enemy, 
Is aU impossible. 

Green, Besides, our nearness to the king in lore. 
Is near the hate of those love not the king. 

Bagot And that's the wavering comiDons: A>r their 
love 
Lies in their purses ; and whoso empties them. 
By so much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bushy. Wherein the king stands generally condemn'd». 

Bagoi, If judgment lie in them, then so do we, 
Because we ever have been near the kini^. 

Green. Well, I'll for refuge straight to Bristol castle ; 
The earl of Wiltshire is already there. 

Btuhy, TfKther will 1 with you : for little office 
The hateful commons will perform for us ; 
Except like curs to tear us all to pieces.—- 
Will you go alon^ with us ? 

BcLgot, No ; rii to Ireland to his majesty. 
Farewell : if heart's presages be not v.un, 
We three here part, that ne'er shall meet as:sin. 

Buthy. That's as York thrives to beat back Bolingbroke. 

Green. Al;ts, poor d>ike ! the task he undertakes 
Is — nunibVing sands, and drinking oceans dry ; 
Inhere one on his side fights, thousands will fly. 

Bushy. Farewell at once ; for once, for ail, and ever. 

Chreen, Well, we may meet again. 

Bagot. I fear me, never. [Ernml. 

SCENE III. 

«■ 

The WUdstnGlostershire. Enter Bolisobrokb aiwINojfcTH* 

VMBERLAND, with FwTCtS. 

BoUng. How far is it, my lord, to Berkley now ? 

/forth. Believe mc, noble lord, 
I am a stranger here in Glnstcr-^tiire. 
These high wild hills, and rongh uneven ways, 
praw out onr miles, und make the'n wearisome : 
And yet your fair discourse hath been as sugar. 

Vol. V. P 



Its XlKa EXCRAAD XI. ACT II 

Makiiig the hard fray sweet and d^ectaUe. •, 

Bat, I bethink me, what a i^eary way 
From Ravenspniig; to Cotswold, will be foand 
In ftofl0 and Willoughby, wanting your company } 
Which, I protest, hath very mach beguil'd 
The tafiousneas and process of my travel : 
But theirs vs sweetenM with the hope to hare 
The present benefit which I possess t 
And hope to joy, is little less in joy. 
Than hope enjoy'd : by this the weary lords 
Shall mase Uieir way seem short ; as mine hath done 
By si^t of what 1 have, your noble company. 
BoUng. Of much less value is my company. 
Than your good words. But who comes here t 

Enter Harrt Perct. 

AofUfc. It b my son, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from ray brother Worcester, whencesoever.*-! 
Harry, hpi^ fares your uncle ? 

Percy. I had thought, my lord, to have leam'd his 
health of you. 

/forth. Why, is he not with the queen ? 

Percy. No, my good lord ; he hath forsook the court, 
Broken his staff of office, and dispersed 
The household of the king. 

jVorlA. What was his reason ? 
He was not so resolved, when last we spake together. 

Percy. Because your lordship was proclaim^ traitor. 
But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenspuig, 
To offer service to the duke of Hereford ; 
And sent me o'er by Berkley, to discover 
What power the diike of York had levied there ; 
Then with direction to repair to Ravenspurg. 

Ifarth. Have you forgot the duke of Hereford, boy f 

Percy. No, my good lord ; for that is not foigot. 
Which ne'er 1 &d remember : to my knowledgie, 
I never in my life did look on him. 

/forth. Then learn to know him now ; this is the duke. 

Percy. Hy gracious lord, I tender you my service. 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young ; 
Which elder daya shall ripen, and confirm 
To more approved service and desert 

Baling. I thank thee, gentle Percy ; and be sure, 
f count ngrself in nothing else so h^ppy. 
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As in a tool rememVring my. good friends ; 

And, as my fortane ripens with thy love, 

It shall be still thy tnie love's recompense : 

PLj heart this covenant makes, my hand thus seals tt. 

Horth, How far is it to Berkley ? And what stir 
Keeps good old York there, with his men of war ? 

Percy, There stands the castle, by yon tufl of trees, ' 
Mann'd with three hnndred men, as I have heard : 
And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and Se^iboar ; 
None else of name, and noble estimate. 

Enter Ross and Willovohby. 

North. Here come the lords of Ross and Willooghby, 
Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with haste. 

Boling. Welcome, my lords : I wot, your love pursues 
A banish'd traitor ; all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrichM, 
Shall be yotir love and labour^s recompense. 

Ron, Yqur prfssence makes ps rich, most noble lord. 

WUlo. And mr surmounts our labour to attain it. 

Boling. Evermore thanks, tfa' exchequer of the poor; 
Which, till my infant fortune co^es to years, 
Stands for my bounty. But ivhp comes here ? 

Enter Bcrklet. 

• ♦ 

North, It is my Iqrd of Berkley, as I guess. 

Berk, My'lord of Hereford, my message is to yoq« 

Boling, My lord, mv answer is — to Lancaster ; 
And I am come to seek that name in England : 
And I must find that title in your V>dSuc» 
Before 1 make reply to aught you say. 

Berk, Mistake toe not, my Ion): 'tis not my meaniDg« 
To raze one title of your honour out :-— 
To you, my Iqrd, I'come, (what lord you will,) 
From the most glorious regent of this land. 
The duke of York ; to know, what pqcks you on 
To take advantage of the absent time,* 
And flight our native peace with self-bprn arms. 

Enter York, attend^, 

Boling, I shall not need transport my words by yon ; 
Here comes his grace in person. — My qoble uncle ! 

[kneeli. 
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York, Show me thy humble heart, and not thy kneey 
Whose daty is deceivable and false. 

Boling, My gracious uncle !-— 

York, Tut, tut ! 
Grace me do grace, nor uode me do uDcle :^ 
I am DO traitor^a uucle ; and that word — grace. 
Id aD UQgracious mouth, is but profane. 
Why haye those banishM and forbidden 1^ 
Dar'd once to touch a dust of En^bmd's ground } 
But theu more why ; — Why have they ^T'd to maivli 
So maoy miles upoo her peaceful bosom ; 
FrightiDg her pale-fac^d villages with war, 
ADd ostentatioD of despised arms ? 
Com'st thou because th' anointed king is hence ? 
Why, foolish boy, the king is left behiDd, 
Ado iD my loyal bosom lies his power. 
Were I but now the lord of such hot youth, 
As wheo brave Gaunt, thy father, and myself. 
Rescued the black Prince, that yobng Mars of men, 
From forth the ranks of many thousand French ; 
O, then, how quickly should this arm of mine. 
Now prisoner to the palsy, chlistise thee, 
And minister correction to thy fault ! 

Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my &aU; 
On what condition* stands it, and wherein ? 

York, Even in condition of the worst degree,-^ 
In gross rebellion, and detested treason : 
Thou art a banish'd man, and here art come, 
Before the expiration of thy time. 
Id braving arms agkinst thy sovereign. 

Boling. As I was banished, 1 was banish'd Hereford ; 
Bui as f come, I come for Lancaster. 
And, noble uncle, I beseech your grace. 
Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye i* 
You are my father, for, methinks, in you 
I see old Gaunt alive ; O, then, my father ! 
Will you permit Uiat I shall stand condemn^ 
A wandering vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
Phick'd from my arms peiforce, and given away 

ni The iMdiBC or the liollo k pceferabto : 
t Tut, M .' grmct me m grace, wot wmd% wu. RIT60N. 

m It tlMMdd be * to ivUl cMdiHom,* L e. In wliet degfee of coat The niti- 
deiliitheoldcdUloaatteorUtUecradit JOHNSON. 
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To apstart onthrifb ? Wherefore was I boni V 
If that my cousiakiiig be king of England, 
It must be granted^ I am duke of Lancaster. 
You have a son, Aumerle, my noble kinsman ; 
Had you fint died, and he been thus trod down. 
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a father. 
To rouse his wrongs, and chase them to the bay. 
I am denied to sue my livery here,* 
And yet my letters-patent give me leave : 
My uther's goods are all dbtrain'd, and sold ; 
JLud these, and all, are all amiss employed. 
What would you have me do ? 1 am a sul^ect, 
And challenge law : Attomies are denied me ; 
And therefore personally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free descent. 

Jforth, The noble duke hath been too much abus'd* 

Ross, It stands your grace upon, to do him right 

IVUlo. Base men by his endowments are made great. 

York, My lords (^ England, let me tell you this,—- * 
I have had feeling of my cousin^s wrongs. 
And labour*d all I could to do him right : 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms. 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong,-^it may not be ; 
And you, that do abet him in this kind. 
Cherish rebellion, and are rebels all. 

North. The noble duke hath sworn, his coming is 
But for his own : and, for the right of that. 
We all have strongly sworn to give .him aid ; 
And let him ne'er see joy, that breaks that oath. 

York, Well, well, I see the issue of these arms ; 
1 cannot mend it, I must needs confess, 
Because my power is weak, and all ill left : 
But, if I could, by him that gave me iiie, 
I woyld attach yon all, and make you stoop 
Unto the sovereign mercy of the king j 
But, since I cannot, be it known to you, 
I do remain as neuter. So, fare you well ; — 
Unless you please to enter in the castle, 
And there repose you for this night. 

Boling. An offer, uncle, that we will accept 

L • ^ 

ri] To what DttipoM wnrct birth ud JImal •ueecnkHi ! 1 •m duke cT Liocaitt» 
by tte MM right of birth as the king to king of England. JOHNSON. 
CS) A law pbraae bWongloe to U« feudal tnuraa. STEEYEI^S. 
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Bat we mint win yoar grace, to go with nB 
To Bristol castle ; which, they saj, is held 
By Bushy, Bagot, and their complices, 
The caterpillars of the comiAOnwealth, 
Which I hare sworn to weed, and plnck away. 

York. It may be, 1 will go with yon :-^t yet I'D 
pause ; 
For I am loath to break oar coontry^s laws. 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome yon are : 
Things past redressi are now with me past care. 

[ Extmm t 

SCENE IV.» 

A Camp in Waks. EnUr SALisnimr, and a Capiauu 

CapL My lord of Salisbury, We have staid ten days. 
And nardly kept our countryman together. 
And yet we hear no tidings from the kine ; 
Therefore we will disperse ourselves : Surewell. 

Sal, Stay yet another day, thou trusty Welshman ; 
The king reposeth all hid confidence 
In thee. 

Capt *Tis thought, the king is dead ; we will not staj. 
The bay-trees in our country are all withered,* 
And meteors fright the fixed stars of heaven ; 
The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody on the earth. 
And lean-lookM prophets whisper fearful change ; 
Rich men look sad, and ruffians dance and leap,-— 
The one, in fear to lose what they enjoy, 
The other, to enjoy by rage and war : 
These signs forerun the death or fall of kings.— » 
Farewell ; our countrymen are gotite and fled, 
As well assured, Richard their king is dead. [Exit. 

Sal. Ah, Richard ! with the eyes of heavy mind, 
I see thy ^ory, like a shooting star, 



f 3] Hete is m tcrae so unrtfull j and tmcularlf tbraH into n l oi|>nn Mi piMa, 
tnt I cunot but suip«et It areldmtallj tmnposed ; which, wbeo the mcmi vera 
wrlttea ea •ingle pages, might easily happen in the wilihMii of Shafct 



4rB«a. This dialogue was, in the author's draught. prohaUr the second seeno 
Id the eaiuing act, and there I would adriie the reader to insert it, tinugh I 



bave not ventured on so bold a change. Mf eoigeetnfe Is not so pmsnni 
as SBST be tboogbt The plaf was not in fihakespnare^s time, brakca Into 
the editions pabllshed before his destth eshibit only a sequenee of seonei 



pabilshed before his destth eshibit only a sequenee of seones fron 
the beginning to the end, wilhoiit anj hint of a pause of aelioo. In a draaa ao 
iasuHuij and nrratie, left in such a state, transpoaitionB night eaailj be ande. 

loRNeoir. 

(4] This nBiMfattaooff piodlgloa Is li the bigbaiCdip««pMllGal awl aaSrfng. 

JOHKSOir. 
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Fall to the btse earth from the firmiaineiit ! 

Thy son sets Weepiog in the lowly west. 

Witnessing storms to come, woe, and unrest : 

Thv friends are fled, to wait upon thy fi>es ; 

And crossly to thy good aU fortune goes. [Exit. 



ACT III. 

■ 

SCENE r. — Bolingbrokt's Camp at Bfiitol. Enter BoLfiro- 
BROKE, York, Northvmberland, Percy, Wii^loughbt, 
Ross : Offieefi behind with Bushy and Green, pri»<mer$. 

Boltng. Bring forth these men. — 
Bushy, and Green, I will not vex your souls 
(Since presently your souls must part your bodies,) 
With too much urging your pernicious lives, 
For 'twere no charity : yet, to wash your blood 
From off" my hands, here, in the view of men, 
I will unfold some causes of your death. 
Yoii have misled a prince, a royal king, 
A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments, 
By y6u unhappied and disfigured clean.^ 
You have, in manner, with your sinful hours, 
Made a diyorce betwixt his queen and him ; 
Broke the possession of a royal Ked, 
And stain'd the beauty of a fair queen's cheeks 
With tears drawn from her eyes by your foul wrongs. 
Myself— a prioce, by fortune of my birth ; 
Near to the king in blood ; and near in love, 
Till you did make him misinterpret me, — 
Have stoop'd my neck under your injuries. 
And sigfa'd my Engtish breath in foreign clouds, 
Eating the bitter bread of banishment : 
Whilst yoo have fed upon my signories, 
Dispark'd my parks, and fell'd m^ forest woods ; 
From my own windows torn my household coat,* 
Raz'd out my impress, leaving me no sign,' — 

[51 Cffmm, i. e. quite, eoowleteljr. REBD. 

[6] It ins tlw pnctlee wben coloured r}naa wu fo mt, of which there are nUIl 
■OHM reoMiiM in old leeti and chureheB, to anneil the arms of tbe fainUjr Id the 
wJiMtowf of tbe bouse. JOHNSON. 

fT] The imprtti mw a devkreor laelto Feme In hit Blazoo or Geotfj, obeerrei, 
** unt the armar 9u. of trailon and rebeln may be delkced and removed, whereao- 
«ver they are fixed, or set.** 8TEEVENS. 
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Bare meo's opinions, and my living Mood,— -b 

To show the world I am a gentlemiia. 

This, and much more, much more than twice al! thifl. 

Condemns you to the death : — See them deliver'd oyef 

To execution and the hand of death. 

Buthy. More welcome is the stroke of death to me* 
Than Bolingbroke to England.-^Lords, farewell. 

Green. My comfort is, — that heaven will take our wraky 
Aad plague injustice with the pains of hell. 

Boling. My lord Northumberland, see them des* 
patched. 

[Exeunt Northumbs&laii D amd otktn «tft 
prisoners. 
Uncle, jou say, the queen is at your house ; 
For heaven's sake, fidrly let her be entreated i 
Tell her, I send to her my kind commends ; 
Take special care my greetings be deliver*d. 

York, A gentleman of mine I have despatched 
With letters of your love to her at laige. 

Boling, Thanks, gentle uncle. — Come, lords, away ; 
To fight with Glendower and his complices ; 
Awhile to work, and, after, holiday. [ExemHt 

SCENE !!.• 

Hu Coast of Wales. A Cattle in view. FUuwisk: Drwm 
and Trumpets. Enter King Ricbaed, Bishop of Carlide^ 
AuMERLE, and Soldiers. 

K. Rich. Barkloughly castle call yon this at hand ? 

Aum. Yea, my lord : How brooks your gmce the air, 
After late tossing on the breaking seas ? 

K. Rich. Needs most 1 like it well ; I weep for joy, 
To stand upon my kingdom once again.<*^ 
Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand, 
Though rebels wound thee with their horses' hooft s 
As a long parted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, and smiles in meetiiig ; 
So, weeping, smilii^, greet I thee, my earth. 
And do thee favour with my royal hands. 
Feed not thy sovereign's foe, my gentle earth. 
Nor with thy sweets comfort his ravenous sense : 
But let thy spiders, that suck up thy venom, 

^M H««Marb0prop6ri7i«irU4tk«lMtMtMaCtkiSdact JOHHSON. « 
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And heavy-gated toads, lie in their way ; 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous fe^t. 
Which with usurping %tep9 do trample thee. 
Yield stinging nettles to mine enemies : 
And when they from thy bosom pluck a flower, 
Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking addei ; 
Whose double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy sovereign's enemies. — 
Mock not my senseless conjuration, lords ; 
This earth shall have a feeling, and these stones 
Prove anned soldiers, ere her native king 
Shall faulter under foul rebeUious arms. 

Bishop. Fear not, my lord ; that Power that made yoa 
Iting, 
Hath power to keep you king, in spite of all. 
The means that heaven yields must be embraced. 
And not neglected ; else, if Heaven would. 
And we will not, heaven's offer we refuse ; 
The proffer'd means of succour and redress. 

Aum. He means, my lord, that we are too remiss ; 
Whibt Bolingbroke, through our security. 
Grows strong and great, in substance, and in friends. 

K. Rick. Discomibrtablc cousin ! know'st thou not, 
That when the searching eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world. 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unseen, 
In murders, and in outrage, bloody here ; 
But when, from under this terrestrial ball. 
He fires the proud tops of the eastern pines,^ 
And darts his light through every guilty hole, 
Then murders, treasons, and detested sins. 
The cloak of night being pluck'd from off their backs, 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themselves ? 
So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke, — 
Who all this while hath revell'd in the night. 
Whilst we were wand'ring with th' antipodes,— 
Shall see us rising in our throne the east, 
His treasons will sit blushing in his face, 
Not able to endure the sight of day, 
But, self-affrighted, tremble at his sin. 
Not all the water in the rough rude sea 



[9] It is not emf to point out to Image more strikins wd bcautifu] tbaa thii, la 
•ar poet, wlMUer ■oeloot or oiDderD. STEEVfiNS. 

d Vol. V- F « 
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Can wash the bahn from an anointed king : 

The breath of worldly men cannot depose 

The deputy elected by the Lord :' 

For erery man that Bolingbroke hath ptess^d. 

To lift shrewd steel against oar golden crown, 

God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 

A glorious angel : then, if angels fight,' 

Weak men must fall ; for heaven still guards the ri^t. 

Enter Salisbury. 
Welcome, my lord ; how far off lies your power ? 

Sal, Nor near, nor further off, my gracious lord. 
Than this weak arm : Discomfort guides my tongue, 
A&d bids me speak of nothing but despair. 
One day too late, I fear, my noble lonl, 
Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth : 
O, call back yesterday, bid time return'. 
And thou shalt have twelire thousand fighting meii! 
To-day, to-day, unhi^py day, too late, 
Overthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy state ; 
For all the Welchmen, hearing thou wert dead. 
Are gone to BoUngbroke, dispersed, and fled. 

Aum, Comfort, my hege : why looks your grace so 
pale? 

K. Rich. But nbw^ the bloDd of twenty thousand men 
, Did triumph in my face, and they are fled ; 
And; till so much blood thither come again. 

Have I not re^on to look pale and dead ? 
All souls that will be safe, fly from my side ; 
- For time hath set a blot upon my pride. 

Aum, Comfort, my hege ; remember who you are. 

K. Rich. I had foigot myself: Am I not king ? 
Awakev thou sluggard majesty ! thou sleep'st. 
Is not the king^s name forty thousand names ? 
Arm, arm, my name ! a puny subject strikes 
At thy great glory. — ^Look not to the ground. 
Ye favourites of a king ; Are we not high ? 
High be our thoughts : I know, my uncle York 
Hsdh power enough to serve our turn. But who 
Comes here ? 

[1] Hera iitbe doctrine of iodelBuibie right expressed in tke stroBgnsk terae; 
Vot our pod did not leem H in the refgn of king James, to whieh it is nam tte 
prtetke of all writers, wboee opioloiis ere reculeted by fasMoe or Interest to tae- 
~>ute tbe orMml oT ererr tenet whieb tter ktve been Uugbt to ikiak Ote or 
" JOHNSON. 
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Enter Scroop. 

Scroop. iAore health and happiness betide mj liege, 
Than can my care*tan'd tongue deliver him. 

K. Rich, Mine ear is open, and my heart prepared ;* 
The wont is worldly loss, thou canst unfold. 
Say, is my kingdom lost ? why, 'twas my care ; 
And what loss is it, to be rid of care 1 
Strives Bohngbroke to be as great as we ? 
Greater he shall not be ; if he serve God, 
We'll serve hiip too, and be his fellow so : 
Revolt our subjects ? that we cannot mend ; 
They break their faith to God, as well as us : 
Cry, woe, destruction, ruin, loss, decay ; 
The worst is^-death, and death will have his day. 

Scroop. Glad am I, that your highness is so arm'd 
To bear the tidings of calamity. 
Like an unseasonable stormy day. 
Which makes the silver rivers drown their shoreSi 
As if the ^orld were all didsolv'd to tears ; 
So high above his hmits swells the rage 
Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land 
With hard bright steel, and hearts harder than steel. 
White-beards have arm'd their thin and hairless scalps 
Against thy majesty ; boys, with women's voices. 
Strive to speak big, and clap their female joints' 
In stiff unwieldly arms against thy crown : 
Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bows^ 
Of double-fatal yew^ against thy state ; 
Yea, distaff-women manage rusty bills 
Against thy seat : both young and old rebel. 
And all goes worse than I have power to tell. 



[3] It lenni to b« tb€ design of the poet to rtiM Richard to efltoem io his fUl, 
and coDseqneotly to Intorest tbe reader \n his fsTour. He gives him only paMlT* 
fintttude, tbe virtue of • ooDfetsor rather than of a ting. In his prosperity we saw 
Urn imperious and oppreasive ; but ia his distress he is irise, patient, aod pious. 

JOHNSON. 
[31 Mr. Pope more elegantly reads— aod dan. MALONC. 
Cfto woold M still nearer than tUup. RIT80N. • 

[4] Tbe Ui«*s • Uadtmok* were his cbaplaios. Beadsmen niiffM lilMiriii bt aay 
so maintainfi*' by eharity to pray tot their benefactor. JOHNSON. 



lan ffijirtTt|w< by enanty to pray ror tneir oeneranor. jua a Dun . 

r»1 Called so because the leaTes of the yew are polsoD. and the ti#od b aaplQf* 
td for iBstromeots of death. WARBURTON. _ 

From soma of the ancient sUtutes it appears that eirery S&iUskBaa, whila 
archery was practised, was obliged to keep io his bouse either a bow of m or soma 
other wood. It should seem therefore that ymt were not ooly plaMed in churehr 

CJs to defead the ehurehes from tbe wind, but on account of thalr use in makiag 
f ,• whflaby the beaellt of baiag seeurad in enclosed placaa, thair paiaoaQa 
fualitj wa«.kept from doing BiacHtef ta eatlle. 8T£SVSNi. 
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K. Rich. Too well, too well, thou tell'st a tale ao ill. 
Where is the earl of Wiltshire ? where is Bagot ? 
What is become of Bushy ? where is Green ? 
That they hare let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our confines with such peaceful steps ? 
If We prevail, their heads shall pay for it. 
1 warrant, they have made peace ivith Bolingbroke. 

Scroup. Peace have they made with him, indeed, my lord. 

K. Rich, O villains, vipers, damn'd without redemption ! 
Dogs, easily won to fawn on any man ! 
Snakes, in my heart-blood wari^'d, that sting my heart! 
Three Judasesj each one thrice worse than Judas.! 
Would they make peace ? terrible hell make %var 
Upon their spotted souls for this offence ! 

Scroop. Sweet love, I see, changing his property. 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate :'— 
Again uncurse their souls ; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands : those whom you curse, 
Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound. 
And lie full low, grav'd in the hollow ground. 

Aum. Is Bushy, Green, and the earl of Wiltshire, dead ? 

Scroop. Yea, all of them at Bristol lost their heads. 

Aum. Where is the duke my father vnth his power ? 

K. Rich. No matter where ; of comfort no man speak : 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs ; 
Make dust our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Write sorrow on the bosom of the earth. 
Let's choose executors, and talk of wills : 
And yet not so,— *>for what can we bequeath, 
Save our deposed bodies to the ground ? 
Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbroke's, 
And nothing can we call our own, but death ; 
And that small model of the barren earth,^ 
Which serves as paste and cover to our bones. 
For heaven's sake, let us sit upon the ground. 
And tell sad stories of the death of kings : — 
How some have been depos'd, some slain in war ; 
Some haunted by the ghosts they have depos'd ; 
Some poison'd by their wives, some sleeping kill'd ; * 
AU murder'd : — For within the hollow crown, 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king, 

[«] Re ined wtodd for vundd. That earth, Vk hich rlostns upon the bodr taktf 1(> 
form. Thii interpretation the Mxtliaeaeems to autboriie. JOfUrSON. 



J 



AOT III. KINO RICIURD VI. ]SS 

Keeps death his court : aad there the antic sits/ 

Scofiing his state, aiid gnnning at his pomp ; 

AUowiog him a breath, a tittle scene 

To monarchize, be feared and kill with looks ; 

Infusing him with self and vain conceit, — 

As if this flesh, which walls about our life, 

Were brass impregnable ; and, bumour'd thus, 

Comes at the last, and with a little pin 

Bores through his castle wall, and — ^farewell kiogl 

Corer your heads, and mock not flesh and blood 

With solemn rcv*rence ; throw away respect, 

Tradition,* form, and ceremonious duty, 

For you have but mistook me all this while : 

I live with bread like you, feel want, taste grief. 

Need friends : — Subjected thus. 

How can you say to me — I am a king ? 

Car. My lord, wise men ne'er wail their present woes. 
But presently prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear the ioe^ since fear oppresseth strength, 
Gives, in your weakness, strength unto your foe, 
And so your follies fight against yourself. 
Fear, and be slain ; no worse can come, to fight : 
And fight and die, is death destroying death ;' 
Where fearing dying, pays death servile breath. 

Aum, My father hath a power, inquire of him ; 
And learn to make a body of a limb. 

K. Rich. Thou chid'st me well :— Proud Bolmgbroke, 
I come 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown ; 

An easy task it is, to win our own. 

Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power ? 
Speak sweetly, man, althou9;h thy looks be sour. 

Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the sky 

The state and inclination of the day : 
So may you by my dull and heavy eye. 

My tongue hath but a heavier tale to say^ 



[71 Hen is an allusioD to the mUle or fool of old farces, whose chief pert Is to 
^ride and disturb thp graver and more splendid personages. JOHNSON. 

If there be any auch allusion intended, il is to the oU f'Ice, who, indeed, appean 
to bare been such a character as Dr. Johnson describee. X*** ^^ **<^ ntbfr la- 
traduced to be laughed at. RITSON. . .. ^ ^ 

(8] This word seena here used for frediliOMl frociicif : that Is, «lUbUsh9dor 
customary homage. JOHNSON. 

(91 That i9, to die firhtlnir, Ui to return the evil that w^ sulTer. to (tettrpy tb^ 
deilroycrs. JOHNSO\. 
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I plaj the tortarer, by small and small, 

To lengthen out the worst that must be spokes :*- 

Your uncle York hath join'd with Bolingbroke ; 

And all your northern castles yielded up, 

And all your southern gentlemen in arms 

Upon his party. 

K. Rich. Thou hast said enough. — 
Beshrew thee, cousin, which didst lead me forth 

[To AUMSRU. 

Of that sweet way I was in to despair ! 

What say you now ? What comfort have we now ? 

By heaven, I'll hate him everlastingly. 

That bids me be of comfort any more.' 

Go, to Fhnt castle ; there I'll pine away ; 

A king, woe's slave, shall kingly woe obey. 

That power I have, discharge ; and let them go 

To ear the land* that hath some hope to grow, 

For I have none :— Let no man speak agaii^ 

To alter this, for counsel is but vain. 

Aum, My liege, one word. 

K. Rich. He does me double wrong, 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Discharge my followers, let them hence ;— Away, 
From Richard's night, to Bolingbroke's &ir day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

fFiaUs. Before Flint Castle. Enter, with Drum and Coloun, 
BoLiROBROKB, and Forces; York, Northdmbkrlajtd, 
and others. 

Bolipg. So that by this intelligence we learn, 
The Welshmen are dispers'd • and Sahsbury 
Is gone to meet the king, who lately landed. 
With some few private friends, upon this coast 

North. The news is very fair and good, my lord ; 
Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his he^. 

York. It wduld beseem the lord Northumberland, 
To say— king Richard :— Alack the heavy day. 
When such a sacred king should hide his head ! 

[y TUsMotimeat ia dnwo from utare. Notbiog It morooflreiwiTe to amtDd 

£SSSS2J?teSJi' *ft? ^?*^. Pf^ ^ coloured coiBforts wbiduMkflftil 
[»] i •. to plonslb h. 8TE£V£lf S. 
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^orth. Your grace mistakes me ; only to be brief, 
Left I his t^e out. 

Yorkm The time hath been, 
Would you have been so brief with him, he would 
Have been so brief with you, to shorten you, • 
For taking so the head,' your whole head's length. 

Biding, Mistake not, uncle, further than you should. 

York. Take not, good cousin, ^rther than you should, 
Lest you mis-take : The heavens are o*er your head. 

Btding. I kbow it, uncle ; and oppose not 
Myself against their will. — But who comes here 7 

Eni$r Percy. 
Well, Harry ; what, will not this castle yield ? 

Percy, The castle loyally is mann'd, my Idrd, 
Against thy entrance. 

Baling. Royally! 
Why, it contains no king ? 

Percy, Yes, my good lord, 
It doth contain a king ; king Richard lies 
Withiii the limits of yon lime and stone : 
And with him are the lord Aumerle, lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop ; besides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence, who, I cannot learn. 

North. Belike, it is the bishop of Carlisle. 

BoUng, Noble lord [To North^ 

Go to the rude ribs of that ancient castle ; 
Through brazen trumpet send the breath of parle 
Into his riiinM ears, and thujs deliver. 
Harry Bolingbroke 

On both his knees doth kiss king Richard's hand ; 
And sends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 
To his most royal person : hither come 
Even at his feet to lay my anns and power ; 
Provided that, my banishment repeal'd,' 
And lands restored again, be freely granted ; 
If not, ril use th' ai^antage of my power, 
And lay the summer's dast with showers of blood, 
Rain'd from tho wounds of slanghter'd Englishmen : 
The which, how far ofif from the mind of Bolingbroke 
It is, sach crimson tempest should bedrench 
The fresh green lap of fair king Richard's land. 
My stooping duty tenderly shall show. 



[3] To take Ui« head ta, to act without reatraint ; to take uodue liberties. We 
Mir uj, we sive the bone bit bead, when we relax the reina. JOHNSOV. 
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Go, signify as much ; while here we march 
Upon the grassy carpet of this plain.^- 

[NoRTHUMBERLANp odvoncef to the Cliff", 
wUh a TrumpeL 
Let^s march without the noise of threatening dmm, 
That from the castle's totttfr'd battlements 
Our fair appointments may be well perusM. 
Methinks, king Richard and myself should meet 
Vt'ith no less terror than the elements 
Of fire and water, when their thund'ring shock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heayen. 
Be he the fire, I'll be the yielding water : 
The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 
My waters ; on the earth, and not on him. 
March on, and mark king Richard how he looks. 



A parle toundedy and anrwertd by anothtr Trumpet 

Ftouri$k. Enter, on the waits. King Richard, the Bidiop 
of Carlisle, At kerle, Scroop <md Salisburit. 

York, See, see, king Richard doth himself appear, 
As doth the blushing discontented sun 
From out the fiery portal of the east ; 
When be perceives the envious clouds are bent 
To dim his glory, and to stain the track 
Q£ his bright passage to the Occident. 
Tet looks he like a king ; behold, his eye. 
As bright as is the eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling majesty ; Alack, alack, for woe, 
That any harm should stain so fair a show ! 

K. Rich. We are amaz'd ; and Uius long have we stood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, [To North. 
Because we thought ourself thy lawful king : 
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget 
To pay their 4wful duty to our presence ? 
If we be not, show us the hand of God 
That hath dismiss'd us from our stewardship ; 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the sacred handle of our sceptre, 
Unless lie do profane, steal, or usurp. 
And though you think, that all, as you have done. 
Have torn their souls, by turning them from us, 
And we are barren, and berefl of friends ; — 
Yet know, — -my master, God omnipotent. 
Is must'ring in his clouds, on our behalf. 









ACT III. KISG nicniRD II. 137 

Amdes of pestilence ; and they shall strike 
Your childri^n yet unborn, and unbegot, 
Thal;llil your vassal hands against my head, . 
And threat the glory of my precions crown. 
Tell Bolingforoke, (for yond', methinks, he Jfl,) 
That every stride he m^es upon my land. 
Is dangerous treason : He is come to ope 
The purple testament of bleeding war ;^ 
But ere the crown he looks for fire in peace. 
Ten thousand bloody crowns of mothers' sons 
Shall ill become the flower of England's face ;' 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To scarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her pastures' grass with £uthful English blood. 

North, The king of heaven forbid^ our lord the king 
Should so with civil and uncivil arms 
Be nishM upon ! Thy thrice-noble cousin, 
Harry Bolingbroke, doth humbly kiss thy hand ; 
And by the honourable tomb he swears, 
That stands upon thy royal grandsire's bones ; 
And by the royalties of both your bloods. 
Currents that spring from one most gracious head ; 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt ; 
And by the worth and honour of himself, 
Comprising all that may be sworn or said,— - 
His coming hither hath no further scope, 
Than for his lineal royalties, and to b^ 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees : 
Which on thy royal party granted once. 
His glittering arms he will commend to rust, 
His barbed steeds to stables, atid his heart 
To faithful service of your majesty. 
This swears he, as he is a prince, is just ; 
And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 

K, Rich. Northumberland, say, — ^thus the king re- 
turns ; — 



[4] I believe our tnthor met Uie word tutamtat in iti lenl mbm. BoUagbroke 
I k eome to open the testament of war, that he may peniM what ia decreed there in 

Ml IkTov. FwnU ia an epithet feferrioc to the nitnte effuilon of Mood. 

8TE EVENS. 
I ' [S] Bj iktfiQwtT 9f KH^mn^ifmu, b meant the choieeat yootba of Enclind, 

whoahall be slaushtei^d in this quarrri, or hare btoodgeromu. Tktjhmw^ 
Emfimnd^t /Me, to daaif^ her ehoicett youth, is a flne and noble ezprenion. 
Perielee, by a airnQar thoncht, said that the destruction of the Athenian yontb 
waa 1 fetnlity like cuttinc off the spring rron ti» year. WARBCRTON. 
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His noble cousin is right welcome hither % 

And all the number of his fair demands 

Shall be accomplish^ without contradiction : 

With all the gracious utterance thou hast. 

Speak to his gentle bearing kind commends. — 

We do debase ourself, cousin, do we not, [To AvU: 

To look so poorlj, and to speak/o fair ? 

Shall we call back Northumberland, and send 

Defiance to the traitor, and so die ? 

Awn. No, good my lord ; let's fight with gentle words. 
Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful swords. 

K. Rick. O God! O God! that e'er this tongue of 
mine. 
That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On yon proud man, should take it off again 
With words of sooth !^ O, that I were as great 
As is my grief, or lesser than my name ! 
Or that 1 could foiget what I haye been ! 
Or not remember what I must be now ! 
Swell'st thou, proud heart ? I'll give thee scope to beat, 
Since foes have scope to beat both thee and me. 

Aum. Northumberland comes back iirom Bolingbroke. 

K. Rich. What must the king do now ? Must lie sub- 
mit? 
The king shall do it Must he be depos'd ? 
The king shall be contented : Must he lose 
The name of king ? o*God*s name, let it go : 
I'll give my jewels, for a set of beads ; 
My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; 
My gay apparel,' for an alms-man's gown ; 
My ^jur'd goblets, ibr a dish of wood ; 
My sceptre, for a palmer's walking-staff ; 
My subjects, for a pair of carved saints ; 
And my large kingdom, for a little grare, 
A little little grave, an obscure grave x — 
Or I'll be buried in the king's highway. 
Some way of common trade,* where subjects' feet 



(8] SMtt it «iMei, M wcU M ffM. Tn thin iilirn. lonth mmni nrtrmwi. iw wft 
aen, « sicnUeatioo jret rauioed io the Terb. to looUi. JOHNSOK. 

[7] Dr. Gray otaenrot, ** that King Riebard*8 exp«iiM in regwd to dnm. «•■ 
Tery estraofdlnrjr. Hollmhed bai tbe Mine VMBirk; and addi ttat ht had ** nw 
cota which ha eaosfid to be aud» tar hin oC cold ud itooo, T«lvid it aiMlOO 
»•-- 8T££VEN8. 



(8] ThophnMiastiUtwedbyconiBoopeoplo. Wbeothortpoakorarpodaoch 
froquMttd, they W7, •• it b a road of aaek (rf^** 8T£S VEirs. 
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May hoarlj trample on their sov'reign's head :* 

For on my heart they tread, now whilst I hve ; 

And, buried once, why not upon my head ? — 

Aumerle, thou weep'st ; My tender-hearted' cousin i— • 

We*ll make foul weather with despised tears ; 

Our sij^hs, and they, shall lodge the summer com, 

And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or shall we jplay the wantons with our woes, 

And make some. pretty match with shedding tears ? 

As thus ; — ^To drop them still upon one place. 

Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 

Within the earth ; and, therein laid, — There lies 

T\bdo kinsmeUy digged their graves xtith weeping eyes f 

Would not this ill do well ?— WeU, well, I see 

I talk but idly, and you mock at me. — 

Most mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 

What says king Bolingbroke ? )vill his majesty 

Give Richard leave to live till Richard die ? 

You make a leg, and Bolingbroke says — ay.^ 

North, My lord, in the base court* he dpth attend 
To speak with you ; may't please you to come down ? 

K. Rich, Down, down, I come ; like ghstering PhaetoDy 
Wanting die manage of unruly jades. 

[North, retires to Boling. 
In the base court ? Base court, where kings grow base. 
To .come at traitors^ calls, and do them grace. 
In the base court ? Come down ? Down, court ! down 

king! 
For night-owls shriek, where mounting larks should sing. 

[Exeunt from above, 

Boling, What says his majesty ? 

North, Sorrow and grief of heart 
Makes him speak fondly, like a frantic man : 
Tet he is come. 

Enter King Richard, and his Attendants belom, 
Boling, Stand all apart. 
And show fair duty to hb inajesty.-^ 
My gracious lord, — [Kneeling. 

C»] StakoHMart ii very apt to deriito from tlM pathctk to Um fkileiiloiii. Had 
the ipMch or Richard eodad at thto line It had •shiUtad the natural language of 
MibiiibaiTe miiery. eoafonDlDg itt Intentkm to the jireaent fortuae, and dhfAj end- 

3ita purposea in death. JOHNSON. 
1} Here la another loatinee of ii^urj donp to the poet*i metre by ebanging hia 
bography. /. which wm Shakeapeare*a word, rhyaud very well wKk n* » bat 
M haa quite a dUftrent aoood. TTBWHITT. 
ninmeov, rr. STBBYENS 
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K. Rich, Fair cousin, you debase your princely knee. 
To make the base earth proud with kissing it : 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love. 
Than my unpleasM eye see your courtesy. 
Up, cousin, up ; your heart is up I know. 
Thus l||g;h at least, [Touching his own head,] although your 
knee be low. 

Boling, My gracious lord, I come but for mine own. 

K. /2^A. Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all. 

Boling. So far be mine, my most redoubted lord. 
As my true serrice shall deserve your love. 

K. Bich. Well you deserve : — They well desenre to 
have, 
That know the strongest and surest way to get-^ 
Uncle, give me your hand : nay, dry your eyes ; 
Tears show their love, but want their remedies.— 
Cousin, I am too young to be your father. 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, I'll give, and willing too ; 
For do we must, what force will have us do.-* 
Set on towards London : — Cousin, b it so ? 

Boling. Yea, my good lor^. 

K. Rich. Then I must not say, no. [Flourish. ElxewiL 

SCENE IV. 

langley. The Duke of York's Garden. Enter the Queen, 

and two Ladies. * 

Queen. What sport shall we devise here in this garden, 
To drive away the heavy thought of care ? 

1 Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls. 

Queen. 'Twill make me think, 
The world is full of rubs, and that my fortune 
Runs 'gainst the bias. 

1 Lady. Madam, we will dance. 

Queen. My legs can keep no measure in delight. 
When my poor heait no measure keeps in grief : 
Therefore, no dancing, girl ; some other sport 

1 Lady. Madam, we'll tell tales. 

Queen. Of sorrow, or of joy ? 

1 Lady. Of either, madam. 

Queen, Of neither, girl : 
For if of joy , being altogether wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of sorrow ; 
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Or if of grief, being altogether had, 
It adds more sorrow to my want of joy : 
For what I have, I need DQt to repeat ; 
And what I want, it boots not to complain. 

1 Lady, Madam, V\\ sing. ' 

Queen, 'Tis well, that thou hast cause ; 
But thou should'st please me better, would^st thou weep. 

1 Lady. I could weep, madam, woi^ld it do you good. 

Queen, And I could weep, would weeping do me good, 
And neyer borrow any tear of thee. 
But stay, here comes the gardeners : 
Let^s step into the shadow of these trees. — 

Enter a Gardener, and two Servants, 

My wretchedness unto a row of pins. 
They'll talk of state ; for every one doth so 
Against a change : Woe is forerun with woe. 

[Queen and Ladies retire 

Gard. Go bind thou up yon* 'dangling apricocks, 
Which, like unruly children, make their sire 
Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight : 
Give some supportance to the bending twigs. — 
Go thou, and like an executioner. 
Cut off the heads of too-fast-growing sprays. 
That look too lofly in our commonwealth . 
AH must be even in our government. — 
You thus employed, I wiU go root away 
The noisome weeds, that without profit suck 
The soils fertility from wholesome flowers. 

1 Serv, Why should we, in the compass of a pale. 
Keep law, and form, and due proportion. 
Showing, as in a model, our firm estate ? 
When our sea-walled garden, the whole land. 
Is full of weeds ; her fairest flowers choak'd up, 
Her fruit-trees all unprun'd, her hedges ruin'd. 
Her knots disorder'd,^ and her wholesome herbs 
Swarming with caterpillars ? 

Gard. Hold thy peace : — 
He that hath sufier'd this disordered spring. 
Hath now himself met with the fall of leaf : 

[3J KnoU are ftgures planted ia box, Uia Unes of which fr'""— »~ '-''—''♦ 
- • - So, Milton: 

** Flowers, worthy Pftradiie, which not nlee vt 
** In beds and curious lmot$, but nature booa 
•• Pour'd forth." 8TEEVENS. 
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The weeds, that his broad««preadiDg leayes did shelter, 
That seem'd in eating him to hold him up. 
Are pluckM up, root and al^ by Bolingbroke ; 
I mean, the earl of Wiltshire, busny, Green. 

1 Serv. What, are they de*d ? 

Gafd*. They are ; and Bolingbroke 
Hath seizM the wasteful king.— Oh ! What pity is it, 
That he had not so trimm'd and dressM his land. 
As we this garden i We at time of year 
Do wound the bark, the skin of our fruit-trees ; 
Lest, being over-proud with sap and blood. 
With too much riches it confound itself: 
Had he done so to great and growing men. 
They might have liv'd to bear, and he to taste 
Their fruits of duty. All superfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 
Had he done so, himself had borne the frown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown down. 

1 Serv. What, think you then, the king shall be de« 
posM? 

Gard. Depressed he is already ; and deposM, 
*Tis doubt, he will be : Letters came last nig^t 
To a dear friend of the good duke of York's, 
That tell black tidings. 

Qtieeti. O, I am press'd to death. 
Through want of speaking! — Thou, old Adam's like- 
ness, [Coming from her eoncealmeiiL 
Set to dress this garden,^ how dares 
Thy harsh-rUde tongue sound this unpleasing news ? 
What Eve, what serpent hath suggested thee 
To make a second fall of cursed man ? 
Why dost thou say, king Richard is deposM ? 
Dar'st thou, thou little better thing than earth, 
Divine bis downfall ? Say, where, when, and how, 
Cam'st thou by these ill tidings ? Speak, thou wretch. 

Gard, Pardon me, madam : little joy have 1, 
To breathe this news ; yet, what I say, is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty, hold 
Of Bolingbroke ; their fortunes both are weighed ; 
In your lord's scale is nothing but himself, 
And some few vanities that make him Ught ; 



[4] thit wit the tecboieal languan of 8baknpcare*i time. So, in HoIt Writ: 

^ MALONC 
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But in the balance of great Bolingbroke, 
Besides himself, are all the Engl^ peers. 
And iHth that odds he weighs lung Richai^d down. ' 
Post you to London, and yon^ll find it so ; 
1 speak no more than ereiy one doth know. 

Queen. Nimble mischance, that art so light of fiMt, 
Doth not thj embassage belong to me. 
And am 1 last that knows it ? O^ thoa think'st 
To serve me last, that I may longest keep 
Thy sorrow in my breast. — Come, ladies, go, 
To meet at London London's king in woe. — 
What, was 1 bom to this ! that my sad look 
Should grace the .triumph of great Boliogbroke ?^- 
Gardener, for telUng me this, news of woe, 
I would, the plants thou graff st, may never grow. 

[Exeunt Queen and Ladiit, 

Gard. Poor queen ! so that thy state might be no worse, 
I would, my skill were subject to thy curse. — ' 
Here did she drop a tear ; here, in this place, 
I'll set a bank of rue, sour herb of grace : 
Rue, even for ruth, here shortly shall be seen, 
In the remembrance of a weeping queen« [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— LonJofi. Westminster HaU. The Lords spiritual 
on thi tight side of the throne ; the Lords temporal on the 
left ; the Commons belorso. Enter Bolingbroke, Aumerle, 
Surrey, Northumberland, Percy, Fitzwater, ano' 
ther Lord^ Bishop of Carlisle^ Abbot of Westminster^ and 
Attendants. Officers behihdy with Bagot. 

Bolingbroke^ 
Call forth Bagot :— 
Now, Bagot, freely speak thy mind ; 
What thou dost know of noble Gloster's death ; 
Who wrought it with the king, and who performed 
The bloody office of his timeless end.' 

Bagot. Then set before my face the lord Aumerle. 

Biding. Cousin, stand forth, and look upon that man. 

Biu^ot. My lord Aumerle, 1 know your daring tongue 
■■■>■ — ■■ I — ' — - ■ II - ■ 

[»] TlmelcMi for uotlmtlf . WARBURTOIf . 
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Scorns to unsay What once tf hath delirer'd. 

In that dead time fytex^GloBter's death was plotted, 

I heard yon ssnr, — h not mumtrm qfUngtkf 

Thai rtachethfrom the rttifw Engli^ court 

At far as Calais y to my vncle^s Head? 

Amongst mych other talk, that very time, 

I heard you say, that you had rather refuse 

The offer of an hundred thou^^nd crowns, 

Than Bolingbroke's return to England ; 

Adding withal, how hlest this land would be> 

In this your cousin's death. 

Avm, Princes, and noble lords. 
What answer shall I make to this base man ? 
Shall I so much dishonour my fair st&rs,' 
On equal terms to give him chastisement ? 
Either 1 must, or have mine honour soil'd 
With the attainder of his sland'SDus lips.— , 

There is my gage, the manual seal of death. 
That marks thee out for hell : I say, thou liest. 
And will maintain, what thou hast said, is false, 
In thy heart-blood, though being all too base 
To stain the temper of my knightly sword. 

Boling, Bat:ot, forbear, thou shalt not take it up. 

Aum. Excepting one, I would be were the best 
In all this presence, that hath movM me so. 

fitzzv. If that thy valour stand on sympathies. 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine :^ 
By that fair sun that shows me where thou stand*8t» 
d heard thee say, and vauntingly thou spak'st it, 
That thou wert cause of noble Gloster's death. 
If tliou deny'st it, twenty times thou liest ; 
Aii<] I will turn thy falsehood to thy heart, 
Where it was forged, wit|i my rapier's point. 

Aum. Thou dar'st not, coward, live to see that day. 

Fitzw, Now, by my soul, I would it were this hour. 

[6J Tbe birth b suppoied to be influeoeed bv the atan, therefore our mutfaor wkh 
hb Lsuftl licence takes ttart for birlh. JOHIi SON. 

We lewn fron Flinv't Nalaral Historr that tbe nilpr error anisn^ &e hri^t 
and fajr stan to the rich and great •• Sidera atof^ul i^ attribute aobb» et elan diriti* 
boa. mioora pauperibus.'* kc. Lib. I chap. 8. ANON. 

[7 J Auinerle hw challeoged Baf:ot with acme hesiUtion, as oot being bfe equal, 
■ad therefore one whom, according to the rules of chiTalry, he was not obliged 
to fight, as a nobler lifo waa not to be fttaked in a duel against a baser. Titz 
water then throws down hb gage, a pledge of battle; and tetb him that If he 
ataodi upon s^ntpathUs. that b, upon equality of blood, the combat b now 



incident at once to two sobjecta. Thb commnnity oC affeetlon ImpUm n Ukc« 
Sfblo^*?n{?N?oN"*' "^ thence |pir poet transferred tho torn to •quality 
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Atm. FitaeWater, thou art damn'd ta hdl for this. 

Percy, Aumerle, thou liest; his hoapur is as true. 
In this appeal, as Uiou art all nnjust : 
And, tbat thou art so, therer I throw my gage. 
To prove it on thee' to th^ extremest point 
Of mortal breathing ; seize it, if thou dor'st. 

Awn. And if I do not, ma|^ my hands rot off. 
And never brandish more revengeful steel 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe ! 

Lord. I take the earth to th' like, forsworn Aumerle ; 
And spur thee on with full as many lies 
As may be holla'd in thy treacherous ear 
From sun to sun : there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'st. 

Aum'. Who sets me else ? by heaven, I'll throw at all : 
I have a thousand spirits in one breast. 
To answer twenty thousand such as you. 

Surrey. My lord Fitzwater, I do remember well 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 

FiUno. Mj lord, 'tis true : you were in presence then ; 
And you can witness with me, this is true. 

Surrey, As fidse, by heaven, as heaven itself is true. 

Fltzw, Surrey, tiiou liest. 

Surrey. Dishonourable boy ! 
That lie shall lie so heavy on my sword. 
That it shall render vengeance and revenge» 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy father's skull. * 

In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to th^ trial, if thou dar'st. 

Fitrw, How fondly dost thou spur a forward hoxte ! 
If I dare eat, or drink, or breath^;, or live, 
I dare meet Surrey in a wilderness,* 
And spit upon him, whilst 1 say, he lies. 
And lies, and lies : there is my bond of faith. 
To tie thee to my strong correction. — 
As I intend to thrive in this new world,' 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 

Besides, I heard the banish'd Norfolk say, 

_^^^.^_____^^ »^— ^— ^^— ii^— ^ 

f 81 I daf« meet bim where no help can be bad hr me against him. JOHNSON. 
[9] In thb worid trhere 1 have just begun to be an artor. Surtej bae, a ttw 
Mms abov^ called bim boy. JOHNSON. 

10 Vol. W. Q 
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That thou, Aumerle, didst send two of thj men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 

Aum. Some honest Christiin trust me with a gage, 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down this,* 
If he may be repealed to try his honoqf . ^ 

Baling. These differences shall all rest under gage, 
TiU Norfolk M Irepeal'd : repealed he shall be. 
And, though mine enemy, restorM again 
To all his land aiid signories ; when he*s retum*d. 
Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 

Carl. That honourable day shall ne'er be seen.-^ 
Many a time hath banished Norfolk fought 
For Jesu Christ ; in glorious Christian field 
Streaming the ensign of the Christian cross. 
Against black pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And, toil'd with Works of war, retired himself 
To Italy ; and there, at Venice, gave 
His body to that pleasant country's earth. 
And his pure soul unto his captain Christ, 
Under whose colours he had fought so long. 

JBoling. Why, bishop, is Norfolk dead ? 

Carl. As sure as I live, my lord. 

BoUng. Sweet peace conduct his sweet soul to the bosooi 
Of good old Abraham ! — ^Lords appellants. 
Your differences shall all rest under gage. 
Till we assign you to your days of trial. 

Enter York, attended. 

York. Great duke of Lancaster, I come to thee 
From plume-pluck'd Richard ; who with willing soul 
Adopts thee heir, and his high sceptre yields 
To the possession of thy royal hand : 
Ascend his throne, descending now from him, — 
And long live Henry, of that name the fourth ! 

Baling. In God's name, I'll ascend the regal throne* 

Carl. Marry, God forbid !— 
Worst in this foyal presence may I speak. 
Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 
Would God, that any in this noble presence 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
Of noble Richard ; then true nobless* would 
Learn him forbearance from so foul a wrong. 

(I] Roliaibed pavs. that ob thii occasioo ** be threw dowa t ko9d thit l» ^a 
borrowed.** 8TEEVENS. 
. ti] I e. Doblencti; a word now obtoletc' STEEVCNS. 



r 



ACT nr. knro eicbaro n* 147 



What subject can giye sentence on his king ? 

And who sits here, that is not Richard's subject f 

Thieyea are not judg'd, but they are by to hear. 

Although apparent guilt be seen in them : 

And shall the %ure •f God's majesty,' 

His captain, steward^ deputy elect, 

Anointed, crowned, planted many years, 

Be judg'd by subject and inferior breath, 

And he himself not present ? O, forbid it, God I 

That, in a Christian climate, souls refinM 

Should show so heinous, black, obscene a deed i 

J speak to subjects, and a subject speaks, 

Stirr'd up by heaven thus boldlj^ for his king. 

My lord of Hereford here, whom you call king, 

Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king : * 

And if you crown him, let me prophecy,-^ 

The blood of English shall manui'e the ground. 

And future ages groan for this foul act ; 

Peace shall go sleep with Turks and infidels, ' 

And, in this seat of peace, tumultuous wars 

Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound; 

Disorder, horror, fear, and muliny. 

Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 

The field of Golgotha^ and dead men's sculls. 

O, if yod rear this house against this houseT, 

It will the woefuUest division prove^ 

That ever fell upon this cursed earth : 

Prevent, resist it, let it not be so, 

Lest child, child's children, cry against you — woe ! 

JVbrrft. Well have you argu'd, sir ; and, for your paint, 
Of capital treason we arrest you here : — 
My lord of Westminster, be it year charge 
To keep him safelv tilt his day of trial.—* 
Mav't please you, lords, to grant the commons' suit 

Baling, Fetch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may surrender ; so we shall proceed 
Without suspicion. 

York, I will be his conduct. [Exit. 

BoUng, Lords, you that are here under our arrest, 
Procure your sureties for your days of answer :— ' 

[3j H«re H ajiocher proof that our autbor did not learn i^ios Jaim*9*t court bto 



«l6-vated ootiom of th« right oT ktnjn. I know nait mj fliHercr of the 
who tna enp i eweJ this doctrine In much vtmocer terOM It mutt be observed that 
the poet Intends, from the begionlng Co the eod, to exhibit thii biabop ae bnve, 
plena and Teoerable. JOHNSON. 
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Little are we beholden to your love» [To Caelisu. 

And little ipok'd for at your helping hands. 

JRe-entef York, vnih King Richard, and OffUtn hearing 

iht Crawn^ 4rc. 

K. Rich. Alack, why am I sent for & a king. 
Before I have shook off the regal thoughts 
Whecewith 1 reign'd ? I hardly yet haye leam'd 
To insinuate, flatter, how, and hend my knee :— » 
Give sorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this submission. Yet I well remember 
The fayours of these men :^ Were they not mine f 
Did they not sometime cry. all hail ! to me ? 
So Judas did to Christ : but he, in twelve. 
Found truth in all, but one ; 1, in twelve thousand, none. 
God save the king ! — Will no man say, anien ? 
Am I both priest and clerk ? well then, amen. 
God save the kins ! although I be not he ; 
And yet, amen, if heaven do think him me.— ^ 
To do what service am I sent for hither ? 

York* To do that office, of thine own good will, 
Which tired majesty did make thee offer , 
The resignation of thy state and crown 
To Henry Bolingbroke. 

K, Rich. Giv^ me the crown :— ^Here, coosin, seise 
the crown ; 
Here, on this side, my hand ; on that side, tUne. 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well, 
That owes two buckets fiUing one another ; 
The emptier ever dancmg in the air, 
The other down, unseen, and full of water : 
That bucket down, and full of tears, am I, 
Drinking my griefs, whilst you mount up on hi^. 

Soling. I thought you had been willing to resign. 

K. Rtch. My crown, I am ; but stUl my griefi are 
mine : 
You may my glories and my state depose, 
But not my griefi ; still am I king of those. 

BoHng. Part of your cares you give me with yonr 
.crown. 

K. Rich. Your cares set up, do not pluck my cares 
down. 

[4] Th« wmAtmout i Um fevkom. JOHNSON. 
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My care is-— lods of care, by old care done ;* 
Your care is — gain of care, by new care won :• 
The cares I give, I haye, though giyen away ; 
They tend the crown, yet still with me they stay. 

Baling. Are you contented to resign the crown ? 

K. Rich. Ay, no ;. — no, ay ; — rfor I must nothing be ; 
Therefore no no, for I resign to thee. 
Now mark me how I will undo myself; 
I give this heavy weight from off my head. 
And this unwieldy sceptre from my hand, 
The pride of kingly sway from out my heart ; 
With mine own tears I wash away my balm,^ 
With mine own hands 1 give away my crowil, 
With niine own tongue deny my sacred state, 
With mine own breath release all dutepus oatb^ : * 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear ; 
My manors, rents, revenues, I forego ] 
My acts, decrees, and statutes, I deny : 
God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me ! 
God keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee ! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'd { 
And tboii with all pleasM, that hast all achievM ! 
Long may'st thou live in Richard's seat to sit, 
And soon lie Richard in an earthly pit ! 
God save king Henry, unking'd Richard says, 
And send him many years of sunshine days !— - 
What more remains ? 

J^orth. No more, but that you read [^ering a paper. 
These accusations, and these grievous crimes, 
Committed by yqur person, and your followers, 1 

Agaiifst the state and profit of this land ; I 

That, by confessing them, the souls of mei^ 
May deem that you are worthily depos'd. ^ | 

AT. Rich. Must I do so ? and must I ravel out 
My weavM-up follies ? Gentle l^prthumberlandj 
If thy offences were upon record^ 
Would it not shame thee in so fair a troop,. 
To read a lecture of them ? If thou would*st,' 

[S] Sbikespeare often Qbicurts hii netnios by playinc wiUi soniKli. RIeterd 
itemi to tay fiere, that bl« cares are DOt made less by tite iocreas« of B^ liDSbroK«V 
cam ; for this reason, that hta care n the loss of care, bis crief is, that bis rega( 
cares are at an end, by the cessatioa of the care tp which bf bad be«a tcet^- 
tomed, JOHNSON. - 

. re] The oil of consecration. He has mentioned it before. JOHNSON. 
. l7] That is, if thou i»oul<Ll rtttd over a list of thy o^n deads. JOHNSON- 
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There iliould'it thou fisd one heinous Biticle,— 

ContaiiiiDC the depoaing of a kjng. 

And cracUng the •Irong warrant of an oath^— 

Hai^'d with a blot, damn'd in the hook of heavso :-^ 

Kay, all of ;oa, that stand and look upon me. 

Whilst that my wretchedness doth bait myself, — 

Though gome of you, with Pil^e, wash your hands, 

Shoiriog an outward pity ; yet you Pilates 

Hare here deliverM me to my sour cross, 

And water cannot wash sway yonr sin. 

JVortK. Uj lord, despatch ; read o'er these artides. 

K. Riek. Mine eyes are Aill of tears, I cannot see : 
And yet salt water hlinds them not so much. 
But they can see a sorl^ of traitors here. 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myself, 
I find myself a traitor with the rest : 
For I have given here my sours consent. 
To undeck the pompous body of a king; 
Hake glory base ; and sorereignty, a alare ; 
Proud majesty, a subject ; State, a peasant. 

J/br(A. My Jord, 

K. Rieh. No lord of thine, thou banght,* insulting mu. 
Nor no man's lord ; I have no name, no title,— 
No, not that name was given me at the fonty— 
Bat 'tis usurp'd i — Alack the heavy day. 
That I have worn so many winters out. 
And know not now what name to call myself! 
0, that 1 were a mockery t(ing of snow, 
Standing before the sun of BoUngbroke, 
To melt myself away in water'^rops ! — 
Good king, — great lung, — (and yet not greatly gaod,j 
An if my word be sterLng yet ia England, 
Let it command q mirror hitber straight ; 
That it may show me what a iace I have, 
Since it is bankrupt of his majesty. 

Boiing. Go some of you, and fetch a looking ^ 

[Exit on .itteiula.. . 

AortA. Read o'er this paper, while the glass doth come. 

K. Riek. Fiend '. thou torment'st me ere 1 come to hell. 

Soling. Vrge it do more, my lord Northumberland. 

/forth. The commous will not then be satisfied. 

K. Rieh. They shall be satisfied : I'll read enough, 

[SJ Jmti.'ifHk. (csapUT. WARBUBTOIT. 
{l]««WUtL*.Sui(HT. STEEVKHS. 
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< 

When I do see the very book indeed 

Where all mj sins ture ^riU* and that's— -mjs^lf. 

Re-'tnter Attendant j xvith a Ola$$. . 
G^ye m^ that glass, and therein will I read.— 
No deeper wn^kles yet ? Hath sorrow struql^ 
So many blows upon this face of mine^ 
And iQade no deeper wounds T-^Q, flattering l^tM, 
Like to my followers ii^ prosperity, 
Thou dost begu^e me 1 Was this face the face. 
That every day ui^der his household roof 
Did keep ten thousand men ? Was this the fiuse. 
That, like the sun, did make beholders wink ? 
Was this the face, that fac'd so many follies. 
And fvas at last out-fac'd by Bolingbroke ? 
A brittle glory shineth in this face ; 
As brittle as the glory is the face ; 

\Paifiu the gUu^ agmmi ihe grpioiA 
For there it is, qn|ck*d in a hundred shiyers. — 
Mark, silent king, the moral of this sport, — 
How soon my sorrow hath destroyed my face. 

Boling. The shadow of your ^rrow hath destroy u 
The shadow of your face. 

K.^Rick. Say that dgaiq. 
The shadow of my sorrow ? Ha ! let's see :— 7 
'Tis very true, my grief lies all within ; 
And these external manners of lament 
Are merely shadows to the unseen grief. 
That swells with silence in the tortur'd soul i 
There lies the substance : and 1 thank thee, king, 
For thy great bounty, that not only giv'st 
Me cause to wail, but teachest me the way 
How to lament the cause. I'll beg one boon. 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
ShaU I obtain it ? ' ' 

Boling. Name it, fair cpusln. 

K. Rich. Fai/ cousin ? Why, I am greater th^n n Ung': 
For, when I was a king, my nautterers 
Were then but subjects ; being now a subject, 
I have a king here to my flatterer. 
B^ing so great, I have no neqd to beg, 

Bdtng. Yet ask. ' 

fn This phraie ki fmm the liwth Pnlm, ▼. 15 : •' and ifl tbf !#•» vert §11 m§ 

— "^ — mUie*.'* 5TEEVENS. "" 
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K. Rieh. And shall I have ? 

BoUng. You shall. ^ 

K. RuJi. Then give me leave to go. 

Boling. Whither? 

K. Rich, Whither yoa will, so I were from your si^ts. 

Boling, Go, some of yoa, convey him to the Tower. 

K. Ruck. O, good ! Convey 1 — Convevers are you aD/ 
That rise thus nimbly by a true king's uJl. 

[ExeufU King Richard, i&me Lords, and a Guard, 

Boling. On Wednesday next, we solemnly set down 
Our coronation : lords prepare yourselves. 

[Exeunt aU hut ike Abhoi^ Biahop ofCarUdt^ 
and AuMERLE. 

Mbot. A woeful pageant have we here beheld. 

Car. The woe's to come ; the children yet unborn 
Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn.' 

Autn. You holy cleifymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot ? 

Abbot. Before I freely speak my mind herein, 
Tou shall not only take the sacrament 
To bury* mine intents, but to effect 
Whatever f shall happen to devise :— 
I see your brows are full of discontent, 
Tour hearts of sorrow, and your eyes of tears ; * 

Come home with me to supper ; I wiU lay 
A plot, shall show us all a merry day. [ExemU. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.— Lofuloii. A Street leading t<rthe Toiver. Enter 

Queen and Ladies. 

Queen. 
This way the king will come ; this is the way 
To Julius Cassar's ill-erected tower,* 



p] To MMMjr <i • term often OMd in ui UI leDse, and n RiehiM tBdonlaodk ft 
?**;-jy*J.?*^^.^*.''*"*'' c«ii»fj, the wUtUemU; uid to eoorey atbevofd 
ror sleittt of HaiKl. winch teems to be elluded to here. »• Ye are all *• nvs the rtn- 

ffo?'*' JoSksoSP'*^ ^^ '^ **"* *^ "^^^^ dMitoritj by tho (aU<d a lood 
. Ll^ Thh pathetic (itonanrlatioo ahewa thai Bteketpeare IntewM to inprat Us 
audltonwitti a dwlikeoT the deponl or RichanL JOHNSON. -v-^ 

m To coaeeaU to keep aecMt JOHNSON. 
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To whose flmt boiom mj condemned lord 
Ifl doom'd a prisoner by proud Boiingbroke : 
Here let as rest, if tliis rebellions earth 
Have any resting for her true king's queen/ 

Enter King Richard and GM^rdi, 

But sofl> bat see, or rather do not see, 

My fair rose wither :* Yet look up ; behold ; 

That you in pitjr may dissolve to dew, 

And wash him fresh again with true-loye tears.— 

Ah, thou, the modeP where old Troy did stand ; 

Thou map of honour ; thou king Richard's tomb, 

And not king Richard ; thop most beauteous inn. 

Why should hard-favour'd grief be lodg'd in thee, 

When triumph is become an alehouse guest ? 

K. Rick. Join not with grief, fair woman, do not so, 
To make my end too sudden :* learn, gopd soul, 
To think our former state a happy dream ; 
From which awak'd, the truth of what we are 
Shows us but this-: I am sworn brother, sweet. 
To grim necessity ;* and he and I 
Will keep a league till death. Hie thee to France, 
And 'cloister thee in some religious house : 
Our holy lires must win a new world-s crown. 
Which our profane hours here have stricken down. 

^ueen. What, is my Richard both in shape and mind 
Transformed, and weakened ? Hath Boiingbroke 
Depos'd thine intellect ? hath he been in thy heart ? 
The lion, dying, thrusteth forth his paw, 



(tl< 



iP. 



Here rest, Iftov rest e«B harbour ber«.*' MILTON. 
Even Ute Cnayku o( A. of Wyntown, on this occasioo is oot impoetkal : 
" The king Richard of Yogland 
** Wea in his flowris than Regnand :— 
" Bot his flowris eftyr sone 
** FadTt, and war* all uodone.** B. IX. cIl «TiU. v. 61. ke. 

8T££YENS. 
Tbou picture of greatnesi. JOHKSON. 
'bdtit it has already been observed, is used br our autbor, tor a thing 
after a pattera. He is, I belieTe, siofular in this use of tht word. 

MALONB. 
pi Do not tbou unite iritb erief atainat me ; do not, by thy additional aorrowi. 
•oalue grief to tfrilie me down at once. My own part of sorrow I can bear, but ^ 

Iby affliction will immediately destroy me. JOH N'SON. \ 

1 1 j I have reconciled myself to necessity, I am in a state of amity with the con- 
tfraint I have su<ttained. JOHNSON. 

Tl>e expreaaioa— sworn bfe(4cr, alludes to ibefrntrts Jurati^ who in the ages of 
adreoture, bound thenaelTci by mutual oaths, to thai o roitunaa tocetber. 

ST£KVEVS. 
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And woands the earth, if nothing else, with rage 
To be o'erpower'd ; and wilt thoa, pnpfl-like, 
Take tbj correction mildlj ? kiss the rod. 
And fawn on rage with base humility. 
Which art a lion, and a king of beasts ? 

K. Rich. A king of beasts, indeed ; if aug^t bat beasti, 
I had been still a ht^py king of men. 
Good sometime qaeen, prepare thee hence for France : 
Think, 1 am dead ; and that even here thou tak'st. 
As from my death-bed, my last living leave. 
In winter's tedious nights, sit by the fire 
With good old folks ; and let theni tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages, long ago betid : 
And, ere thou bid good night, to quit their grief,* 
Tell thou the lamentable fiiU of me. 
And ^end the hearers weeping to their beds. 
For why, the senseless bran£ wiU sympathize 
The heavy acceolt of thy moving tongue. 
And, in fcompassion, weep the fire out ; 
And some will mourn in ashes, some coal-black, 
For the deposing of a rightful king.' 

Enter Northumberland, attended, 

J^Torth. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is changed ; 
You must to Pomfret, not unto the Towe n 
And, madam, there is order ta*en for you ; 
With all swift speed you must away to France. 

K. Rich, Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal 
The mounting Bolingbroke ascends my tbrpQe,— - 
The time shall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul sin, gathering head. 
Shall break into corruption : thou shsdt think, 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all ; 
And he shall think, that thou, which know'st the way 
To plant unrightful kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne'er so little urg*d, another way 
To pluck him headlong from the usurped throne. 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear ; 
That fear, to hate ; and hate turns one, or both, 
To worthy danger, and deserved death. 

[SI To retaliata their mouroful itortes. JOHNSON. 

[3] This to certainly childish prattle, u Jobowo calli it: bat it lioT thi »"• 
■tamp with the other ipeecbet of Richard, after the lancUjic of BoliBSlvoke, «ve" 
nn a ttraose medley of sfoae aod puerllitj. M. MASON. 
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Nofik, My goilt be on mj head, and there an end. 
Tak^ leave, apd part ; fi)r you must part forthwith, 

K. Bxck. Doubly diyorc*d ? — ^Bad men, ye violate 
A twofold marriage ; 'twixt my crown and me ; 
And then, betwixt me and my married wife.— 
Let me unJdas the path 'twixt thee and me ; 
And yet not so, for with a kias 'twas made/ 
— Part us, NorthumberhiDd ; { towards the north. 
Where shiveriog cold and sickness pines the clime ; 
My wife to France ; from whence, set forth in pomp, 
She came adorned hither like sweet Alay, 
Sent back like Hallowmas, or short'st qt day. 

Queen. And must we be divided ? n^ust we pa^rt ? 

K* Rich. Ay, h^d from band» my love, and heart from 
heart. 

Queen. Baniah us both, and send the king with me. 

/forth* That were some love, but little pohcy. 

Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me go.^ 

K. Rich. So two, together weeping, make one woOt 
Weep thou for me in France, I for thee here : 
Better far off, than — near, be ne'er the near'.* 
Go, count thy way with sighs ; I, mine with groans. 

Queen. So longest way shall have the longest moans. 

K. Rich. Twice for oiie step I'U groan, the way being 
short. 
And piece the way opt with a heavy heart. 
Come, come, in wooing sorrow let's be brief, 
Since, wedding it, ther^ is such length in grief. 
One kiss shall stop our mpuths, and dumbly part ; 
Thus give I nune, and thus I take thy heart. [TAey kin. 

Queen. Give n^e mine own again ; 'twere no good part. 
To take on me to keep, apd kill thy heart. [Kiss again. 
So, now I have mine own again, begpne. 
That 1 may strive to 1^11 it with a groan. 

K. Rich. We qi^e woe wanton with this fond delay : 
Once more, adieu ; the rest let sorrow say. 

[Exettnt. 



{4} A kin tpptua to have bMa u eitoUbbad cireuinataoce in our ancieDt nop- 
tid ecremoay. 8T£EV£NS. 
[5] So, io the book of Rwtk, I 16 :— " for whither tbou {oett I wiU go." 

8TBEVEN& 
[<} To bo M9tr Uu sifA^r, or M It li eomnonljr «pokea in the midiaod eou»' 
tUt, iw*cr th€ 9t*€r, It, to qake no edvuee tofvarda the sood desirR<<. 

JOHNSON. 
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SCENB II. 

The same. A Room in ike Duke of YorkU Palace, Enter 

York, and hi$ Eiuckess. 

Duek. Mj lord, vou told me, you would tell the rest. 
When weeping made jon break the story off 
Of our two cousins coming into London. 

York. Where did I leave ? 

Duck. At that sad stop, my lord. 
Where rude misgovern^ hands, from windows* tops, 
Threw dust and rubbish on king Richard*s head. 

York. Then, as I said, the duke, great Bolingbrokei— 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery steed. 
Which his aspiring rider seem'd to know, — 
With slow, but stately pace, kept on his course, * 
While all tongues cried — God save thee, Boling|broke! 
You would have thought the very windows spaike, 
So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through casements darted their desiring eyes 
Upon his visage ; and that all the walls, 
With paipted imagery, had said at once,' — 
Jesu preserve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke ! 
Whilst he, from one side to the other turning, 
Bare-headed, lower than his proud steed's neck, 
Bespake them thus, — 1 thank you, countrymen : 
And thus still doing, thus he passM along. 

Duch. Alas, poor Richard ! where rides he the iHiile ? 

York. As in a theatre, the eyes of men. 
After a wcll-grac*d actor leaves the stage, 
Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 
Even so, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 
Did scowl on Richard ; no man cried, God save him ; 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home : 
But dust was thrown upon his sacred head ; 
Which with such gentle sorrow he shook off,— 
His face still combating with tears and smiles, 
The ba^;es of his grief and patience, — 
That had not God, for some strong purpose, steelM 
The hearts of men, they must perforce have melted, * 
And barbarism itself have pitied him. 

[7J Our ftuttor probably was thiokine of the painted clothea tbat were Mj^ 
the itreeU, io tbe paseaots tbat were exbibited in his own time ; ia ^^>^^ 
flfuree aometlBea bad labeli Inuine from Uieir noutbs, contniniac mteDCfli or 
CntalaUoB. MALONE. 
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Bat heaven hatk a hand id these events ; 
To whose high will we bound our calm contents. 
To BoUngbroke are we sworn subjects now^ 
Whose state and honour I for aye allow. 

Enter Aumerle. 

Dueh, Here comes my son Aumerle. 

York. Aumerle that was ; 
But that is lost, for being Richard's friend, 
And, madam, you must call him Rutland now : 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth, 
And lasting fealty to the new-made king. 

Lhich. Welcome, my son : Who are the violets now. 
That strew the green lap of the new-come spring ?* 

Aunu. Madam, 1 know not, nor I greatly care not : 
God knows, 1 had as lief be none, as one. 

York. Well, bear you well in this new spring of time, 
Lest you he croppM before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford ? hold those justs and triumphs ? 

Jiwn. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 

York. You will be there, 1 know. 

Aum. If God prevent it not ; I purpose so. 

York. What seal is that, that hangs without thy bo* 
som?* 
Yea, look'st thou pale ? let me see the writing. 

Aum. My lord, 'tis nothing. 

York. No matter then who sees it : 
I will be satisfied, let me sec the writing. 

Aum. I do beseech your grace to pardon me ; 
It is a matter of small consequence, 
Which for some reasons 1 would not have seen. 

York. Which for some reasons, sir, I mean to see. 
1 fear, 1 fear, 

Dueh. What should you fear ? 
'Tis nothing but some bond that he is enter'd into 
For gay apparel, 'gainst the triumph day. 

York. Bound to himself ? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to ? Wife, thou art a fool. — 
Boy, let me see the writing. 

Aum. I do beseech you, pardon me : I may not show it 

[S] 6o MOtoot in one of bis soogs, 

*• - who from her gretn lap tlirowt 

** The Tel low rowBlip and the pale primrose.** 8TEETENS. 
(•} Tbe scetoof deed* were formerly impreMed on slips or labels of percbsBenit 
ippeodaiit to them. M ^ I ON E . 
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York* I will be satisfied ; let me see it, I saj. 

- [Sna^tes ii, amd rtcdf 
Treason ! foul treason ! — ^yillain ! traitor ! slave ! 
Duck. What is the matter, my lord ? 
York, lio ! who is within there ? lEnttr a SeroaU. 
Saddle my horse 
God for his mercy ! what treacheiy is here ! 
Dwh. VVby, what is it, my lord ? 
York, Give me my boots, 1 say ; saddle my horse :-« 
Now by mine honour, by my life, my troth, 
I will appeach the villain. [E^xit ServaiL 

Duch. What's the matter ? 
York. Peace, foolish woman. 
Duck, I will not peace : — What is the matter, son ? 
^^um. Good mother, be content ; it is no more than 
Aly poor life must answer. 
Duch, Thy life answer ! 

Rt-enUr ServatU^ with booi$. 
Yoi4i, Bring me my boots, I will unto the king. 
Duch, Strike him, Aamerie. — Poor boy, thoo aft 
amaz'd : — 
Hence, villain ; never more come in my sight— 

[To the Smaitt. 
York, Give me my boots, I say. 
Duch, Why, York, what wilt thou do ? 
Wilt thoa not hide the trespass of thine own ? 
Have we more sons ? or are we like to have ? 
Is not my teeming date drank up with time ? 
And wilt thou pluck my fair son from mine age. 
And rob me of a happy mother^s name ? 
Is he not like thee ? is he not thine own ? 

York, Thou fond mad wonum, 
Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy ? 
A dozen of them here have ta*en the sacrament, 
And interchangeably set down their hands, 
To kill the king at Oxford. 
Duch. He shall be none ; 
We'll keep him here : Then what is that to him t 

York, Away, 
Fond woman ! were he twenty times my son, 
I would appeach him. 

Duch. Hadst thou groan'd for him. 
As I have done, thou'dst be more pitiful. 
Bat now I know thy mind ; thou dost sasped^ 
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That I ha^e been disloyal to thy bed. 

And that he ia a bastard, not thy son : 

Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of that mind 

He is as like thee as a man may be, 

Not like to me, or any of my kin. 

And yet I loye him. 

York. Make ?ray, unruly woman. [Exit. 

. Dueh, After, Aumerle ; mount thee upon his horse : 
Spur, post ; and get before him to- the king, 
And beg thy pardon ere he do accuse thee, 
ril not be long behind ; though 1 be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as fast as York : 
And never will I rise up from the ground. 
Till Bolingbroke have pardoned thee : Away ; 
Begone. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IIL 

Windsor. A Room in the Castle. Enter Bolingbroke, as 
King ; Percy, and other Lords. 

Boling. Can no man tell of my unthrifly son ? 
^Tis full three months, since I did see him last : 
If any plague hang over us, 'tis he. 
I would to God, my lords, he might be found : 
Inquire at London, 'mong'st the taverns there,' 
For there, they say, he dciily doth frequent. 
With unrestrained loose companions ; 
Even such, they say, as stand in narrow lanes, 
And beat our watch, and rob our passengers ; 
While he, young, wanton, and effeminate boy. 
Takes on tne point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew. 

Percy. My lord, some two days since I saw the prince ; 
And told him of these triumphs held at Oxford. 

Boling. And what said the gallant ? 

Percy. His answer was, — he would unto the stews ; 
And from the commonest creature pluck a glove. 
And wear it as a favour ; and with that 
He would unhorse the lustiest challenger. 

flj Thit ii a yvrj proper introduction to tbe future chvtcter of Henry tbe 
FiftB, to tall debauctieriet jo bh youth, end his grettoen io bis maobood 

JOHWSON. 

Sbakcflpetre seldom Ateoded to chrooolo^. The prioce was at this time but 
tvelTe yean old, for he w%h bom in 138B, and tbe coospiracj on which the present 
Kene ia fomed, wudiacoTered in tbe begiuoinsof tbe year 1400. MALOn^ 



160 KINO KtCUAl^ Il» • ACT T. 

Baling. As ^fsolote, as desperate : yet, throng both 
I see some sparkles of a better hope, 
Which elder days may happily bring forth. 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Avxcrle, hasiily* 

Aunu Where is the king ? 

Baling. What means t 

Our cousin, that he stares and looks so wildly ? 

Aum. God save your grace. 1 do beseech your msjesty. 
To have some conference with your grace alone. 

Baling. Withdraw yourselves, and leave us here alone. 

[Exeunt Percy and Lardi. 
— ^What is the matter with our cousin now ? 

Aum. Forever may my knees grow to the earth, [£ieeb. 
My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, , 

Unless a pardon, ere I rise, or speak. 

Baling. Intended, or committed, was this fault ? 
If but the first, how heinous ere it be, 
To win thy afler-love, I pardon thee. 

Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn the key. 
That no man enter till my tale be done. 

Baling. Have thy desire. [Aumerle UxJu ike door, 

York. [Within.] My liege, beware ; look to thyself; 
Thou hast a traitor in thy presence there. 

Baling. Villain, I'll make thee safe. [praming. 

Aum. Stay thy revengeful hand ; 
Thou hast uo cause to fear. 

York. [IVithin.] Open the door, secure, fool-hardy 
king: 
Shall I, for love, speak treason to thy face ? 
Open the door, or I will break it open. 

[Bo LING BROKE opem Ae door. 

Enter York. 

Baling. What is the matter, uncle ? speak ; 
Recover breath ; tell us how near is danger, 
That we may arm us to encounter it. 

York. Peruse this writing here, and thou shalt know 
The treason that my haste forbids me show. 

Aum. Remember, as thou read^st, thy promise past : 
I do repent me ; read not my name there, 
My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

York. 'Twas* villain, ere thy hand did set it down - 
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I ton it from the Indtor^ bosom, king ; 
Fcar» and not love, begets his penitence : 
Foi^t to pity him, lest thy pity prore 
A serpent that will sting thee to the heart 

Baling, O heinous, strongs and bold conspifscy U^ 
O loyal father of a treacherous son ! 
Thou sheer/ immaculate, and silver fountain, 
From whence this stream through muddy passages 
Rath held hit current, and defilM himself! 
Thy overflow of good converts to bad ; 
And thy abundant goodness shall excuse 
This deadly blot in thy digressing son.' 

York. So shall my virtue be his vice*s bawd ; 
And he shall spend mine honour with his shanie^ 
As thriftless sons their scraping fathers' gold. 
Ifine honour lives when his dishonour dies, 
' Or my sham'd life in his dishonour lies : 
Thou kiirst me in his life ; giving him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 
Duck. [fVithin.] What ho, my liege ! for God*s sake 

let me in. 
Boling. What shriU^voicM suppliant makes this eager 

cry? 
Duck. A woman j and thine aunt, great king ; 'tb h 
Speak with me, pity me, open the door ; 
A beggar begs, that never be^'d before. 

Boling. Our scene is alterM,— from a serious thingi 
And now changM to Uie Beggar and the King.*"^ 
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in ; 
I know, she's come to pray for your foul sin. 
York. If thou do pardon, whosoever pray, 
More sins, for this forgiveness^ prosper may. 
This fester'd joint cut off, the rest rests sound | 
This, let alone, will all the rest confound. 

Enter Duchess 4 

Dueh. O king, believe not this hard-hearted man ; 
Love, loving not itself, none other can. 

York. Thou frantic woman, what dost thou make here t 

Shall thy old dugs once more- a traitor rear ? 

■ -— ' " — ■ — ^■~^— ^— ^ ^"^fc 

rai Sheer, is pellucid, tnofpareot. Trtmparent muslin is stIU called ikeer 
wfin 8TBBVEJJ8. , «*•««•«• 

[31 To digret* is to devfste from wliit In right or refuler. SXSSZsSS' 
14] Tk€ King mid Btggar was perhaps once an iatarlttde. STsSVlaP. 

11 Vol. V 
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Duck. Sweet Yorkj be patient': Hear me, gentle liege. 

Bcling. Rise up, good aunt 

Duch, Not yet, I thee beseech i 
ForeTer will 1 kneel upon my knees. 
And never see day that the happy sees^ ' 
Till thou give joy ; until thou bid me joy, 
By pardoning Rutland, my transgressing boy. 

Aum. Unto my mother's prayers, I bend my kne^. 

York, Against them both, my true joints bended be. 

ill may'st thou thrive, if thou grant any graced 

Duck, Pleads he in earnest ? look upon his face ; 
His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jest ; 
His words come from his mouth, ours from our breast : 
He prays but faintly, and would be denied ; 
We pray with heart, and soul, and all beside : 
His weary joints would gladly rise, I know ; 
Our knees shall kneel till to the ground they grow : 
His prayers are full of &lse hypocrisy ; 
Ours, of true zeal and deep integrity. 
Our prayers do out-pray his ; then let them hare 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to havei 
Boling. Good aunt, stand up. 
Duch. Nay, do not say-^^tancl up ; 
But, pardon, first '; and aflerwards, stand upt 
An ill were thy nurse, thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon — should be the first word of thy speechs 
I never long'd.to hear a word till now ; 
Say — ^pardon, king ; let pity teach thee how : 
The word is short, but not so short as sweet ; 
No word like pardon, for kings' mouths so meet. 
York. Speak it in French, king ; say, pardonnez moif 
Duck. Dost thou teach pardon panlon to destroy ? 
Ah, my sour husband, my hard-hearted lord, 
That set'st the word itself against the word ! — 
Speak, pardon, as 'lis current in our land ; 
The chopping French we do not understand. * 
Thine eye begins to speak, set thy tongue there : 
Or, in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear ; 
That, hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce, 

(51 That it, txcu%t me, • phraie u«e<J wtieo mt thinf to eiTilly denied. Tb« 
wbole postage ii rucIi «a 1 could well f*i«b awa/. JOHNSON. 
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« 

Pity may moye thee, pardon to rehearse. 

Boltng, Good auDt, stand up. 

Duck. I do not sue to stand. 
Pardon is all the sait I have in hand. 

Baling . I pardon him, as God shall pardon me. 

Duch, O happy vantage of a kneehng knee t 
Yet am I sick for fear : speak it again ; 
Twice saying pardon, doth not pardon twain. 
But makes one pardon strong. 

Baling, With all my heart 
1 pardon him. 

Duck* A god on earth thou art. 

Baling. But for our trusty brother-in-law,*— and the 
« abbot. 
With all the rest of that consorted crew, — 
Destruction straight shall dog them at the heels.—- 
Good uncle, help to order several powers 
To Oxford, or where'er these traitors are : 
They shall not live within this world, 1 swear, 
But 1 will have theai, if 1 once know where. 
Uncle, farewell, — ^and cousin too, adieu : 
Your mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true. 

Dwh. Come, my old son ;*^I pray God, make thee 

new. [ExewUt 

SCENE IV. 
Enter Extor, and a Servant. 

ExtoH. Did'st thou not mark the king, what words he 
spake ? 
tiave I no friend will rid me of this living fear ? 
Was it not so ? 

Serv, Those were his very words. 

Exion, Have I no friend? quoth he ; he spake ittwice. 
And ui^'d it twice together ; did he not ? 

Serv. He did. 

Extan. And, speaking it, he wistfully lookM on me ; 
As who should say, — 1 would, thou wert the man 
That wouid divorce this terror from my heart ; 
Meaning, the king at Pomfret. Come, let's go ; 
I am the king's friend, and will rid his foe. [Elxeunt. 

(61 The brotber-io-law meant, vru Jobo duke of Expter anri earl of Hunting- 
don (own brother to King Rlcliard II.) tnd who had narriea witb tbe lady iUia»- 
bmb, awtOT of H«liry Bolii«brok«. THBOBALD. 
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SCENE V. 

Ponif(f0L 'Die Dungeon of the Castle. Enter king Ricbaiuv. 

K. Bieh. I have been studying how I may comparv 
This prison, where I live, unto the worid : 
And, for because the world is populous. 
And here is not a creature but myself, 
I cannot do it ;<^Yet V\\ hammer it out 
My brain Til prove the female to my soul ; 
My soul, the father : and these two beget 
A generation of still-breeding thoughts, 
And these same thoughts people this little woild ; 
In humours, like the people of this world, 
For no thought is contented. The better sort,-^- 
As thoughts of things divine, — are intermixed 
With scruples, and do set the word itself 
Against the word i' 

As thus,-^^^^bm«, littU ones ; and then i^aini— « 
h u as hard to eome^ as for a camel 
To thread the postern of a needless eye^ 
Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders : how these vain weak nails 
May tear a passage through the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prison walls ; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content^ flatter themselves,— 
That they are not the first of fortune^s slaves, 
Nor shall not be the last ; like silly beggars, 
Who, sitting in the stocks refuge their shame,-^ 
That many have, and others must sit there : 
And in this thought they find a kind of ease. 
Bearing their own misfortune on the back ^ 
Of such as have before endurM the hke. 
Thus play I, in one person, many people, 
And none contented : Sometimes am I king ; 
Then treason makes we wish myself a beggar, 
And so I am : Then crushing penary 
Persuades me I was better when a lung ; 
Then am I kingM again : and, by-and-by. 
Think that I am unkingM by Bolingbroke, 
And straight am nothing :-^out, whate'er I am. 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is, 
Wifn no thing shall be pleased, till he be cas'd 

[7J By tht nord, I tuppow, ii meant, the Aofjr nord. MALONS. 
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With being nothing. — ^Music do I hear ? [<MmV. 

Ha, ha*, keep time : — ^How sour sweet music if. 

When time it broke, and no proportion kept ! 

So is it in the music of men's lives. 

And here hare I the daintiness of ear. 

To check time broke in a disorder'd string ^ 

But, for the concord of mj state and time, 

Had not an ear to hear ipj true time broke. 

I wasted tiiqe, and now doth time waste me. 

For now hath time made me his numbering clock: 

My thoughts are n|inutes ; and, with sighs, they jat 

Their watches on to mine eyes, the outward watch| 

Whereto niy finger, liJEe a dial's point. 

Is pointing still, in cleansing them from tears. 

Now, dr, the sound, that tells what hour it is. 

Are chtmorous groans, that strike upon my heart, 

Which is the bell : So sighs, and tears, and groanii 

Show minutes, times, and hours :-^but my time 

Runs posting on in BoUngbroke's proud joy. 

While I stand fooling here, his Jack o' th' clock.* 

This music mads me, let it sound no more ; 

For, though it hare holp madmen to their wits. 

In me, it seems it wi}l make wise men mad. 

Tet blessing on his heart that gives it me ! 

For 'tis a sign of love ; and love to Richard 

Is a strange brooch in this all-hating world. 

Enter Groom. 

Oroom. Hail, royal prince ! 

K. Bieh. Thanks, noble peer ; 
The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou ? and hovf com'st thou hither. 
Where no man never comes, but that sad dogf 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live T 

Oroom. I was a poor groom of thy stable, king. 
When thou wert king ; who, travelUng towards Ifoiki 
\^ith much ado, at length have gotten leaye 
To look upon my sometio^es master's face. 

[8] TM li, I iMke for Ua. Dae of ttoM tutomatoM If ■Uitded to fa Xte 
Jlicwtf ///. Act It. m. Hi ' ' 

" BeetuM tb«t, like t Jack, ihen keep*Bt Uie itfroke, 
•* BetwMo thy bininc tod ny ncdittUoa** STBBYfiKI. 

it] Tto word tad wu in the time of our author uied for fr««e» The lyapi — jn t 
1 tlM* be tIM nOM «i if fa« h«4 Mid, that froire, thai gla^mg HHeta. 
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O, how ic yearn d my heart, when I beheld, 
In London streets, that coronation day, 
When Bolingbrpke rode on roan Barbary ! 
That horse, that thou so oflen hast bestrid ; 
That horse, th^t I so carefully have dress'd ! 

K. Rich. Rode he on Barbary ? Tell me, gentle fnend, 
How went he under him ? 

Groom, So prondly, as if he disdain-d the ground. 

K. Rich. So proud that Bolingbroke was on his back! 
That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand ; 
This hand hath made him proad with clapping him. 
Would he not stumble ? Would he not fall down, 
(Since pride must have a fall,) and break the neck 
Of that proud man that did usurp his back ? 
Forgiveness, horse ! why do I rail on thee, 
Since thou, created to be awM by man. 
Wast bam to bear ? I was not made a horse ; 
And yet I bear a burden like an ass, 
Spur-gaird, and tir^d, by jauncing Bolingbroke. 

Enter Keeper, with a dish. 
Keep, Fellow, give place ; here is no longer stay. 

[To the Groom. 
K. Rich, If thou love me, 'tis time thou wert away. 
Groom, Wh:it my tongue dares not, tliat my heart 
shallsay. [Exit. 

Keep. My lord, wilt please you to fell to ? 
K. Rich. Taste of it first, as thou art wont to do. 
. Keep. My lord, I dare not ; sir Pierce of Exton, who 
Lately came from the king, commands the contrary . 

K. Rich, The devil take Henry of Lancaster, and thee ! 
Patience is stale, and I am weary of it. 

[Beats the Keeper. 
Keep, Help, help, help I 

Enter Exton and Servants j armed, 

K, Rich, How now ? what means death ii^ this rude 
assault? 
Villain, thy own hand yields thy death's instrument. 

[Snatching a tpeopon, and killing one 
Go thou, and fill another room in hell. 

[He kills another, then Extow strikes him deraen 
That hand shall bum in never-quenching fire, 
That stagers thus my pebon. — Exton, thy fierce hand 
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Hath with the king's blood stainM the king's own land. 
Mount, mount, my soul ! thy sent is up ou high ; 
yrhilst my gross flesh sinks downward, here to die.' 

[Diei. 
Exton, A^ full of valour, as of royal blood : 
Both have I spilt ; O, would the deed were good ! 
For now the devil, that told ipe — I did well, 
Says, that this deed is chronicled in hell. 
This dead king to the living king Til bear ; — 
Take hence the rest, and give them burial here. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE VI. 

Windior, A Room in the Castle. Flourish, Enter Boling- 
BROKE, and York, with Lords and Attendants. 

Baling, Kind uncle York, the latest news we hear, 
Is — ^that the rebels have consumed with fire 
Our town of Cicester in Glostprshire ; 
But whether they be ta'cq, or slain, we hqar not. 

Enter Northumberland. 

Welcome, my lord : What is the news ? 

Aorth. First, to thy sacred state wish I all happmesi. 
The next news is,— -^i have to London sent ** 

The heads of Salisbury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent ; 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large discoursed in this paper here. 

[Presenting a paper ^ 

Boling. W^ thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy pains ; 
And to thy worth will add right worthy gains* 

Enter Fitzwater. 

Fttz. My lord, I have from Oxford sent to London I 

The heads of Brocas, and sir Bennet Seely ; { 

Two of the dangerous consorted traitors. 
That sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. I 

Boling, Thy pains, Fitzwater, shall not be forgot i I 

Right noble is thy merit, ivell I wot. ! 

Enter Percy, with ihf Bishop of CarHsU. \ 

Percy, The grand conspirator, abbot of Westpiinstcr, 

(11 The repreMotatioQ here KiTeoof the king's death huerfectly tt^r^abie to 
Hail and Holiosbed. But tb« ftct was otherwise. He refused food Tor several < 

ilaTt, and died of abetioeoee aod a broken heart. 8ee Walsiiigbam. Otterbourae, 
the MoDk of ETesham, the rootinuator of the History orCmylaod, and the aoony- 
i»oia Goditow ChroQide. RlTt^ON. 
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With c1o§ of conscience, and sour melaocholyt 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave ; 
But here is Carlisle living, to abide 
Thy kipgly doom, and sentence of his pride* 

Boling, Carli^ile, this is your doom :— 
Choose out some secret place, some reverend rooq^ 
Uore than thou bast, and mth it joy thy life ; < 

So, as thou liv'st in peace, die free from strife : 
For though mine enemy thou hast ever been. 
High sparks of honour in thee have I seen. 

EnXer ExToir, wUh Attendant$ bearing a Coffk^ 
ExUm, Great king, within this coffin 1 present 
Thy buried fear : herein all breathless lies 
The mightiest of thy greatest enemies, 
Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought. 

Baling, Exton, 1 thank thee not ; for thou hast WTOii|^t 
A deed of slander, with thy fatal Sand, 
Upon my head, and all this famous land. 
Exton, From your own mouth, my lord, did I this deed^ 
Baling, They love not poison that do poison need. 
Nor do 1 tfiee ; though I did wish him dead, 
I hate the murderer, love hio) murdered. 
The guilt of conscience take thou for thy labeur. 
But neither my good word, nor princely fiivour : 
With Cain go wander through the shade of nig^ 
And never show thy head by day nor li^t.-«- 
Lords, I protest, my soul is ful) of woe. 
That blood should sprinkle me, to make me grow ; 
Come, n^oum with me for what I do lament. 
And put on sullen black incontinent ; 
I'll inake a voyage to the Holy land, 
To wash this blood off from my guilty hand :-^ 
March sadly after ; grace my moumiiigs here, 
In weeping after this untimely bier. lExtmL 
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HENI^T THE FOURTH, 



OBSERFATIONS, 



King Heitrt IV. Part I.] The transactions contained 
in this historical drama are comprised within the period o^ 
about ten months ; for the action commences with the 
news brought of Hotspur haying defeated the Scots under 
Archibald earl of Douglas at Holmedon, for Halidown- 
bill,) which battle was fought on Holy-rood aay, (the 14th 
of September,) 1402 ; and it closes with the defeat and death 
of Hotspur at' Shrewsbury ; which engagement happened 
on Saturday the 21st of July, (the eye of Saint Maiy 
Magdalen,) in the year 1403. Theobald. 

This play was first entered at Stationers' Hall, Feb. 25, 
1697, by Andrew Wise. Again, by M. Woolff, Jan, 9, 
1598. For the piece supposed to have been its original, 
see Six old Plays on which Shakespeare founded, &c. pub- 
lished by S. Leacrofl, Charing-Cross. Steevens. 

Shal^espeare has apparently designed a regular connec- 
tion of these dramatic histories from Richard the Second 
to Henry the Fifth. King Henry, at the end of Richard 
the Second, declares his purpose to yisit the Holy Land, 
which he resumes in the first speech of this pla^. The 
complaint xpade by King Henry in the last Act of Richard 
the Second, of the wudness of his son, prepares the 
reader for the frolics which are here to be recounted, 
and the characters which are now to be exhibited. 

JoHRS01f» 

This comedy was written, I belieye, in the year 1597. 
See An Attempt to ascertain the Order of Shakemeare]s 
Plays, Vol. II. MixoNE. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

MSng HnniT the FtmrA. 

Hehrt. Prrnc* 0/ WaUt, l^ to the king. 
Pnnce John ofLanca$Ur^^ | ^ 

Thomas Percy, earl of Worcater, 
HcKiiY Percy, earl rf fiardtumkerland. 
Hevry Percy, turnamed Hotspur^ his mm* 
Eduvhd Mortimer, earl &f March. 
Scroop, archbuhop of York, 
Archibali^, earl of Vo^gku, 
Owes Glehdower, 
Sir Richard Vernok. 
Sir JoRH Falstaff. 

POIHS. 

OaoshiUi. 

Peto. 

Bardolph* • 

Lady Percy, wife to HaUpur^ and iisier to Mortimer* 
i^adjf Mortimer, danghier to Glendowery and wife to Mar^ 

timer, 
3ln, Q][JicKLY, hoMtess of a tavern m EaHcheap. 

Lordif Officers J Sherry Fintner^ Chamberlain^ Dratstrs^ 
Two Carriers f Travellers^ and AiBndants. 

SCEJ^E, England. 

fl] TktpenoH oTtte dnoMwere oriffaany eoDeetad bir Mr. Rapt, wto 
cNcatte tttte of Date ^ Laaeamr to Prmu J0km, m mlMe wWek^ktipc 
ma no whan boa gaWtj of in the jftrff pait of Ihb pUf, thovgh in thn itemi 
l&fUlM into Cke HBO arror. Ktai Hennr IV. wm itetif tte la* 



lennr 1 
«vnf bontto title of 2>«te «r Lnnonilir. But ill hk mm (till tber tetf poer^nt* 
iMbfffMf , Bt^f^f^LfUmuutif^ Here diftingulnbnd bf tbe nn^ of ttn lipA 
iMMi M JMn «f ■■PBffcr, g — ip fcr q i ff Lnncwfcf » Ite. and in tbat Pvomt 
Mtlatha praiaat John (who baetna afttrwardi » iUoalrioui by tba tMaav IMr 
<A«4^bni,)ii always atotiotad IB tba play bafenM. 8TEBVKH8. 



FIRST PART Ot 

KING HENRY IV. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— London. A Room in the Paltme. EnUr tSng 
Henry, WESTMORfiLAiii), Sir Walter BLuirT> nmd 
otheri. 

ISng Henry, . ' 

So shaken as we are, so wan with cai^e, 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 

And hreathe short-winded accents of new broib* 

To be commenced in stronds afar remotel 

No more the thirsty Erinnys* of thia^soil 

Shall daub her lips with her own children's blood ; 

No more shall trenching i#ar channel her fields, 

Nor bruise her flowrets with the armed hoofii 

Of hostile paces : those opposed eyes, 

Which, — ^like th^ meteors of a troubled hearen, 

All of one nature, of one substance bre^a ■■ 

Did lately meet in the intestine shock 

And furious close of civil bdtchery, 

Shall now, in mutual, well-beseeming ranks, 

March all one way ; and be no more opposed 

Against acquaintance, kindfed, and allies : 

The edge of war, like an ill-sheathed knife. 

No more^ shall cut his master. Therefore, friendly 

As far as to the sepulchre 0f Chritt,' 

I*-- ^ —m i-.., * ■■!■ ■— »— ^i^ 

(1] That it, Iflt ut ■ofteo peice, lo rest airhlle without dlituilMice, that |M 
■»- reeorer brtftb to propose no* wars. JOHNSON, 
nj Dt Erktfiatt u meaqf tbe fary of discotd. M. MISW. 
Pj Toe Utrfulness tad justice of tb« bolf wan bave been much dlapottd; bKl 

Criiaps there ia a priociple oa which the queatioo maT ba^asiijr detennliied. Iflt 
part of tbe rvllcion of the Mahometans to extirpate by the iwordaJl other 
Mligioai. It is, by the lawtf of adlf-derence, lawful for men of ^^erj other rellcioa« 
and for CbrlaliaiM aaione others, to make war upo» Mahometans, simply as Map 
boBOtaos, aa pien oblieed by (h^ir own principles to make war upon Cbriatiaaa, 

JOHNSON. 

the rtader 

iathe 



nooracBos, as aiea ooiipea by cneir own principles to mase war upon i 

aad ooiy lying in wait till opportunity shall promise them sueaaia. J( 

Upon tbiB note Mr. Gibbon makes tbe following olia|r ration : ** If i 

will tura to the llrst scene of tbe Firttpart of kin^ Mchry jy. ha wiU 
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(Wfao9e soldier now, under whose blessed cross 
'We are impressed and engagM to fight,) 
Forthwith a power of English shall we levy ; 
Whose arms were moulded in their mothers* womb . 
To chase these pagans, in those holy fields, 
Over whose act'es wulk'd those blessed feet^ 
Which, fourteen hundre^d years ago, were nailM 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 
But this our purpose is a twelvemonth old. 
And bootless 'tis to tell you — ^we will go ; 
Therefore we meet not now : — Then let me hear 
Of you, my gentle cousin Westmoreland, 
What yesternight our council did decree. 
In forwarding this dear expedience.' 

IVest. My liege, this haste was hot in question. 
And man^ limits* of the chaise set down 
But yesternight : when, all athwart, there came 
A post from Wales, loaden with heavy news ; 
Whose worst was, — that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
Against the irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welshman taken, 
And a thousand of his people butchered : 
Upon whose dead corps there was such misuse, 
Such beastly, shameless transformation^ 
Bv those Welshwomen done,* as may not be, 
Without much shame, re-told or spoken of. 

K. Hen. It seems then, that the tidings of this broU 
Break off our business for the Holy land. 

West. This, matched with other, did, my gracious lord ; 
For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the north, and thus it did import 
On Holy-rood day,, the gallant Hotspur there, 
Young Harry Percy,* and brave Archibald, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, 
At Holmedon met, 

text of Siakeipcare, Uie natural feeliofs of eotiiuFiasio ; and in tbe oolet of Or. 
Johnson, tbe workitK^ of a bipitted, though vigorous mind, fn>e&f of ttvf 
Dfeteoce to hate aad persecute those who disseot from his creed.**^— GiMm*' BM. 
Vol. Vt. 9,4to. e<Ht -RECD. 
Vi) Tor fTf^HHiMt. [4] Ltmttf for estimates. WARBURTOK- 

[b] Thus Hoi imbed, "—such shameful villanie executed tipoo th« caitawM* 
the dead men by ihfi Welsbwomeo ; as the like (I doo beleeve) httb never sr 
sildome beene prarti.ed " See T. WaltnifUmm, p 657. STEEVENS. 
[6] Holimb^d> History of Scotland, says- "This Harry Perevwss •«» 



for his of Un prirHtif, Hemrf Rotipw, as one that aeldon tjioes* rated, if '<«* 
wtra ania service to be dAe abroad.*^ TOLLET. 
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Where they did spend a sad oak bloody hour ; ; 
As by discharge of their artillery, 
And shape of likelihood, the news was told ; 
For he that brought them, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horse> 
Uncertain of the issue any way. 

K. Hen. Here is a dear and true-industrious fnend. 
Sir Walter Blunt, new. hghted from his horse, 
Stain'd with the variation of each soil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours ; 
And he hath brought us smooth and welcome newfl. 
The earl of Douglas is discomfited ; 
Ten thousand bold Scots, two-and-twenty knights, 
BalkM in their own blood,^ did Sir Walter see 
On Holmedon 's plains : Of prisoners. Hotspur took 
Mordake the earl of Fife, and eldest son 
To beaten Douglas ; and the earls of Athol^ 
Of Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 
And is not this an honourable spoil ? 
A gaUaiit prize ? ha, cousin, is it not ? 

West. In faith. 
It is a conquest for a prince to boast of. 

K. Hen. Yea, there thou tnak'st me sad, and mak'st me 
sin 
In envy that liiy Idrd Northumberland 
Should be the father of so blest a son : 
A son, who is the theme of honour's tongue ; 
Amongst a grove, the very straightest plant ; 
Who is sweet fortune's minion, and her pride : 
Whilst I, by looking on the praise of him. 
See riot and dishonour stain the broW 
Of my young Harry. O, that it could be prov'd^ 
That some night- tripping fairy had exchang'd 
In cradle-clothes our children where they lay, 
And call'd mine — Percy, his — Plantagenet I 
Then would I have his Harrv, and he mine. 
But let him from my thoughts : — ^What think you, coz', 
Of this young Percy's pride ? the prisoners. 
Which he in this adventure hath surpris'd, 
To his own use he keeps ; and sends me word, 
1 shall have none but Mordake earl of Fife. 

[71 I should siippnw, tNntthe autfinr might have written either telVd ortafc*rf, 
tliM ie. eocrtMted over with blood dried upon them. STE£V£NS. 
Balk is A ridfP: nrA ptrtirularly a ridge of land, aod to a common expnisioa is 

WarwicksLire aud tiie nitrtliern couotiei. W^RTOX. 
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^<il. This is his nncle^s teachiog, Uib is Worcester^ 

Malevolent to Voa in all asp^ts ;' 

Which makes him prone himself^' and bristle up 

The crest of youth against your dignity. 

Av Hen, But I hare sent for him to answer this | 
And, for this cause, a while we must neglect 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 
Cousin, on Wednesday next our council we 
Will hold at Windsor, so inform the lords : 
But come yourself with speed to us again ; 
For more is to be said, and to be done, 
Than out of anger can be uttered.^ 

Wat. I will, my liege. It^xemL 

SCENE 11. 

1%$ jome. Another Room in the Palace. EnUr HEntT^ 
Prince of WoUb^ and Falstaff* 

Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad ? 

P. Hen. Thou art so fat-witted, with drinkii^ of M 
sack, md unbuttoning thee aAer supper, and sleeping 
upon benches after noon, that thou hast forgotten to de- 
mand that truly which thou would^st truly know.* What 
a de?il hast thou to do with the time of the day ? unless 
hours were cups of sack, and minutes capons, and clocks 
the tongues of bawds, and dials the signs of leaping- 
houses, and the blessed sun himself a fair hot wench in 
flame-colourM tafiata ; I see no reason, why thou shoold'st 
be so superfluous to demand the time of the day. 

Fdl. Indeed, you come near me, now, Hal : for we, 
that take purses, go by the moon and seven stars ; and 
not by Ph(ebu8,-^he, thai ivandering knight $o fair. 
And, I pray thee, sweet wag, when thou art king,— as, 
God save thy grace, (majesty, I should say ; for grace 
thou wilt have none,)-*— 

P, Hen, What ! none ? 

Fal, No, by my troth ; not so much as will serve to be 

prologue to an e^ and butter. 

'- ■ 1 1 ■ ■ ■ . . , .11 . . ■ I ■ I — ^^^ 

iBJ An.astrulofricai allusion. Worcester is reprete^ed Ma malisiNBt alar tbrt 
iuenced tbe cooouct of Hottpur. HE19LEY. 

[9] The metaphor is taken fh>m a cock, who in bia pride pnioeK hianalf ; thai b, 
ptcks off tbe loose featben to anootb Uw reat To prmmt, and to plome. apokea 
of a bird, is tbe same. JORKSON. 

[11 That in, ** More Is to be said than BOger will suffer me to say ; uMt than 
can fmoe from a mind disturbed like mioe.** JOHNSON. 

[2] The Prioce*B objection to the queatlon aeema to be, ttat FaUMT fead Mfcttf in 
tto Big bt what was tte Una of tho da/. JOBNSOIT. 



i 



ACT U ItlFO AGKRY IV. l7t 

P. Hen. Well, bow then ? come, roundly, roooBy. 

Fai, Many, then, sweet wag, when thou art king, let 
not 110, that are squires of the night's body, be called 
thieves of the day's beauty ;^ let us be — Diana's foresters, 
gentlemen of the shade, minions of the moon : And let 
men say, we be men of good government ; being governed 
as the sea is, by our noble and chaste mistress the moon, 
under whose countenance we — steal. 

P. Hen, Thou saj'st well ; and it holds well too : for 
the fortune of us, that are the moon's men, doth ebb and 
flow like the sea ; being governed as the sea is, by the 
moon. As, for proof, now : A purse of gold most reso- 
hiteiy snatched on Monday night, and most dissolutely 
spent on Tuesday morning : got with swearing—lay by ;* 
and spent with crying — ^bring in :' now, in as low an ebb as 
the foot of the ladder ; and, by and by, in as high a flow 
as the ridge of the galloWs. 

Fai» By the Lord, thou say'st true, lad. And is no^ 
W0 hostess of the tavern a most sweet wench ? 

P. Hen. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of the 
castle. And is not a buff jerkin a most sweet robe of 
durance ?* 

Fa/. How now, how now, mad wag? what, in thy 
quips, and thy quiddities ? what a plague have 1 to do 
with a hnfl* jer^n ? 

P. Hen. Why, what a pox have I to do with my hostess 
of the tavern ? 

Fal. Well, thou hast called her to a reckoning, many a 
time and oft. 

P. Hen. Did I ever call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Fal. No ; I'll give thee thy due, thou hast paid all 
there. 

P. Hen. Yea, and elsewhere, so far as my coin would 
stretch ; and, where it would not, I have used my credit. 

[a] There is, I have no doubt, a pun on the word beauty j which id the veaterd 
countiee is prooouoced nearly in the aame manner as booty'. MALONE. 

f4] i. e. Swearing at the iiasaeogersth^^y robbed, * lay by your arms* ; or rather* 
* lay by.* was a phraae that then sigoiHed * stand still,' addressed to those who were 
preparing to rush forward. WARBURTON. 

[5] i. e. mor^Vine. MALONE. 

16 J To understand the propriety of the Prince'* answer, it must be remarted 
that the sberifT^s officers were formerly clad in buflf. So that when FalstalT asks 
whether his * hostess is not a sweet wench.' Utti prince asks in return, whether ' it 
will not be aaweet thiox to so to prison by runiiio« in debt to this sweet wenrb.* 

JOHNSON'. 

12 Vol. V. H 2 
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Fed. Tea^ and so used it, that were it not here appar* 
ent that thon art heir apparent,— *But, I pr'ythee, tweet 
wag, shall there be gallows standing in £ng|aod when thou 
art king ? and resolution thus fobbed as it is, with the 
rusty Qurb of old father antic the law ? Do not thoa, 
when thou art king, hang a thief. 

P. Hem No ; thou shadt 

Fal. ShaU I ? O rare ! By the Lord, I'll be a bnwe 
judge. 

P. Hen. Thou judgest false already ; I mean, thou 
shalt have the hanging of the thieves, and so become a 
rare hangman. 

Fai. WeU, Hal, well ; and, in some sort it jumps with 
my humour, as well as waiting in the court, 1 can tell you. 

P. Hen. For obtaining of suits V 

Fad. Yea, for obtaining of suits : whereof the hang- 
man hath no lean wardrobe. *Sblood, I am as mdan* 
choly as a gib cat,' or a lugged bear. 

P. Hen. Or an old Uon ; or a lover's lute. . 

Fal. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnshire bagpipe.* 

P. Hen. What sayest thou to a hare,' or tiie melan^ 
choly of Moor-ditch ?* 

Fal. Thou hast the most unsavoury similes ; and art, in- 
deed, the most comparative,' rascaUiest, — sweet young 
prince,— But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble me no more with 
vanity. I would to God, thou and I knew where a 
commodity of good names were to be bought : An ,<rfd 
lord of ihe oouncil rated me the other day in the street 
about you, sir ; but I marked him not : and yet he talk^ 
ed very wisely; but I regarded him n6t: and yet he 
talked wisely, and in the street too. 

P. Hen. Thou did'st well ; for wisdom ciies out ia 
streets, and no man regards it.* 



I0 1 



[7] 5»U, sfwken of ooe that attends at court, meant a petUic* ; naad wttk 
to the bangman, meana tbe clotbes of the offender. JOB^ SON. 

~81 A f tt col meaoi, I know not wbjr, an old cat JOHNSON. 
9j I Buspeet that by the drone at m Lincolnshire bagpipe is meant tbe dM erect 
•/Hg, ooe of the oatire mnsietans of that wnterisb eounty. 8TEKV£N8L 

[i] A bare may b^ considered as melaneboly, because she Is opon ber foni 
always solitary; and according to the physic oTthe times, thelesb of it 
posed to fenerace melancholy. JOUNSON. 

f 9] M oor-dttcb. a pAit of the ditch surroandiof tbe city of Loodo*, 
BMiopiiate and Crlralesate, opened fco an unwholesome and impassable 

T. WARTOir. 
[a] C s s i parrtt ys here means qukk at eomparisOH, or (hiMtal in siasUes. 

JOHirsoif. 

(4] FtoTfibs 1. » and 34. B. WHITE. 
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Fal. O thou hatt damnable iteration ; and art, indeed, 
Me to corrapt a saint Thou hast done mnch harm upon 
ihe, Hal,-— God fbrgive thee for it I Before I knew thee, 
Hal, I knew nothing ; and now am I, if a man should speak 
truly, little better than one of the wicked. I must give 
oyer this hfe, and I will gi^e it over ; by the Lord, an I 
do not, 1 am a villain ; Tfi be damned for never a king's 
son in Christendom. 

P, Hm. Where shall we take a purse to-morroit, Jack ? 

Fal. Where thOu wilt, lad, I'll make one ; an I do not, 
call me villain, and bafiSe me.' ' 

P, Hen. I see a good amendment of life in thee ; from 
praying, to purse-taking. 

Enter Poiirs, at a distances 

fhl. Why, Hal, tis my vocation, Hal ; 'tis no sin for a 
man to labour in his vocation. Poins !— <-Now shall we 
kn^w if Gadshill have set a match. O, if men were to be 
saved by merit, what hole in hell were hot enough for 
him ? This is the most omnipotent viUain, that ever crie^. 
Stand, to a true man. , 

P. Hen, Good morrow, Ned. 

Peine, Good morrow, sweet Hal.-^What says monsieur 
Remorse ? What says sir John Sack-and-Sugar ? Jack, 
how agrees the devil and thee about thy soul, that thou 
Boldest him on Good-friday last, for a cup of Madeira, and 
a cold capon's leg ? 

P, Hen, Sir John stands to his word, the devil shall 
have his bargain ; for he was never yet a breaker of pro** 
yerbs, he will give the devil his due. 

nine. Then art thou damned for keeping thy word with 
the devil. 

P. Hen. Else H% had been damned for cozening the devil. 

Peine. But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow morning, by 
four o'clock, early at Gadshill : There are pilgrims go- 
ing to Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders rid- 
ing to London ,with fat purses : 1 have visors for you all, 
you have horses for yourselves ; Gadshill lies to-night 
in Rochester ; I have bespoke supper to-morrow night 
in Eastcheap ; we' may do i^ as secure as sleep : If you 

[6] Bt^4 in thJbi place meaju treaUd wHb the ereatest {cnomiay laMSiDable. 

xOUiAv. 
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will go, I will stuff yoar parses full of crowns ; if yoa will 
nott tany at home, and be hanged. 

Fal. Hear me, Yedward ; S I tarry at home, and go 
not, ril hang you for going. 

Poitu. You will, chops ? 

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

P. Hen. Who, I rob ? la thief? not 1, by my fiuth. 
, Fal, There's neither honesty, manhood, nor good fel- 
lowship in thee, nor thou earnest not of the blood royal, 
if thou darest not stand for ten shillings. 

P. Hen. Well, then once in my days IHI be a madcap. 

Fal. Why, that's well said. 

P. Hen. Well, come what will, I'll tarry at home. 

Fal. By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then, when thoa art 
king. 

P. Hen. I care pot. 

Pouts. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the Prince and ne 
alone ; I will lay him down such reasons for this adven- 
ture, that he slmll go. 

Fal. Well, may'st thou have the spirit of persuasion, 
and he the ears of profiting, that what thou speakest may 
move, and what he hears may be believed, that the true 
prince may (for recreation sake,) prove a false thief; for 
the poor abuses of the time want countenance. Farewell : 
Tou shall find me in Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. Farewell, thou latter spring ! Farewell, AU- 
hallown sununer !^ [Exu Falstapf. 

Pains. Now, my good sweet honey lord, ride with us 
to-morrow ; 1 have a jest to execute, that I <:annoC man- 
age alone. Falstafi*, Bardolph, Peto, and GadshiU, shall 
rob those men that we have already way -laid ; yourself, 
and I, will not be there : and when they have the booty, 
if you and I do not rob them, cut this head from my 
shoulders. * 

P. Hen. But how shall we part with them in setting 
forth? 

PotiM. Why, we will set forth before or after them, and 
appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it .is atourfiea- 
sure to fail ; and then will they adventure upon the ex- 
ploit themselves : which they shall have no sooner achiev- 
ed, but we'll set upon them. 

[6] All'kanomi, is AU-tnllowntkle. or All miati* (ky, whteh tttbe flmaf No«» 
ber. Sluk0spe« re's all u<. oa it dctigotd to rMieuJe u old omo witb yoirthfbl pv- 
•ioas. bTt£V£KJi. 
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P. Hen. Kjy but, 'tb like, that they will know ua, by 
our horses, by our habits, and by eyery other appoint* 
ment, to be ourselves. 

Fotfu. Tut ! par horses they shall not see, I'll tie them 
in the wood ; our visors we will change, after we leave 
them ; and, sirrah, I have cases of buckram for the nonce/ 
to inunask our noted outward garments. 

P. Hen, But, I doubt, they will be too hard for us. 

Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to be «9 
true bred cowards as ever turned back ; and for the tiiird^ 
if* he fight longer than he sees reason, I'll forswear arms. 
The virtue of this jest will be, the incomprehensible lies 
that this same fat rogue will tell us, when we meet at sup* 
per : how thirty, at least, he fou^t with ; what wards, 
what blows, what extremities he endured ; and, in the re- 
proof* of this, lies the jest. 

P. Hen. Well, I'll go with thee ; provide us all things 
necessary, and meet me to-morrow night in Eastcheap, 
there I'll sup. Farewell. 

Poim. Farewell, my lord. [^nt Ponrs* 

P. Hen. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok'd humour of your idleness : 
Tet herein will I imitate the sun ; 
Who doth permit the base contag:ious clouds 
To smother up his beauty from the world. 
That, when he please again to be himself, 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at, 
By breaking through the fonl and ugly mists 
Of vapours, that did seem to strangle him. 
If all the year were playing holidays. 
To sport would be as tedious as to work ; 
But, when they seldoni c6me, they wish'd-fbr c(i<me. 
And nothing pleaseth but rare accidents. 
So, when this loose behaviour I tbroi^ off, • 
And pay the debt I never promised. 
By how much better than my word I am, 
By so much shall I falsify men's hopes f 



fofk.t 



, For tht nMc^h tn expr«»ioo in daily use anRafcat the conuQoo peQ|4« ill 8u^ 
'to sicniQr 9npurpo$t ; for tht titm. HENLEY. 

[81 Reproof, beoafutation. JOHNSON. 

U] To faliif jr hope is lo exceed hope, to give much where men hope for lWle.--f 
Thlntpeech is very artfully introdue«d to keep the Prioce from appearing Tfle in 
thrbpinion of the audieoee ; U prepares them for his future reformatioii ; aod what 
la yet iDort valuable, exbibim a natural picture of a great mind oflrer'mf excuseatc 
Itself, and pall iatiogtboaefolUei wWrh i^cao ueUher juitify ooffortake. 

JOHNSON. 
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And, like bright meta) on a sullen^grottad* ^ 

Mj refonnatioii, guttering o'er my fault, 

Bhall show more eoodlj, and attract more ejes, 

Thm that wbieh Sath do fpiJ to ^t it off, 

111 80 offend, to make offence a skill ; 

Redeemii^ time^ when men think |«i»t t will. [ExU, 

5C£N£ III. 
7%e Mams. Aother Room in the Palace, Eni^ fimg Hui^ 

>r» NoRTHUMBElLLAlfO, WoROBSTER, HoTSPUR, iSlV WjX* 

TER Blunt, amd othen. 

K, Hen. My blood hath been too cold and temperate 
Unapt to stir at tbe^e indignities, 
Aaid yon have fpand v^e. ; for, accordiogly. 
Too tread npon mv portience : bat, be sure, 
«I will from henceforth rather be myself, 
^igh^i s^d to be fear'd, than my condition ;^ 
Which hath been smooth as oil, soft as young doifn, 
i^n4 therefore lost that title of respect, 
Which pie proud spul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 

Wor. Our house, jny sovereign liege, little deserves 
The •cou^g^ of greatness to be used on it ; 
And that sam^ greatness too whfch pur own hands 
llave holp to make so portly. 

Northi My lord, 

K, Hen. Worcester, get thee gone, for | see danger 
And disobedience in thine eye : O, sir, 
Your presence is too bold and peremptory, 
And majesty might never yet endure 
ITie moody frontier of a servant brow.* 
You have good leave to leave us ; when we neod 
Your use and counsel, we shall send for you.-— 

^ [Esck Worcester. 

Tou were* about to speak. [To Nortq. 

Nofih. Yea, my good lord. 
Those prisoners in your highness' name demanded. 
Which Harry Percy heire at fiolmedon took. 
Were, as he says, not with such strength denied 
As is delivered to your majes^ : 

[IT CmiUim tor diwpo«it fan Stekeqware uaea it toj frequraUy fortMMtr 
#f aind. and in this senM (he vulfar itill imy a cood or UI-oaodltioDed ■■& JOttJL 
£S] ftwOku waa aocjeiUf w«d Cor A^Md. 8TSE YENS* ' 
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m 

Either^ettTT, therefore, or misprision 
le'gailty of this &ult, and not my son. 

Hot. My liege, I did d^y no pnsonen. 
Bnt, I remember, when the fight was done> 
When I was dry with rage, and eztrjeme toil. 
Breathless and ftl^t, leaning upon ^ly 0word, 
Came there a certain 19t4» neat, tniqly dress'd, 
Fresh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new- reap'^^, 
Shqw'd like a stul^ble land at harvest home ; 
tie was perfumed like a milliner ; 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held *^ 

A pouncet box,' which ever and anon 

He gave his nose, and tookH away again y 

Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Took it in sBufi*:^ — and stiU he smiFd, and talk'd ; 
And, as the soldiers bore dead bodies by. 
He call'd them — ^untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a slovenly unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobSify. 
With many hoUday and lady temis 
He questionM me ; among the rest demanded 
1jlf.j prisoners, in your majesty's behalf. 
I then, all smarting^ with my wounds being cold» 
To be so piester'd with a popinjay/ 
Out of my griefs and my impatience, 
Answer'd neglectingly, I know not what ; 
He should, or he should not ;-^for he made iqe mad. 
To see him shine so brisk, and smell 'S» sweety 
And talk so like a waith^g-gentle woman, 
Of &;und, efkd drua&s, and wounds, (God save the mark t) 
And telSng me, the sovereign^G^t thing on earth 
Was parmaceti, for an inward bruise ; 
And that it was great pity, so it was, 
That villanoufl salt-petre should be diggNi 
Out of the bowels of the harmless earth, T 

* Which many a good tall fellow had destroyed 
So cowardly ; and, but for these Tile guns, 
He .would himself have been a soldier. 

J 31 ^^Mccl-Ao*— A smaU box for mu^k or olber pcrfttmeB tben io UAUm : th* 
of wbiflfa. Wing cut with open work, ttre it iU oune; from patnttttt, to prick* 
pierce, or eofnTa W ARBU R'MS. 

[4] Swff is equivocally uted for aitw aad t powder taken up tbe W^^r „. . 
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... A jMfii^eiftaperrot JOHNSON. ^, 

16] K e pain. In our ancient traasladbr^ of pbTtlca) tieatitcf, tfofor vtntrUw 
eommoQij called btliygrU/'. STfeI£^ Ik N£ 
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164' FIRST PART or . ACT f » 

This bald unjointed chat of his, my tord» 
I aaswefd ibdirectly, as I said ; 
And, I beseech you, let not his report 
Come current for an accusation, 
$etwixt Dw loT^ and your high majesty. 

Blunt, whe circumstance considei^d, good my loid« 
Whatever Harry Percy then had said. 
To such a person, and in such a place. 
At such a time, with all the rest re-told, 
May reasonably die, and never rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he said, So he unsay it now.^ " 

K. Hen. Why, yet he doth deny his prisoneis ; 
But with proviso, and exception,--- 
That we> at our own charge, shall ransome straight 
ftia brother-in-law, the foolish Mortimer ; 
Who, on my soul, hath wilfuUy betray'd 
The lives of those that he did lead to fight 
Against the great magician, damn'd Glendower ; 
Whose daughter, as we hear, the earl of March 
Hath lately married. Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied, to redeem a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy treason ? and indent with fears. 
When they llave lost and forfeited themselves ? 
No, on the barren mountUns let him starve ; 
For I shall never hold that man my friend. 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one penny cost 
To ranflOme home revolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer ! 
He'^ievfr did fall off, my sovereign liege. 
But by the chance of war ; — ^To prove that true, 
Needs no more but one tongue for all those wounds, 
Those mouthed wounds,* which valiantly he took. 
When on the gentle Severn's sedgy bank. 
In single opposition, hand to hand. 
He did confodod the best part of an hour 
In changing hardiment* with great Glendower : 

— — — — — ■^^-«— ■ ■■111! ■ ■ ■ I. — — ■— ^— ^— ^— ^11 — ^— .— ^»rf»*i— — ^ 

[71 Let whatlietbeaiaid MTerilM to impeach kin, aolwuoitr it BOW. ^ 

[81 *' To prove the loyftlty of Mortimer/* wyw Hotspur* " one tpeakiBt vKaw 
it niBleieiit ; for hit woundi pfoclain hk lojalhr, thoM mouthed wouadi.'* ke. 

JorfNSOK. 

[9] UiaTHmenl~%n obsolete word, lifnlfyins hwdloMi, bravvrfi tfeutsM^ 
Speoser ii flrequeot in his use of it. 8TES VENS. 
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ACT !• K|VO BKNRT IV. |8|^ 

Three times they bre4iMi'd» and thrie times did they d^nky* 

Upon agreement; of swifl Seveni'8» flood ; 

Who then, affriglited with their bloody looks/ 

Ran fearfully among the trembling reedft, 

And hid his crisp head^ in the hollow bank 

Blood-stained with th^pe valiant combataali. s 

Never did bare and rotten policy^ 

Colour her working with such deadly wounds ; ^ 

Nor never coald the noble Mortimer 

Receive so many, and all wiUingly : 

Then let him not be slander'd with revolt 

K. Hen, Thou^ost belie him> Percy, thea dost belie him» 
He never did encounter with Glendower ; 
1 tell thee. 

He durst as weD have met the devil alone. 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art not ashamed ? Bat, sirrah, henceforth 
Let me not hear you speak of Mortimer : 
Send me your prisoners with the speediest means, ' 
Or you shall hear in such a kind from me 
As will displease you. — My lord Northumberland, . 
We license your departure with your son : — 
Send us your prisoners, or you'll hear of it. 

[ExewU King Henry, Blunt^ (md Train. 

HoL And if the devil come and roar for them, 
1 will not send them : — I will ^er straight, 
And tell him so ; for I will ease my heart. 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 

Aor^ What, drunk with choler ? stay, and pause awhile : 
Here comes your uncle. • 



^ ni It is tte pr0p«rty of wolMdi to ascite the moat im|MtieDt tbir«t. Tb« poet 
Uiarefore b»th with exquisite propriety lotrodnced this clrcuinrttnce, which omf 
•enre to place in its projer light the dying IciodnesK of Sir 'hlllp Sidoey; »'bo. 
though suffering the exttemUy af tbint fronj the agony of hlf own woooda, yet, iKMr 
^rtthstaodiiig, gave up his own draught of water to a wounded soldier. 

R Br* LEY. 

[8] This paiaage has heee ceosured as sounding nonsense, which tvpreseots a 
sbeamofwster as capable of fear. It is misunderiilood. Severn is here not the 
food, but the tutelary power of the flood, who was affrighted and hid his head lo the 
hollow bank. JOHNSON. ^ 

[3] Crisp is curled. STEfiVBNS. 

(0 •♦, Kever did policy lyiag open to detectioa lo colour }iA ^o*^" „--^-, 



186 FIBST PAET or ACT L. 

Re-enter Worcbsves. 

Hot, Spe^k of Mortimer ? 
'ZoundSy 1 will speak of him ; and let my tool 
Want mercy, if I 3o not join with him : 
Tea, on his part, I'll empty all these veins, 
And shedHny dear blood drop by drop i' th' dast» 
But I wiD lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i^ th' air as this nnthankfol king, 
Aa thu ingrate and canker'd Bolingbroke. 

Iforth, Brother, the king liath made your ne^ew 
mad. [Tif Worn, 

Wor. Wko struck this heat up, after I was gone ? 

Hot. He will, forsooth, hare all my prisoners ; 
And when I urg'd the ransome once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale ; 
And on my fiice he tumM an eye of death,* 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him : Was he not prodaim'd, 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ?* 

Jiorth. He was ; I heard the proclamation : 
And then it was, when the unhappy king 
rWhose wrongs in us God pardon !) did set forth 
Upon his Irish expedition ; 
f^rom whence he, intercepted, did return 
To be deposed, and shortly, murdered. 

Wor, And fbr whose death, we in the world^s wid* 
mouth 
Live scandaliz'd, and foully spoken of. 

Hot, But, soft, I pray you ; Did king Richard then 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer , 

Heir to the crovm ? 

^ortk. He did ; myself did hear it 

Hot, Nay, then 1 cannot blame his cousin king, 
That wished him on the barren mountains stary'd. 
But shall it be, that you,^-that set the crown 
Upon the head of this foi^getful man ; 
And, for his sake, wear the detested blot 

[SI Tbat l8« ID 9f nwoaclac dattit Hotspur wmh to Amerikt the kiag m 
tramUloK with nge rather than fetr. JOHKBON. 

[6] Rofer MoitiBcr, Earl of March, who waa bom ia 1371, wai doelared hdr «p- 
Mtaot to the crown in tbo 9th jearoT KinK Rlebard II. (13tt.) SMOrafton. p. 947. 
Silt he wM killed In Ireland In 1398. The person who waa proelaimed by Rfehart 



heir apparen t to the crown, proTioua to his laat Toyafa to Ireland, waa 
MorUBer, (the son of Rocer.) who waa then but seven jeui oM; tat he waa net 
Tmtf mHV hraUier, but her nephew. MALONfi. 



ACT I. KlVa HBITRY IT. 197 

Of mard'roQS snbomalion,— «hall it be, 

Thst you a world of curses undergo ; ^ '* 

?eing the agents, or base second means, 
he cords, the ladder, or the hangnum vather t 
iO, pardon me, that I descend so low, ' 
To show the line, and the predicament. 
Wherein jou range under this subtle Idng.-rr* 
Shall it, for shame, be spoken in these days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come. 
That mien of your nobility and power, 
Did gage them both in an unjust behalf,-^ 
*As both of you, Gk>d pardon itt have done,-— 
To put down Richard, that sweet lonely rose, 
And plant this thorn, this canker, Bolii^broke V 
And shall it, in more shame, be further spoken. 
That you are fool'd, discarded, lund shook off 
By him, for whom these jshames ye underwent ? 
No ; yet time serves, wherein you may redeem 
Tour banish'd honours, and restore yourselves 
Into the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the jeering, and disdain'd* contempt. 
Of this proud king, who studies, day and nig^t, 
To answer all the debt he owes to you. 
Even with the bloody paynient of your deaths. 
Therefore, I say,— 

War. Peace, cousin, say no more : 
And now I will unclasp a secret book. 
And to your quick-conceiving discontents 
rU read you niatter deep and dangerous ; 
As full of peril, and adventurous spirit. 
As to o'er-walk a current, roaring loud. 
On the unsteadfast footing of a spear.* 

UxA. If he fall in, good ni^t :^-or sink pr swim :— * 
Send danger from the east unto the west. 
So honour cross it from the north to south, 
And let them grapple ; — O ! the blood more stirs, 
To rouse a lion^ than to start a hare. 

North, Imagination of some great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heaven, mctbinks, it were an easy leap, 
To pluck bright honour from the pale-fac'd moon ; 

[7] Tbe euker-roM is the dog-rote, tlie flower oC Uie CypoabttoD. 

STJBSYBHt. / 
rordiadainfal. JOHNSON. 

That ia, of a ipear laid acroia. W ARBUBTOV. 
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IS8 FI&ST PAHT OP 4CTI, 

Or dive into the bottom of the deep. 

Where fathom-line could 'never tooch the ground, 

And plack up drowned honour by the locks ;* 

So he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear, 

Withoat corrival, all her dignities : 

But out upon this half-&c'd fellowship ! 

Wor, He apprehends, a woM of figures here,' 
But not the form of what he should attends— • 
Good cousin, give me audience for a while. 
I Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wor, Those same noble Scots, 
That are your prisoners,— »«• 

Hoi. rU keep them all ; 
By heaven, he shall not have a Scot of them : 
No, if a Scot would save his soul, he shall not : 
I'll keep them, by this hand. 

Wor. You start away. 
And lend no ear unto my purposes.— 
Those prisoners tou shall keep. 

Hoi. Nay, I will ; that's flat:— 
He said, he would not ransome Mortimer ; 
Forbad my tongue to speak of Mortimer ; 
But I wiU find him, when he lies asleep. 
And in his ear I'll holla — ^Mortimer I 
Nay, 

I'll have a starling shall be taught to speak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and pve it him, 
To keep his anger still iu motion. 

Wor. Hear you, 
Cousin ; a word. 

Hot. All studies here I solemnly defy, 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingforoke : 
And diat same sword-and-buckler prince c^ Wales,^— 
But that I think his &ther loves him not. 
And would be glad he met with some mischance, 
I'd have him poison'd with a pot of ale. 

Wor. Farewell, kinsman ! I will talk to you. 
When you are better temper'd to attend. 

J>forih. Why, what a wasp-stung and impatient fod 

mJJjwreh hart used eqniTocall^. Ai !t h applied to Rot>pur*s tpcwh itat 
nManeal node ; as opposed to fonu U mean* appearance or sbape. 

raj A r«|ffl0r or tuHralent fellow, lh*t fnusht in tiTcriB. or raned dterien la Ito 
«o«cls» wu oulcd a Swaili-buckler. In this sense fit «rd''m4'buekUr is here intd. 

. JOHN805. 



ACT I. SIVO B^RT IT. 18t 

• 

Art thou, tolireak into this woman's mood ; 
Tying thine ^ar to no tongue but thine own ? 

Hot. Why, look you, I am whipp'd and scourged with 
rods, 
Nettled, and stung with pismires, when I hear 
Of this rile politician, Bolingbroke. 
In Richard's time, — ^What do you call the place ? — 
A plague upon't !— Ht is in Gloucestershire ; — 
*Twas where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept ; 
His uncle York ; — where I first bow'd my knee 
IJnto this king of smiles, this Bolingbroke, 
When you and he came back from Ravenspurg. 

JVbrlA. At Berkley castle. 

Hot, You say true : 

Why, what a candy deal of courtesy* 

This Owning greyhound then did proffer me ! 

Look, — when his infant fortune caine to agty* 

And,*— gen^/e Harry Percy ^ — and, kind coiwin,— 

O, the deril take such cozeners !-**^od forgive me !»«- 

Good uncle, teU your tale, for I hare done. 

IVor. Nay, if you have not, to't again ; 
We*ll stay your leisure. 

Hot, I have done, i'faith. 

fVor. Then once more to your Scottish prisoners. 
Deliver them up without their ransome straight. 
And make the Douglas' son your only mean 
For powers in Scotland ; which, — for divers reasons, 
Which I shall send you written, — be assur'd, 
Will easily be granted.'— You, my lord,' — [To North. 
Yoar son in Scotland being thus employ 'd, — 
Shall secretly into the bosom creep 
Of that same noble prelate, well belov'd, 
The archbishop. 

Hot. Of York, is't not ? 

H^or, True ; who bears hard 
His brother's death at Bristol, the lord Scroop. 
I speak not this in estimation,' 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and set down ; 
And only stays but to behold the face 
Of that occasion that shall bring it on. 

[31 L 0. what a deil of cmkIy courtesy. M ALONF. 

(4] Alluding to ivhaC puMd in Kiss tUehud, act 2, m. 3. JOHN80IV. 

[9] Estlmatioo, for conjecture. WARBrRTOX. 



19ft mST PART OP AOT 0. 

Hid, I smell tt ; upon my life, it will do well. 
/forth. Before the gfone^s a-foot, thou still let'st 



Hot Why, it camiot choose hot be a noble plot :— * 
And then the power of Scotland, and of York,— 
To join with Mortimer^ ha ? 

Wor. And so they shall. 

Hot* In f^th, it is exceetfngly weU aim*d. 

Wor. And 'tis no little reason bids us speedy ' 
To save oar heads by raising of a head :'' 
For, bear oaraelves as even as we can, 
The king will always think him in our debt f 
And think we think ourselves unsatisfied, 
Till he hath found a time to pay us home« 
And see already, how he doth begin 
To make us strangers to his looks of love. 

Hot, He does, he does $ we'll be reveng'd on him, 

Wor, Oousin, farewell :-^No further go in this, 
Than I by letters shall direct your course. 
When time is ripe, (which will be suddenly,) 
rU steal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer ; 
Where jrou and Doii^las, and our powers at once, 
fAs I will fashion it,) shall happily meet. 
To bear our fortunes in our own strong amm^ 
Which now We hold at much uncertainty. 

Jforih. Farewell, good brother : we shall thrive, I tnut. 
'' Hot. Uncle, adieu :— O, let the hours be short. 
Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our sport! 

[ExnoU, 

ACT IL 

SCENE I. — JHockeMter. An Inn Yard, Enter a Carrier, 

wiA a Lantern in his hand, 

1 Carrier, 
Heigh ho ! An't be not four bjr the day, I'll be hanged : 
Charles' wain* is over the new chimney, and yet our horse 
not packed. What^ ostler ! 

rei To Ut tUp, ii to looM the srejbound. JOHNSON. 

m A head, « body oT forces. JOHNSON. 

m This b B MtunI deMriptioD oT tbe state of niiid between those ttet bi^ 
-- nemd. and those that hsTe reeeiTed, obtitatknt too freet to be setisAed. Thst 
Wa would be the event of Northumberltwrt dUoytltr was predieted br kiM 
RkhavdtatfaerorDerplar. JOHNSON. f"«««» bj si^ 

ft J CkmrUtU mU, is tjbe Talgar Bame glTen to tbe coostellaUoa caltod tbeBew. 
Itli a comiptioii oT the CkmUt or ChvU wain. RlTSoST ^^ "•— »• 
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kcr h. KIH6 BEXkY IV. 191 

Oit. [Within,'] Anon, anon. 

1 Car. 1 pr'ythee, Tom, beat Cut's saddle, put a few 
flockfl io the point ; the poor jade is wrung in the withers 
out of dl cess;' 

fhUtr another Carrier. 

* ft 

2 Ckir, Peas and beahs are as dank* here as a dog, and 
Chat is the next waj to give poor jaded the bots :' this 
house is turned upside down, since Robin ostler died. 

1 Car. Poor fellow ! never joyed since the price of 
oats rose ; it was the death of him. 

2 Car. I think, this b6 the most villanous house in all 
London road for fleaS : I am stung like a tench. 

1 Car. Like a tench ? by the mass, there is ne'er a 
king in Christendom could be better bit than I h^ve been 
since the first cock. 

2 Car. Why, they will aDow us ne'er a jorden, and 
then we leak in your chimney ; and your chamber-lie 
breeds fleas like a loach.^ 

1 Car. Whatj ostler ! come away and be hanged, come 
away. 

2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two razes ot 
ginger,' to be delivered as far as Charing-cros8« ' 

1 Car. 'Odsbody ! the turkics in my pannier are quite 
starved. — ^What, ostler! — A plague on thee! hast thou 
never an eye in thy head ? canst not hear ? An 'twere 
not as good a deed as drink, to break the pate of thee, I 
am a very villain. — Come, and be hanged : — ^Hast no faith 
in thee ? 

[1] Out of all ettff BMitfii out of aJl measure : the pbraw being taken froai a cot, 
ft tai or wbtMy ; wblcb being by regular and moderate rate*, when any tftinc waa 
•xorbitaac or out of measure, it was «ald to be est ^ oU ceu. WARBURTON * 

fS] Dank, 1, e. wet, rotten. POPE. 

[3] Beta are wonn in the itobach of a horse. JOHNSON. 

[4) The lomck is a TerTainall fiah, but so exceedingly prolific, that It Is seldom 
fbood without spawn in ft ; and it was formerly a practice of the young gtUanta le 
ewftllow loachea in wine, because they were considered as invigorating, and apt to 
conmunieate their prolific quality, the carrier therefore means to say, that 
*« jour efaamber-llebreeda fleas aa fast as a loach** breeds, not fleas, but loecbea. 

MASON. 

A n ei ia ge in Cerfotomu likewise may be produced in support of the interpreta- 
tion here given >— ** and he no more remembers his nwther then an eight-year-old 
honti** L e. then an eight year old horse rtmrmbert kit dam. MALOIi £. 

SfSl As our author in seTeral passages men! iona a race of ginger, I thought pro- 
r to distinguiah it from the rase roentSoned here. The former signifles no nor* 
!•• iiogle toot of tt, but a rest is the Indian tem for a bale of It. TB^O. 



Mt tlKSt PART or Act I. 

Elnter Gadshill. 

Gad$. Good morrow, carriers. Wkat's o*clock ? 

1 Car, I think it be two o'clock.* 
« Gads. I pr'ythee, lend me tby lantern, to see mj geU- 
ing in the stable. 

1 Car. Nay, soft, I pray ye ; I know a trick worth two 
of thut, iT#th. 

Gatis. I pr'ythee, lend me thine. 

2 Car. Ay, when ? canst tell ?— Lend me thy lantern, 
quoth a ? — ^marry, I'll see thee hanged first. 

Gads, Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean to come 
to London ? 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I 
warrant thee. — Come, neighbour Mags, we'll call up die 
gentlemen ; they will along with company, for they haire 
gieat charge. lExeusU Carriers. 

Gads. iVhat, ho ! chamberlain ! 

Otasn. [Within.] At hand, quoth pick-purse. 

Gads. ThaCs eyefl as fair as — at hand, quoth the 
chamberlain : for thou variest no more from fucking ot 
purses, than giving direction doth from labouring ; tfaon 
lay'st the plot how. 

Enter Ckamberlam. 

Ckam. Good morrow, master Gadshill. It holds cnr> 
rent, that I told you yesternight : There's a franklin' in 
the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred madca 
with him in gold : I heard him tell it to one of his com- 
pany, last night at supper ; a kind of auditor ; one thai 
hath abundance of charge too, God knows what. They 
are up already, and call lor eggs and butter : They will 
away presently. 

Gads. Sirrsih, if they meet not with saint Nicholas" 
clerks,* I'll give thee tlus neck. 

Cham. No, I'll none of it : I pr'ythee keep. that lor 
the hangman ; for, I know, thou worship'st saint Nich- 
olas as truly as a man of falsehood may. 

Gads. What talkest thou to me of the hangman ? if I 
hang, I'll make a fat pair of gallows : ibr, if I hai^, old 

[e] TiM etrrier, who nupected Oaibhill, itritM to aMeid Ub as to the hov, 
ftoeauie tbe Ant otaerrttion made ia thte leeDe b, ttat it wm four o*cloek. 

m A rnoklln k e rreohoMer. M. MASON. 

(SJ St Niebotos wu the patran taint of aebolan: ead Niefaidai, or old Hkk ie 
• cant naBM for the deviL Heoeo to onilTocellj mOs roMttif Si. irfctefei** 
titrks. WABBURTON. ^^ 



ACT II. KUta HBICRT !▼• M? 

flir John hangs with me ; and, thou knowest, he's tio 
starFeHng. Tut! there are other Trojans that thou 
dreamest not of, the which, for sport sake, are content to 
do the profession some grace ; that would, if matters 
should he looked into, for their own credit sake, make 
all whole. 1 am joined with no foot land-rakers,' no long^ 
staff, sixpenny strit^rs ; none of these mad^ mustachio 
purple^hucd malt-worms : hut with nobility, and tran- 
quilUty ; burgomasters, and great oncyers ;* such as can 
hold in ; such as will strike sooner than speak, and speak 
sooner than drink, and drink sooner than pray:* And 
yet I lie ; for they pray continually to their saint, the 
commonwealth ; or, rather, not pray to her, but prey on 
her ; for they ride up and down on her, and md^e her 
their boots. 

Cham, What, the commonwealth their boots ? will she 
hold out water in foul way ? 

GeuU. She will, she will ; justice hath liquored her.* 
We steal as in a castle, cock sure ^ we have the receipt 
of /em-seed,* we walk invisible. 

Cham, Nay, by my faith ; I think vou are more be- 
holden to the night, than to fern-seed, for your walking 
invisible. 

Gads. Give me thy hand : thou shalt have a share in 
our purchase,' as I am a true man. 

C%am. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a false 
thief. 

Gads. Go to ; Homo is a common name to all men. 
Bid the ostler bring my gelding out of the stable. Fare- 
well, you muddy knate. [Exeunt, 

[9] Ttat \a, wHb no pftddera, no wanderers on foot No ' longiitair, sixpenny 
•ti1kert,*'~oo fellows tbat infest the roarlx with Ioak staffs and Itnock men down for 
•iz-pence. ' None of these mad mu<tachio purple-hued malt-womit/ — ^none oC 
tlMse wboseftMeji are red with drink ius ale. JOHNSON. 

(IJ PeriiBps Sbaicespeare wrote---oiiyrri, that is, publir ateovniiuUi ; mea po** 
wwed of larg^ mma of money beloniting tn the state. <M AT ON B. 

[9] * Saeh as can hold in,* may mean, such as can curb old father antfc tb« law, 
or such m will not blab. S^T C R V E N S. 

[31 A satire on the chicane in the courts of justictf: which supports ill men fa 
their Tiolatiom of tba-law, under the very coter of it. W A RBu RTON. 

[41 Ftrn is one of those pianti which have their seed on the back of the leaf lo 
amanas to escape theid?ht. Thoee who perceived that fern was propagated bf 
seminatioot and yet couid never see the seed, were much at a losaibr tiw solutioa 
of thedifflcoly ; and as wonder always endeavours to auicmeut itself, they ascribed 
to fern-seed many itrance properties, *otne of which the rustic ▼IrgiM kave not 
jet fon^otteo or exploded. JOHNSON. 

[5] Pmrckate is the term used in law for any thing not inherited but acouired, 

A&ciciiUf the ciottenD for atolen goda. STEEVENS. 

13 Vol. V. I 



104 vtUst PA&t Of A&k Uj 

SCENE IL 
Tie road by Gadihill. Enter Prince Henrt and Poihs : 
Bardolph and P£to, at $ome distance. 
Pdifis. Come, Bhelter, shelter ; I hare remcrred Fid-' 
ftaff 'b hone, and he fretA like a gummed relvet 
P. Hen: Stand close. 

Enur Falstatf. " 

t*al. Poins ! Poins, and be hanged! Poins! , 

P. Hen* Peace, ye fat-kidneyed rascal ; What a 
brawling dost thou keep ? 

Fal. Where's Poins, Hal? * 

P. Hen, He is walked up to the top of the hill ; IH go 
seek him. [Pretends to seek Poms. 

Fal. I am accursed to rob in that thief's company : the 
rascal hath removed my horse, and tied him I know not 
where. Jf I travel but four foot by the squire farther 
Moot, I shall break my wind. Welli 1 doubt not but to 
die a fair death for all this, if I 'scape hangii^ for killing 
ifaat rogue. I have forsworn his company hourly aoj 
time this two-and-twenty years, and yet f am bewitched 
with the rogue's company. If the rascal Have not g^ven 
ihe medicines to make me love him,* I'll be hanged ; it 
could not be else ; I have drunk medicines.— Poins ! — 
Hal !— a plague upon you both ! — ^Bardolph ! — Peto ! — I'll 
starve, ere; I'll rob a foot further. An 'twere not as good 
a deed as drink, to turn true man, and leave these n^es* 
I am the veriest varlet that ever chewed with a tooth. 
Eight yards of uneven ground, is three-score and ten 
miles uoot with me ; and the stbny-hearted villains know 
it well enough : A plague upon*t, when thieves cannot be 
true to one another ! [They wki^e,] Whew ! — A plague 
upon you all ! €Kve me my horse, you rogues ; give me 
my horse, and be hanged. 

P. Hen. Peace, ye fat-guts ! lie down ; lay thine ear 
close to the gi^und^ and list if thou canst hear the tread 
of travellers. 

Fal. Have' you any levers to lift me up again, beii^ 
down ? 'Sblood, Pll not bear mine own flesh so far afoot 
again, for ail the coin in thy father's exchequer. What 
a plague mean ye to colt^ me thus ? 



[C] AUudiai to the Tulgar doUod of itve-pweder. JOHNSON. 

CTo eoU, is to fool* to trick ; but the pri 
, mcptt, that h mAotm. JOHNSON. 
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p. Hen. Thou liest, thou art not colted, tlioq art un- 
coUed. 

Fal. I pr'ythee, good prince Hal, help me to mj horse ; 
good king's son. 

P. Hen. Out, jon rogue ! shidl I be your ostler ! 

Fat. (70, hatig thyself in thy own heir-appafent gar- 
ten !* If I be ta'en. Til peach for this. An I have not 
ballads made on you ail, and sung to filthy tunes, let a cup 
of sack be my poison : When a jest is so fbrward, and 
afoot too,— •! Imte it 

Enter GindBiLL. 

Gads. Stand. 

Fat. Sd 1 do, a^nst my will. 

Pains. O, 'tis oui' setter : I know his voice* 

Entet^ BarDolfh. 

Bai^. What news? 

Crads. Case ye, Cas6 ye ; on with your visors ; there's 
money of the king's coming down the hill ; 'tis going to 
the king's exchequer. 

Fal. YoQ lie, you rogue ; 'tis going to the king's tav- 
ern. 

Gad$. There's enough to make us all. 

Fal. To be hanged. 

P. Hen. Sirs, you four shall front them in the narrow 
lane ; Ned Poins, and I will walk lower : if they 'scape 
from your encounter, then they light on us. 

Peto. HoW many be there of them ? 

Gads. Some eight, or ten. 

Fal. Zounds ! WiW they not rob tis ? 

P. Hen. What, a coward, sif John Paunch ? 

Fal. Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt» your grand- 
father ; but yet no coward, Hal. 

P. Hen. Well, we leave that to the proof. 

Poins. Sirrah Jack, thy horse stands behind the hedge ; 
when thou needest him, there thou shalt find him. Fare- 
well, and stand fast. 

Fal. Now cannot I strike him, if I should be hanged. 

P. Hen. Ned, where are our disguises ? 

Poins. Here, hard by ; stand close. 

[Exeunt P. Henry and Poths. 

(8} AUnding to the offd«r of tbe cvttr, la which he was enrolled A helr-«p- 
pereiit. JOHNSON. 
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Fal, NdfT, my maBtere, happy man be his dole, say I ; 
erery man to Yob bttsiness. 

Enier TraveUen* 

1 TVov* Come, neighbour ; the boy shall lead our 
horses down the hiU : ite^ll walk afoot a while, and ease 
onr legB. 

J%it9€$. Stand. 

Trav. Jesu bless us ! 

Fal. Strike ; down with them ; cut the villains' throats • 
Ah ! whorson caterpillars I baeon-fed knaves ! they lute 
' US youth : down with them ; fleece them. 

1 Trav. 0« we are undone, both we and ours, forever^ 

Fal. Hadg ye, gorbeUied* knaves ; are ye undone ? No« 
ye £it chufb ;' I would your store were here ! On, bacons, 
on ! What, ye knaves ? young men must live : You are 
grand-jurors, are je ? We'll jure ye, i^aith. 

[Exe. Falstaff, ^c. driving the TravdUri ouU 

Rt'enUr Prince Hehrt and Pours. 

P. Hen. The thieves have bound the true men : Now 
could thou and I rob the thieves, and go merrily to Lon- 
don, it would be argument for a week, laughter for a 
month, and a good jest for ever. 

Fotfit. Stand close, I hear them coming. 

Rc'enter Thieves. 

Fal. Come, my masters, let us share, and then to Mvi^e 
before day. An the Prince and Poins be not two arrant 
cowards, there's no equity stirring : there's no more 
valour in that Poins, than in a wild duck. 

P. Hen. Tour moneys [Rushing out tqtan them. 

Poins. Villains. 

[As they are ^ringi the Prince and Poins set upon 
them. Falstaff, after abUrasortotOy andthe resi^ 
run away^ Uannt^ their booty behind thenu] 
P. Hen. Got with much ease. Now merrily to horse ; 
The thieves are scatter'd, and possess'd with tear 
So strongly, that they dare not meet each other ; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 
Away, good Ned. Falstaff sweats to death, 

(9] That to, rat and corpulent STEEVEN8. 

[1] Cktif, totbe nme word with og^, boUi sisoirjriiv a down, asd Mag la tU 
SKbaUUty dariradfioiB a Sann woi^W tte latter mu^ RITSOK. 
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And Jards the lean earth as he walks along : 
Wer't not for laughing, i should pity him, 

Poim. How the rogue roar'd ! [Exewnt. 

SCENE III. 

JVarkw^ah' 4 Roon^ tn the Castle. Enter Hotspur^ nad^ 

ing a letter.* 

B vt^ for mine own part^ my lord^ I could be meU 
contented to be there, in respect of the love I bear your 
house-rrrite cou)d he contented,— Why is he not then ? Its 
respect to the love he bears our house :•— he shows in * 
this, he loves his own barn better than he loves our house* 
Let me see some more. 7%« purpose you undertakey if 
dangerous ; — Why, that's certain ; *tis dangerotis to take ft 
cold, to sleep, to drink : but I tell you, my lord fool, ont 
of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, safety. 7^ 
purpose you undertake, is dangerous ; ihe friends you kave 
named, uncertain ; the time itself unsorted ; and your whoU 

flat too light f for the counterpoise of so great an opposition.'^ 
ay you so, say you so ? I say unto you again, you are ft 
shallow, cowardly hind, and you lie. What ^ lack-brain 
is this ? By the Lord, our plot is a good plot as ever was 
laid ; our mends true and constant : a good plot, good 
friends, and full of expectation : an excellent plot, very 
good friends. What a frosty -spirited rogue is this ? Why, 
my lord of York commends the plot, and the general 
course of the action. 'Zounds, an I were now by this 
rascal, I could brain him with his lady's fan. Is there not 
my father, my uncle, and myself ? lord Edmund Mortimer, 
my lord of York, and Owen Glendower ? Is there not, 
besides, the Douglas? Have I not all their letters, to 
meet me in arms by the ninth of the next month ? and are 
they not, some of them set forward already ? What a 
pagan rascal is this ? an infidel ? Ha ! you shall see iiow, 
in very sincerity of fear and cold heart, will he to the 
king, a[&d lay open all our proceedings. O, I could divide 
myself, and %o to buffets, for moving such a dish of skim- 
med milk with so honourable an action ! Hang him ! let 
him tell the king : We are prepared : I will set forward 
to*night. 

M— — .1111 11 II I ^1.— ^-^■— — ■ ■ I ■ I I — — — y 

pi Thit Ifittw was from George Duolmr, eirl of March, in Scotland. 

Mr. C<Swar4t*9 MS. KQt«|^ 
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Enter Lady Perct. * 

How now, Kate ? I must leave you within these tnro hoon. 

Lady. O my good lord, why are you thus alone t 
For wh^ oflfence have }, this for^oight, been 
A banishM woman from my Harry *s bed ? 
I'ell me, sweet lord, what is't that takes from tbee 
Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy golden sleep ? 
Why dost thou bend thine eyes upon the earth ; 
And start so often when tbQu sit'st alone ? 
Why liast thou lost the fresh blood in thy cheeks ; 
* And given my treasures, and my righU oi thee» 
To t^ck>ey'd musing, and curs*4 melancholy t 
In thy faint slumbers, I by thee have watched* 
Apd heard thee muriQur tales of iron wars : 
Speak terms of manage tp t)iy bounding steed ; 
Cry, Courage l^^io the field ! And thou hast talk*4 
Of salhes, and retires ; of trenches, tents. 
Of paiisadoes, frontiers,' parapets i 
Of baiilisks,^ of cannon, culverin ; 
Q£ prisoners* ransome, and pf Soldiers slain. 
And all the 'currents' of a heady fight. 
Thy spirit within thee hath been so at war. 
And thus hath so bestir'd thee in thy sleep, 
That beads of sweat hare stood upon thy brow, 
Like bubbles in a late-disturbed stream : 
And in thy face strange motions have appeared, 
3uch as w^ s^e when men restrain their breath 
On some great sudden haste. O, what portents are tfaese. 
Some heavy business hath my )ord in band. 
And I must know it, else he loves me not 
Hot. What, bo t is Gilliams with the packet gone ? 

Enter Servant, 

Serv. He is, my lord, an hour ago. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought those hotses from the sheitf - 

Serv» One horse, my lord, he brought even now. 

Hot, What horse ? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not ? 

Serv. It is, my lord. 

Hot. That roan shall be my throne. 

(3] FroDtMn formerly neaot not only the bouods of iltlfereiit ttnitoriMi k<t 
|too the forts built tloag, or oe»r tbo8« Knits. STEEVfiNS. 

[4] A batiUtk is a csoooo of t particuJai' kind. STEEVENS. 



[5] I. 8. the ^ccwrremtu. la oM lukusKM MoirrMC itai vMd tartctd of •ef' 
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Well, I will back him straight : O e^perance /* 

^id Butler lead him forth into the parjL. [Exit Sen. 

Lady, But hear you, my lord. 

Hot. What say'st, my lady ? 

Lady. What is it carxie9 you away ? 

Hot. My horse, 
My love, my horse. 

Lady. Out, you mad-headed apt I 
A weasel hath not sui:h a deal of spleen, 
As you are tossM withi In faith, 
I'll know your business, Harry, that I will. 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth stir * 

About his title ; and hath sent for you, 
To line his eoterprize : But if you go 

Hot. So ^ afoot, i shall be weary, love. 

Lady. Come, come, you paraquito, answer me 
Directly to this question that I ask. 
In faith, TU break thy little fineer, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things tru«. 

Hoi. Away, 
Away, you trifier 1-r-Love ?-t-I love thee not, 
1 care not for thee, Kate : this is no world. 
To play with mammets,' and to tilt with lips : 
We must have bloody noses, and crack'd crowns/ 
And pass them current too.T-rGods me, my horse !— 
What say'st thou, Kate ? what would'st thou have without ? 

Lady. Do you not love me ? dd^ou not, indeed ? 
Well, do not then ; for, since you love me not, 
I will not love myself. Do you not love me ? 
Nay, tell me, if you speak in jest, or no. • 

Hot. Come, wilt thou see me ride ? 
And«when I am o'horsc-back, I will swear 
I love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate ; 
I must not have you henceforth question me 
Whither I go, nor reason whereabout : 
Whither I must, I must ; and, to conclude, 
This evening must I leave you, gentle Kate. 
1 know you wise ; but yet no forther wise, 
. ■ : r?: — . ' ' 

£t] This wu the qotto of the Percy fupUy. MALOIjE. 

[7] PttppeU. JOHNSON. 

m C«c¥ed crowns, ulinWet tt once, ♦ cricked money* vaA ••^'^^ <»«•*' 
• Curreot,' will apply to both; as it refers to money, its sense Is well uowb; as tt 
ta applied to a brc4«D bead, ft ioaiouates that a soldier*i woumta estiUe bin to ufii> 
TemlraeeptloB. JOHKSON ' 
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^I'haD Harry Percy's wife : constant yoo m ; 

Bnt jet a womap : utd for secrecy, , 
gffo lady closer ; k^ ' ^ell believe. 

Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know ; 

Andio far will I trust thee, gGnt|» Kate! 
Lady. How ! so far * 
Hot. Not an inch further. But hark yon, Kat« • 

Whitfaer 1 go, thither sHall you go too ; 

To-day will I set fortii, to-moiTo*r yon,— 

Will this content you, Kate ? 
, '-"iv. It most, of force. [E tm m t . 

SCENE rv. 

fulcWp. .9 Room in tlu Boar't Head Tavtm. £Utr 
Prince Henry and Poiks. 

P. Hen. Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that iat room, and 
lend me thy hmid to )augb n little. 

Point. Where faatt been, Hal ? 

P. HtA. With three or four loggerheads, amongst three 
or four score ho^faead^. I hare sounded the very base 
String of humility. Strrdh, I ani sworn brother tq a leash 
of drawers ; and can call them all by their christian names, 
as — Tom, Dick, and Francis. They take it already upon 
their sali-ation, that, though 1 be but Prince of Wales, yet 
I am the king of courtesy ; and tell me flatly I am no 
prond Jack, like F'alstalf; but a CoriDthian,* a lad of met- 
tle, a Rood boy, — ^by the Lord, so they anil me ; and when 
I am king of England, I shall command all the good lads in 
Eastcheap. They call — drinkine; deep, dying scarlet ; and 
when you breathe in your watering, they cry — hem ! and 
bid you play it off. — 'I'a conclude, 1 am so good a profi- 
cient in one quarter of an hour, (hat I can drink with any 
tinker in his own lani^ae:e during my life. I tell thee, 
Ned, thou hast lost much honour, that thou wert not with 
me in this action. But, sn-eet Ned, — to sweeten which 
name of Ned, I give thee this pennyworth of engar, clap- 
ped CTen now in my hand by an under-ekinker ;' one 
that never spake other Eni^lish in his life, than— £^At 
Anting* and tixpenet, and — You are weteomt ; with 

[■] CnMItlM.iwi 

*bt M ii£Ih ' " johhson"' 
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this shrill addition,— ^fion, aiumy nr ! Score a pint of bapf*^ 
tard %n the Half-moony or so. But, Ned, t^ drive away 
the time tiU Falstaff fboine, I pr'ythee, do thou stand in 
some by*room, while I question mj puny drawer, to what ^ 
end he gave me the siigtt ; and do thou never leive itall- 
ing^Francis, that |us tsae to me may he nothing but-^ 
anon. Step aside, and Pil show thee a precedent 

Poms, Francis! 

P. Hen, Thon art perfect. 

Pouit. Francis ! [Exit Poihs« 

€lnier Francis.* 

Atni. Anon, anon, sir. — ^Look down into the Pome* 
granate, Ralph. 

P. Hen. Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My lord. 

P. Hen. How long hast thou to serve, Francis ? 

Fran. Forsooth, five year, and as much as to-^ 

Foim. [Within.] Francis! 

Fran- Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. Five years ! by'rlady, a long lease for the 
clinking of pewter. 3ut, Francis, darest thou be so va* 
hant, as to play the cowa|*d with thy indenture, and to show 
it a fair pair of beels, and run from it ? 

Fran. O lord, sir ! Til be sworn upon all the books in 
England, I could find in my heart— 

Point. [Within.] Francis ! • 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. How old art thou, Francis ? 

Fran. Let me see, — about Michaelmas next I shall be — 

Poin$. [Within.] Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, sir.— Pray you, -stay a little, my lord. 

P. Hen. Nay, but hark you, Francis : Fpr the sugar 
thou gavest me, — 'twas a pennyworth, wasH not ? 

Fran. O ]ord, sir ! I would, it had been two. 

P. Hen. I will give thee for it a thousand pound : ask 
me when thou wilt, apd thoii shalt have it. 

* Pains. [Within,] Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, anon. 

P. Hen. Anon, Francis ? No, Francis : but to-mor- 

[2] This acene. helped hj the distractino of the dnwer, and grimaceB of th« 
PnncK, may eDtertain upon the staget but aifords not much deli&ht to thftnadtr. 
The author has judiciouily made it short. JOHN SOlf . 

Vol. V. 12 
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morrow, Francis ; or, Francis, on Thnrsdaj ; or, indeed^ 
Francis, when thou wilt But, Francis, — 
, Fran. My lord? * 

P. Hen. Wilt thou roh this leathern-jerkin, cryst^-bot- 
ton,'bott-pated,* agate-ring, puke-«U>cking,^ caddis-garter/ 
smooth-tongue, Spanish pouch, — 

Fran. O lord, sir, who do you mean ? 

P. Hen. Why then, your brown bastard* is your only 
drink ; for, look you, Francis, your white canvas doublet 
wiD suUy : in Barbary, sir, it cannot come to so much. 

Fran. What, sir ? 

f&int. [Within.^ Francis! 
. Hen. Away, you rogue ; Dost thou not hear them 
call ? [Here tkey both call him : the drawer standi amazed', 
not knowing which pay to go. 

Enter Vintner* 

Vint. What! stand'st thou still, and hear^st such m 
calling ? Look to the guests within. [£x»t Fravcis.] 
My lord, old sir John, with half a dozen more, are at the 
. door ; Shall I let them in ? 

P. Hen. Let them alone awhile, and then open the 
door. [Exit Vintner.] Poins ! 

Re-enter Fours. 

Poins. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, FHUtafT and the rest of the thieves are 
at the door ; Shall we'Lc mcrr}' ? 

Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark ye ; 
^hat cunning match have jou made with this jest of the 
drawer ? come, what^s the issue ? 

P. Hen. I am now of ^1} humours, that have show'd 
themselves humours since the old days of goodmaB 

[3] A penoo li lakl to be mtlt-pated wbeo Uio bair »u cut iboft asd nmuL 

PERCY. 



[4] The Priaec intaods to ask tlia drawer, whether te will rob bk omter, 
be deaotes by muij cootemptuouB diitlDCtipoi. J0HK60N. 

In Barret*! Alv^arie. an old lAtiaaod Boglltb dietknaiy, printed lo 1180. 1 §aA 
a wuk* colour explained na beioc a colour between niHet and black, and ia nodvci 
In Latia. ptlius. STBEVENa 

[5] Caddii waa. 1 believe, a kind oTcoaiM ferret The carteit of Sbakeipeare^k 
tiae were worn ia sijcM, and con^quentlf were espendTe. He who would nbait 
to WOK a coaner lort, wa« probablj called by thia eooteBptooin diaHiietka. 

STEBVEMa 



It) B4tUr4 wai a kind of tweet wine. The prince Sndine the waiter not aMa^ 



sot willing to iiodentaDd hit lortifatioo, puzalet bin with ancooaeeted prattle, 
driTCi hioB aii«7. JOHNSON. 
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« 

Adam, to ike pupU age of this present twelve o'clock at 
midoight. [lU'enUr Fkascis with wme.] Wliat's o'c|ock| 
Francis ? 

Fran, Anon, anon, sir. 

F. Hen. That ever this fellow should have fewer words 
than a parrot, and yet the son of a woman ! — His industry 
i» — ap-stairs, and down'-stairs ; his eloquence, the parcel 
of a reckoning. I ani not yet of Percy's mind,^ the 
Hotspur of the north ; he that kilk me some six or seven 
dozen of Scots at a breakfast, ifashes his hands and says 
to his wife, — Fy$ upon this quiet life! I want work, O my 
MWHt Harry y says she, Aow many ha$t thou kUttd to day? 
Givt my roan horse a drench, says he ; and answers, S(»ne 
fourteen, an hour after ; a trifle, a trifle. I pr'ythee, call 
in Falstaff ; I'll play Percy, and that damned brawn shall 
play dame Mortimer his wiJTe. Bxvof says the drunkan); 
Call in ribs, call in tallow. 

EnUr Falstaff, Gaosbill, Bardolpr, and Peto. 

PouM. Welcome, Jack, Where hast thoa been ? 

Fal. A plague of all covrarda, 1 say, and a vengeance 
too ! marry, aqd amen !— rGivo me a cap of sack, boy 
— ^Ere i lead this life long, 1*11 sew nether-stocks, and 
mend them, and foot them too. A plague of all cow- 
ards ! Give me a cup of sack, rogue.^s there no virtue 
extant ? [He drinks. 

P. Hen. Didst thou never see Titan kiss a dish of 
butter i pitifui-he!»rted Titap, that melted at the sweet 
tale of the son 'i? if thou did^st, then behold that com* 
pound. 

Fal. Yqu rogue, here's lime in. this sack too: There 
is nothing but roguery to be found in vill^inoni; mun : Y^t 
a coward is worse than a cup of sack with lime in it ;* a 

f T] The drawer's tm«rer bad loiernittted the tnin of the Fiiiir*;** dUroMrM. Ha 
WM proceedtoff thuK, " I dui now of ji| bi.r;*oun> thi^t oa e Hnewcd i^t-uuielvet 
>UBK>ur» " - 1 tin r.ot yei. n* Per'vV rr/'rui," — rhat is, 1 'ui w iliir.K ro ir.OuVc ^wsclf 
la jaicfX *i^ tf\\\c, and try all tf>t: \ aritif!» of bu(K<< j iut*. '* I am not fei of Pircy'i 
Bind,** whoUiiaiii> aK t:,e *i^)c lot' t.iat is not f>t>uar ia bitxHisht'd, !ur{et<i i1<><-enc/ 
aad eJTilitj, ami \\a> i.r-oi:..; m, the hj.-rftn lalk oi' a brutsu ftolUier. JOllIkti. 

[8] AiH, tlntii-. iriut. HANMLR. 

[9] Our author mi^XA have » ni f eo— p(l(^-A/ar(c^ Tita-%^ nrho meltti at tkt 
amfei tm.lt t^ his ooo; i. e. of Phaeton, who. b^* aplaitvi><!e -'ory. woo on the eaajr 
aaturo of his father so far. a« to obtain frauk biai the (u><J)wce of' bia own ehaHot for 
a day. 8TK£Vi:NS. 

[1] Seek, the favourite be veraia of tir John FaLtafT. wu* aecordiag to the i|»> 
al a very old gentle ^ 4iiiuor compouadad of iharry, c/dar,* aad 
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TiUanous coward.-*Oo thj ways, old Jack; die when 
thou wilt, if manhood, gpod manhood, be not forgot up- 
on the face of the earth, then am I a shotten herring* 
There live not three good men unhanged in England ; 
and one of them is fat, and grows old : God help the 
while ! a bad world, I say ! I would, I were a weaver ; I 
could sing psalms or an^ thing :* A plague of all cowards, 
I say still. 

P. Hen. How now, wool-sack ? what mutter yoo ? 

Fed, A king's son ! If I do not beat thee out of thy 
kingdom with a dagger of latli, and drive all thy aulijects 
afore thee like a flock of wild geese, I'll never wear 
hair on mj face more. You prince of Wales I 

P, Hen, Why, you whoreson round man ! what's the 
matter? 

Fal. Are you not a coward ? answer me to that ; and 
Poins there ? 

Poins. 'Zounds, ye fat paunch, an ye call me coward, 
I'll stab thee. 

Fal. I call thee coward ! I'll see thee damned ere I caO 
thee coward : but I would give a thousand pound, I could 
run as fest as thou canst. You are straight enough in the 
shoulders, you care not who sees your back : Call yott 
that backing of your friends ? a plague upon such backing ! 
give me them that will face me. — Give me a cup of sack : 
—I am a rpgue, if 1 drunk to day. 

p. Hen. O villain ! thy ]ips are scarce wiped since thou 
drunk's! last. 

Fal. AlFs one for that. A plague of all cowards still, 
say I. [He drtnh. 

P. Hen. What's the matter ? 
' Fal. What's the matter ? there be four of us here 
have ta'en a thousand pound this morning. 

P. Hen. Where is it, Jack ? where is it ? 

Fal. Where is it ? taken from us it Is : a hundred upon 
poor four of us. 

P. Hen. What, a hundred, man ? 

F€lI. I am a rogue, if I were not at half-sword with a 

s«SMr. SometfiDM it ihoold seem to bave been brewed with tm, L e. amUed. 
Aod tbat the vintnen played tricka with H. appears (worn Falstaff^ ebnt& in (fee 
text It does not seem to be at pieaeat known : the sweet wine ao called, "^^^-^ 



•ppareativ of a quite different nature. RITSON. 

[2) In the pefsecuUoo of the protestants in Flanders under Philip II. tlnae whn 
came otct into Endaod on that occasion, brought with them the woeUes laanefarte- 
rr. These were CalrinistB, who were ilvBTa dwrinpiiihed Cbt tMr ton • 
rnlnedy. WARBURTOK. ^ 
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dozen of them two hoars together. I have 'soapM hy 
miracle. I am eight times thrust through the douhlet ; 
foar» through the hose; my huckler cut through and 
through ; my sword hacked like a hand-saw, ecee tignium, 
I never dealt better since I was a man : all would not do. 
A plague of all cowards ! — ^Let them speak : if thej 
speak more •r less than truth, they are villains, and the 
•ons of darkness. 

P, Hen. Speak, sirs ; how was it ? 

Crodt, We four set upon some dozen, 

FaL Sixteen, at least, my lord. 

Gads, And bound them. 

Peio. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bound, every man of them ; 
or 1 am a Jew els^, an Ebrew Jew.' 

Giult. As we were sharing, some six or seven fresh 
men set upon us,- • ■ 

Fal. And unbound the rest, and then come in the other. 

P. Hen. What, fought ye with them all ? 

Fal. All ? I know not what ye call, all ; but if I fought 
not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radish : if there 
were not two or three and fifty upon poor old Jack, thea 
am I no two-legged creature. 

Poins. Pray God, you have not murdered some of 
them. 

Fal. Nay, that's past praying for : for I have pep- 
pered two of them : two, I am sure, I have paid ; two 
rogues in buckram suits. I tell thee what, Hal, — if 1 
teU thee a lie, spit in my face, call me horse. Thou 
knowest my old ward ;^-here I lay, and thus I bore my 
point. Four rogues in buckram let drive at me, ■ ■ 

P. Hen. What, four ? thou said'st but two even now. 

Fal. Four, Hal ; I told thee four. 

Poins. Ay, ay, he said four. 

Fal. These rour came all a-front, and mainly thrust at 
mOb I made me no more ado, but took all their seven 
points in my target, thus. 

P. Hen. Seven ? Why, there were but four, even now. 

FaL In buckram. 

Poins. Ay, four, in buckram suits. 

Fal. Seven, by these hilts, or I am a villain else. 

"- — 

(31 The Dfttivea of Pal«*stine were railed Hibrewt, by way of dSstinctfon from tke 
ttrauger Jtnt deoomloatcd Gutkt. {>TEEVEX.»*. 
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P. Hen. Pr'ythee, let him alone ; we BhaQ hare more 
^non. 

Fai, Dost thou hear me, Hal 7 

P. Hen. Ay, and mark thee too. Jack. 

Fal. Do 80, for it is worth the listenii^ toi Thett 
nine in buckram, that 1 told thee of,« 

P» Hen. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken,- 

Poins. Down fell their hose/ 

Fal. Began to give me groand : Bat I foDowed 
close, came in foot and band ; and, with a thooght, seren 
of the eleven I paid. 

P. Hen. O monstrous ! eleven backram men grown <rat 
of two 1 

Fal. But, as the devil would have it, three misbegot* 
ten knrives, in KendaP green, came at my back, and let 
drive at me ;— -for it was so da]4c, Hal, that thou coald'it 
not see thy hand. 

P. Hen. These Ues are like tbe father that begela 
them ; gross as a mountain, open, palpable. Why, thou 
clay-brained guts ; thou knotty-pated fool ; thoa whore- 
son, obscene i greasy tallow-keech,^— 

Fal. What, art thou mad ? art thou mad ? is not the 
truth, the truth ? 

P. Hen. Why, how coutd^st thou know these men in 
Kendal green, when it was so daik thou could'st not see 
thy hand ? come tell us your reason ; What sajest tlioa 
to this? 

Pottu. Come, your reason. Jack, yvor reason. 

Fal* What, upon compulsion ? No ; were I at the 
strappado,^ or all the racks in the world, I would not tell 
you on compukion. Give you a reason on compulsion ! 
if reasons were as plenty as biackberries, 1 would give no 
man a reason upon compulsion, I. 



[4] To vnderftaod FoiM*i Jok«, the doutle BcwtaiK of mM mntte i < ai e» bgg 
ad, which tijailAtt the sharp ewl of • wrapoo. «od the face of • gMimtat The 



cleanly phraae for letting down the hoae, ad levaodaB alvun. wai* le — liwt • pHal. 

JOBNGoi. 

[6] Kendal In Westmoreland, ii a plaee faawna for nakiis cIoOm, and dfkg 
tbem wfth teveral hrirht eoloan FTEEVEN8. 

(6] A kteeh of laliow m the fat of an oa or cow rolled «p by the huieher in a 
round luop. In «mter to be cairled tothe chandler. It ta tbeproper word in «w 
now. PERCY. 

A tfteh ii what is called a imOcw-Uaf in Sums, aod intti fona tea— Mae the 
rotundit jr of a fat aMn*s belly. COLLIV 8. 

(7] Theffr«sMd«lswhenthe pemn to drawn «p to bbheitbt, and then oaddaaly 
to let bin fal I hair way with a Jerfc, whkb iwt onlybreaketb kto eivi t» ptecea. 
but alan ahakath aU Us Jaljir«ottt«f jotat STKfivlBVS. 
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P, Hen. rn be no longer guilty of this sin ; this san- 
guine coward, this bed-presser, this horse-back-breaker, 
this huge hill of flesh ; 

Fed, Away, yon starveling, yon elf-skin,' yoia dried 
neats-tongne, ball's pizzle, you stock-fish, — O, for breath 
to utter #hat is like thee !— ^you tailor's yard, you sheath, 
joa bow-case, you yile standing tuck ;■ ■ ' 

P, Hen. Well, breathe awhile, and then to it again : 
and when thoa hast tired thyself in base comparisons, 
hear me speak but this. 

Pains, Mark, Jack. 

P. Hen. We two saw you four set on four ; you bound 

them, and were masters of their wealth. ^Mark now, 

how plain a tale shall put you down.— Then did we two 
set on yon four : ana, with a iirord, out-faced ydu from 
your prize^ and have it ; yea^ and can show it you here 
in the house :— ^and, Falstaff, you carried your guts away 
as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and roared for mercy, 
and still ran and roared, as ever I heard bull-calf. What 
a slave art thou, to hack thy sword as thou hast done ; 
and then say, it was in fight ? What trick, what device, 
what startiog-hole, canst thou now find outj to hide thee 
from this open and apparent shame ? 

Point, Come, let's hear) Jack ; what trick hast thou 

•BOW ? 

Fal, By the Lord, I knew ye, as well as. he that made 
ye. Why, hear ye, my niters : Was it for me to kill 
the heir apparent ? Should I turn upon the true prince ? 
Why, thou knowest, 1 am as valiant as Hercules: but 
beWare instinct ; the lion will not touch the true prince. 
Instinct is a great matter ; I was a coward on instinct. 
I shall think the better of myself and thee, during my 
life ; 1, ibr a valiant lion, and thou for a true prince. 
But, by the Lord, lads, I am glad you have the money. — 
Hostess, clap to the doors ; watch to-night, pray to-mor- 
roWk— 4jrailant8, lads, boys, hearts of gold, all the titles of 
good fellowship come to you I What, shall we be merry ? 
shall we have a play extempore ? 

P. Hen, Content; — and the argument shall be, thy 
running away. 

Fal. Ah ! no more of that, Hal, an thou lovest me. 

[8] SlMketpMre had bistorkal aatbority for the leaoness of the prloM of Wal«9. 
Stowa, apMktiM of bim, mir«, '* he exceeded the meao statitre nf men, bis neck 
teaCt bodf ilcnder tod leao» asd bis booes tmall ** ^TERVENS 
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I. 

Enter Hoitest, 

'Host My lord the pripce » 

P. jNen. How now, mj lady the hoetess ? what aa^'at 
thou to me ? 

Ho$i. Marry, my lord, there is a bohlcman of the court 
at door, would apeak with you s he says, he comes fitMt 
your father. 

P. Hen. Give him as mudh as will niake him a rojd 
man, and send him hack ai^aiB to my mother. 

FaL What manner of man is he ? 

Host An old man. 

Fal. What doth gravity out of his hed at midni^t ^ 
•^hall 1 give him his ansiVer ? 

P. Hen. Pr'ythee, do, Jack. 

Fal. Taith, and Til send him packhig. [£xt*. 

P. Hen. Now, sirs ; hyVlady, you fou^t lair ;-— so 
did you, Peto ; — «o did you, Bardolph : you are liona 
too, you ran away upon instinct, you will not touch the 
true prince ; no, — fye ! 

Bard. 'Faith, 1 ran when I saw others run. 

P. Hen, Tell me now in earnest, How came Fdbtaff 's 
sword so hacked ? 

Peto. Why, he hacked it with his dagger ; and said, he 
would swear truth out of England, hut he would make 
you believe it was done in fight ; and persuaded us to do 
the like. 

Bard. Tea, and to tickle our noses with spear-grass, 
to make them bleed ; and then to besluhber oar garments 
with it, and to swear it was the blood of true men.* I 
did that I did not this seven year before, I blushed to 
hear his monstrous devices. 

P. Hen. O villain, thou stolest a cup of sack eighteen 
years ago, and wert taken with the manner,' and ever 
since thou hast blushed extempore : Thou hadst fire and 
sword* on thy side, and yet thou ran'st away ; What 
instinct hadst thou for it ? 

[91 L 6. the nwa wUh wkon tbey CMight, of hooeitsw opposed to Uite^ea. 

J0BN80N. 



[1 ] Mmmmr, or wtmUuntr, or «umM«r, aii old Imr tern, (fron tlw Frencli ■ 
or *MMler« Let wtmm tneUre,) 8«Difiee tbe ihiag wkich • tUef taket ewaj or sleeJt: 
and to be taken wttk the mmmn, or aielMer, is to be takeo wUhthe thine rtolca 
eboutbim, ordoiac an unlawful %ett Jhgmi* dtlieio, or, as we aaj, in the Cbet. 
The esprenloo is much used io tbe foreat lewa. HAWKINS. 
. (SJ The ire wai in hiaraee. A red flwe ia teroied a Serflkce. JOHK80N. 
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Bard. My lord, do joq see these meteors ? do you be* 
hold these exhahtlions ? 
P. Hen. I do. 

Bard. What think you they portend ? 
P. Hen, Hot tivers' and cold parses. 
Bard, Choler, my lord^ if rightly taken. 
P. Him, No, if rightly taken, halter. 

Re-enter Falstaff. 

Here comes lean Jack, here fomes bare-bone. How now, 
my sweet creature of bombast ?* Hew long is't g^, Jack, 
aiice thoQ saw'st thine own knee ? 

Fai. My own knee ? when I was abont thy years, Hal, 
I was not an eagle's talon in the waist ; I coald haye crept 
into any alderman's thumb-ring : A plague of sighii^ and 
grief! it blows a man up like a bladder. There's villan- 
Qus news abroad : here was sir John Bracy from your 
father ; you must to the coiirt in the mormng. That* same 
mad fellow of the north, Percy ; and he of Wales, that 
gaFe Amaimon.%e bastinado, and made Lucifer cuckold, 
and swore the devil his true tiege-man upon the cross of a 
Welsh hotok,' — ^what, a plague, call you him ?-— 

Pains, 0, Glendower. 

Fal. Owen, Owen; the same; — and .hii son-in-law 
Mortimer ; and old Northumberland ; and that spri^tly 
Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs e^horseback up a hiK 
perpendicular. 

P. Hen, He that rides at high speed, and with his pistol 
kiDs a sparrow flying. 

Fal, You have hit it. 

P. Hen, So did he never the sparrow. 

Fal, WeU, that rascal hath good mettle in him ; he will 
not run. 

P. Hen, Why, what a rascal art thon then, to praise 
him so for running ? 

Fol, O'horseback, ye cuckoo ! but, afoot, he will not 
budge a foot. 

[3] L e. dniDkeooeai uidnovertv. To driok, wis, hi the luguage of thow tinct, 
totaetttbelWer. JOHNSON. ^, 

U1 Bimb^tt is the stuffinK of clothes. BtublM in hii AnttOBf of AbufM. 15tf, 
OMtntn ttait Id hia time, '* the doublettet weie w hard quUted, staffed, bm^haxUd, 
sod sevcd, ssth^ could neither work, oor yet well play in them i—ibey were 
staffed with foure, five, or sUe pound of btmhatl at leW-" Bumht^ ^ c^oo. 

[51 The WtUh hwk li prohabty a weapon of the tine kind with the Loehaher 
axe. 8T£EV£NS. 

14 Vol. V. 
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' P, Hen. Yes, Jack, upon iDstiiict. 

FdL, I grant ye, upon instinct Well, he is diere foo^ 
and oiie Mordake, and a thousand blae-capS* more : Wor- 
cester is stolen away to-night ; thy father's beard is tomed 
white with the news ; yoa may bny land no# as cheap as 
Stinking mackarel/ 

P. Hen. Why then, 'tis like, if there come a hot Jane, 
and this civil baffeting hold, we shall buy maidenheads as 
Aey boy hob-nails, by the hundreds. 

Fal. by the mass, lad, thon sayest troi^ ; it is like, we 
shall haye good trading that way. — ^But, tell me, Hal, art 
thon not horriUy afeard ? thou being heir apparent, could 
the world pick Uiee dut three such eneinieit again, as that 
fiend Donglas, that spirit Percy, and that devO Glendower f 
Art thou not horribly afraid ? ^th not thy blood thrill at it ? 

P. Hen. Not a whit, i'faifii ; I laek some of thy instinct. 

Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morro%r, when 
thou comest to thy fiither: if thou lore me, practise an 
answer* 

P. Hen. Do thou stand for my father, and examine me 
upon the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I ? content :— This chair shall be my sttfe, 
this dagger my sceptre, and this cushion my crown. 

P. ^. Thy state is taken for a joint-stool, thy goMea 
seeptre for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crown, 
for a pitiful bald crown ! 

Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of thee* 
DOW shalt UiDu be moyed.'^— Give me a cup of sadc, to 
make mine eyes look red, that it may be thou^t I have 
wept ; for I must speak in passion, and 1 will do it in king 
Cambyses** vein. 

P. Hen. Well, here is my leg.* 

Fal. And here is my speech : — Stand aside, nobiltty. 

HoU. This is excellent sport, i'faith 



[•] A MUM of ridieulc gWeo to the Scots from tkeir Unt hamutt. JOHHSOH. 

[7] }b Comer tioies the pro^i^rity of the ntkMi waa koowo by the Tmlue of taiA 
•■ now by the price of stocks. Before Henry the Seventh made it safe to serve the 
kleg rejCDant, H was the pnctice at every rerolutioo, for the conqueror to coeSscsle 
the estates of those that oppowd, sod perhaps of those that did not vaM. him. 
Those, therefore, that foresair the ebaflge of goveriiment, and thought their eatmcs 
In danger, were desiroos to sell them Id hnste for somethiM that mfieht be canM 
sdray. JOHNSON. 

. [81 •• A lemeotable tragedy, mixed Aill of pleasant mirth, oontainiK the O^if 
Cambyses, king df Persia. By Thomas Pfestoo.** THEOBALD. 

(«] My oheisiDce t» mj father JOHNSON. 
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/W. Weep notj sweet ^neen, for trickling lean are tiiii* 

Hat. Oj the father, how he hokis his eoimtenancel 

Fal, For God's sake, lords, convey my tristful ^lieeBi 
For fears do stop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Hoit. O rare ! he doth it te like one of tliese harlotry 
players, as I ever see. 

Fal. Peace, good pint-pot ; peace, gOQ^ tickle-brain.-— 
Harry, I do not only marvel where thou spendesS thy 
time, but also how thou art accompanied ; for though the 
camomile, tl^e ittore it is trodden on, the &ster it grows, 
^t youth, the more it is wasted, the sooner it wears.^ 
That thou art my son, I have partly thy mover's word, 
partly my own opinion ; but chiefly a rillanous trick of 
thine eye, and a foolish hanging of thy nether lip, that 
doth warrant me. If then, Uiou be son to me, here lies 
the point ; — ^Why, being son 4o me, ari thou so pointed 
at i ShaU the blessed sun of heaven prove a micher,* and 
cat blackberries ? a question not to be asked. Shall the 
son of England prove a thief, and take purses ? a question 
to be ask'd. There is a thing, Harry, which thou hast 
often heard of, and it is known to many in our land by the 
name of pitch : this pitch, as ancient writers do report, 
doth defile ; so doth th^ company thou keepest : for, 
Harry, now I do not speak to thee in drink, but in tears ; 
not in pleasure, but in passion ; not in words only, but in 
woes also : — And yet there is a vistuous man, whom I 
have often noted in thy domjpany, but I know not his name. 

P. hen. What manner df^man, an it like your majesty? 

Fal. A good portly man, i'faith, and a corpulent ; of a 
cheerful look, a pleasing eye, and a most noble car- 
riage ; and, as I think, his age some fifty, or, by'rlady, 
inclining to tiireescore ; and; now I remember me, his 
name is Falstaff : if that man should be lewdly given. 



■Mtoi-^BMMMMaB-M-.aMAM-aWiiMtaai'iiAM*! 



[I) Tbb vtote ipe«eh li rapreowtr comte. Tb« itaneoreijooj* wrttoB- 
iMtnt* t eoabwy effect, Waft to my remembrance in obeervaUoo « • "^jwrljir 
SrwB6 mem. whom Uie deSre of being witty bet l»f^S^*0(« • >i^SltS«C: 
MeuiM to enlbtee wHlisreet Tehemenee the mtd temerity of Tooac ■oMiin, to 
Rmln1uhtM**thoa|fa M«b be ta the reed to fioiidia, tt ieootflCthe wmyto 
puMMOoo.** JOHKSON. 

(11 i e. tnmol; tonic* k to lOtk oat of itoM, i h edge- u ee p er. WA BB-^-A 
midtn, 1 Miere, ■eeM.oely e lorkli« thief, d&ii^bea tnm oM i ^"^ 
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he deceiretb me ; for, Harry, I see Tirtae in his looks. 
If then the tree may be known by the fmit, as the fmit 
by tiie tree, dien, peremptorily 1 speak it, there is vir- 
tue in that Falstaff : him keep with, tiie rest baoiish. And 
tell me now, thou nai^ty variet, tell me, where hast 
thou been ^his month ? 

F. Fkn. Dost thou speak like a king ? Do thoa stami 
for me, and TU play nw Either. 

Fal. Depose me ? if thou dost it half so gravely, so mm* 
jestically, both in word and matter, hang me up bj the 
heels for a rabbet-sucker,' or a poulter's hare. 

P. Hen. Well, here I am set 

Fal. And here 1 stand :— judge, my masters. 

P. Hen. Now, Harry ? whence come you ? 

Fal. My noble lord, from Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. The complaints 1 hear of thee are grieTOvs. 

Fal. 'Sblood, my lord, they are false : — nay, VVL tickle 
ye for a you% prince, i'faith. 

P. Hen. Swearest thou, ungracious boy ? henceferth 
ne'er look on me. Thou art violently carried away from 

grace : there is a devil haunts thee, in the tikeness of a 
t old man : a tun of man is thy companion. Why dost 
thou converse with that trunk of humours, that bohing- 
hutch^ of beastliness, that swoln parcel of dropsies, tint 
huge bombard of sack,* that stuffed cloak-bag of gats, that 
roasted Manningtree ox with the pudding in his l^lly, that 
reverend vice, that grey iniquity, that rather ruffiig[i, that 
vanity in years ?* Wherein is he good, but to taste sack and 
drink it ? wherein neat and cleanly, but to carve a capon 
and eat it ? wherein cunning,' but in craft ? wherein crafly, 
but in villany ? wherein villanouS| but in all things ^ 
wherein worUiy, but in nothing ? 

Fal. I would, your grace would take me with you^* 
Whom means your grace ? 



\S\ Botbel'tvektr, b, 1 nippoie, ft suekias rabbat The jest ii te c o w w i l i K 
Unieir to Boigethins thin and IKtJe. So a p9mlUrer*$ hmrt : a ten hunt vp or tte 
kind logs without a skio, ia )oq| and slender. JOHNSON. 

[41 Tbe wooden receptacle into which the meal ii bolted. STBEVfiNS. 

[51 A bombard n a barrel. 8TEEVENS. 

[6] The Flee, ImitmUg, eed reei^T. vera penaeacti ezhibttetf ia the old aortU- 
tiei. MALONB. 

[7] C mmin g was not yet deboKdto abad meaoiog; it aifnified knovlK, or ikl^ 
fut JOHNSON. «• ~is -• 

[S] Le.fo 10 falter thaa lean feUoir. Let om kaotr your Beasuc. JOHNS 
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P, Hen, That villanous abominable misleader of joiitb» 
Fabtaff, that old white-bearded Satan, 

Fat. My lord, the man I know. 

P. Hen, I know, thou dost. 

Fol. Bot to say, I know more harm in him than in my-, 
self, were to say more than I know. That he is old, (the 
more the pity,) his white hairs do witness it : but that he 
is (saving your reverence,) a whoremaster, that I utterly 
deny. If sack and sugar be a fault, God help the wicked! 
If to be old and merry be a sin, then many an old host that 
I know, is damned : if to be faf be to be hated, then 
Phafai^h's lean Jdne are to be loved. No, my good lord ; 
Banish Peto, banish Bardolph, banish Poins : but for sweet 
Jack Falstaff, kind Jack Falstaff, true Jack Falstadflf, valiant 
Jack Falstaff, and therefore iQore valiant, being as he is, 
old Jack Falstaff, banish not him thy Harry*s company^ 
banish not him thy Harry's company ; banish plump Jack, 
and banish all the world. 

F. Hen, I do, I will. [A knocking heard, 

lExeunt Hostess, Francis, and Bardolph. 

lU'^nUr Bardolph, running. 

Bard, O, my lord, my lord ; the sheriff, with a most 
monstrous watch, is at the door. 

Fal, Out, you rogue ! play out the play : I have much 
to say in the behalf of that Falstaff. 

Re-enUr Hostess^ hastily. 

Host, O Jesu, my lord, my lord ! 

Fal, Heigh, heigh ! the devil rides Dpon a fiddlesddc : 
What's the matter ? 

Host, The sheriff aind all th^ watch are at the door : 
they ape conie to search the house ; Shall I let them in f 

Fal. Dost thou hear, Hal ? never call a true piece of 
gold, a counterfeit : thou art essentially ipad, withojtt 
iteming so. 

P. lun. And thou a natural coward, without instiiict. . 

Fai, I deny your major ; if you will deny the sheriff, 
•o ;' if not, let him enter : if I become not a cart as well 
as another man, a plague on my bringing up ! I hope, I 
shall as soon be strangled with a halter, us another. 

P. Hen. Go, hide thee behind t|K arras ;-^the rest 



1 



f I] Palalaflr clearly int«iidi • quibble between the prfaoelpal ofleer oTe eorpom- 
oot DOW eaUed a wafer, to whoi **^" ' *** ' * ' "■ "'' ■" 

the parti of a loflcal propositioo. 



tfoot BOW called a magvr, to whom the 'Aerijf is generally neit in rank, a«| ope of 
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walk op aboTe.— -r-Now, my masteni for a tnie &ce, aa4 
good conscience. 

Fal. Both which f have had : but their date is out, and 
therefore Til hide me. 

[Elxeunt all hut ilu Prince ami Ponra, 

F. Hen. CaD in the sheriff. 

Enter Skeriff and Carrier. 
Vow, master sheriff ; whars ^our will with qie ? 

69^. First, pardon me, my lord. A hoe and ciy 
Hath followM certain men unto t)us house. 

f^.Hen. What men? 

Sker. One of them is weO known, ipy gradoqs lord ; 
A gross fat map. 

Car. As fa^ as butter. 
' P. Htn. The n^an, I do assure you, is not here f 
For I myself at this time have employed him. 
And, sheriff, I will engage my word to thee. 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time^ 
Send him to answer thee, of any man. 
For any thing he shall be chaig'd withal ; 
And so let me entreat you leave the house. 

Sker. 1 will, my lord : There are two gentleaea 
Have in this robbery lost three hundred marks. 
* P. Hen. It may be so : if he hare robb'd these meo^ 
Be shaU be answerable ; and so, farewell. 

Sher. Good night, my noble lord. 
^, P. Hen. I think it i9 good morrow ; if it not ? 
j 6k$f. Indeed, my (ord, I think it be two o'clock. 

[Exeunt Sker^ and Carrier. 

P. Hen. This oily rascal is known as we)l as Panics. 
Go, call him forth. 

Point. Falstaff !<— fiust asleep behind the ams^ and snort- 
11^ like a horse. 

P. Hen. Hark, how hard he fetches breath : Search hit 
pockets. [Poiirs feared.] l¥hat hast thou ^und ? 

Pains. Nothing but papers, my lord. 

P. Hen. Let's see what they be : ^e^ them* 

PainM. Item, A capon, 2s. id. 
Item, Sauce, 4d. 
Item, Sack, tj^o gallons, 6s. 8d. 



Srs] £▼«▼ NMiar BiM nmt thit SlnkMpav« iimdd Mt civ» btaMiir tto traiUt 
Taralih Prioee Rearv wltb mom mnm pardooabi* exewe ; without obUltal kte 
hvr«rBeoamtouiSntatelUMliood,uidtkittoo iittwtd wdfrtkiMM 
rfwmwsiBIMyiMifg 6TKEVBV9. 
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Item, AncboYies, and sack after supper; Ss. 6d. 
hem, Bread, a halfpenny. 

F« Hen. O monstrous ! but one halfpennj worth of. 
bread to this intolerable 'deal of sack l-^— What there lii 
else, keep close ; we'll read it at more advantage : there 
let him sleep till day. I'll to the court in the morning : 
we mnst all to the wars, and thy place shall be honourable. 
I'll procure this fat rogue a charge of fo^t ; and, I know, 
his death will be a march of twelve-score.' The money 
shall be paid back again with advantage. Be with me 
betimes in the morning ; and so good morrow, Poins. 

Point, Good morrow, good my lord. [ExntifU 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. — Bailor. A Room in the Arckdeacon^s HtmM. 
Elnter Hotspvr, Worcester, Mortimer, and Ghza* 

DOWER. 

Mortimer. 
These promises are fair, the parties snre^ 
And our induction* fbll of prosperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, — and cousin Glendower,-— 
WOl you sit down ?— 
And, uncle Worcester : — ^A plaj^ ypon it ! 
I have forgot the map. 

GUnd. No, here St is. 
Sit, cousin Percy ; sit, good cousin Hotspmr: 
For by that name as oft as Lancaster 
Doth speak of you, his cheek looks pale ; and, with 
A rising sigh, he wisheth you in heaven. 

l]ht. And you in hell, as often as he hes^s 
Owen Glendower spoke of. 

Glend. I cannot blame him : at my nativity, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes, 
Of burning cressets ;* and, at my birth, 
The frame and huge foundation of the earth 
Shak'd like a coward. 

Hot. Why, BO it would have done 
j^tthe same season, if your mother's cat h ad 

[SI i e. It wlU kill him to macch lo far v twd»e teon jav*. JOHHBOH. 
141 1 6. entraaee, beglimlnc. JOHNSON. .^.i^^^ . 

U tte rnoeh word crofoMtle, • IWte cttw, ttectuM Um bMOom Ind tDeittOf. 
oatbttoportlitiB. hanmer;\ 
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Bat kitteD'df MiiHiTi^jiiiiiiiiTf liiil ne'er been bonu 

Glend. I say, ffie earth did shake when I was boni. 

Hoi. And I say, the earth was not of my raind^ 
If yon suppose, as feaiin^ you it shook. 

Glend. The heavens were all on fire, the earth did 
tremble. 

Hot. O, then the earth shook to see the heavens on fire. 
And not in fear of your nativity. 
Diseased nature* often times breaks forth 
In strange eruptions : oft the teeming earth , 

Is with a kind of colic pinch'd and vex'd 
By the imprisoning of unruly wiAd 
Within her womb ; which, tor enla|gement striviag. 
Shakes the old beldame earth,' and topples down 
Steeples, and moss-grown towers. At your birth. 
Our grandam earth, having this distemperature. 
In passion shook. 

ulend. Cousin, of many n^en 
I do not bear these crossings. Give me leave 
To tell you once again,-^4hat at my birth. 
The front of "heaven was full of fiery shapes ; 
The goats ran. from the mountains, and the herds 
Were strangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
These signs have mark'd me extraordinary ; 
And all the courses of niy life do show, 
I am not in the roll of common men. 
Where is he living,-— clipp'd in with the sea 
That chides the banks of En^and, Scotland, Wales, — 
Which calls me pupil, or haUi read to me ? 
And bring him out, that is but woman's son, 
Can trace mc in the tedious ways of art. 
And hold me pace in deep experiments. 

Hot, I think, there is no man speaks better Welsh :— ^ 
I will to dinner. * 

JIfort. Peace, cousin Percy ; you will make him nod. 

Glend, 1 can call spirits from the vasty deep. . 

Hot, Why, so can 1 ; or so can any man : 
But will they come, frhen you do call for them ? ' 
* Glend, Why, I can teach you, cousin, to command 
The devil. 

[<) The poet bn here taken from the penreneneiB and contivioiiness at Hota- 
piir*« temper, ao opportuDlty of nisios bis cbaraeter hj a rerr ntiooal and pbOe- 

3hlcal confutation of supentitfoua error. JOHNSON, 
n BeUmu Is not uwd here ai atennoT contempt, hot io tbeiesie «l 
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//o^. And I can teach thee, coz, to shame the deyil. 
By telling trnth ; Tell tnith, and shame the de^il.— 
If tlftiii have power to raise him^ briag^him hither. 
And VU be sworn, I have power to shame him hence. 
O, while YOU live, teU truth, and shame the devil. 

Mort, Come, come, 
No more of this unprofitable chat 

Glend. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke made head 
Against my power : thrice from the banks of Wye, 
And ^aRKlv-bottom'd Severn, have I sent him. 
Bootless home, and weathpr-beaten back. 

Hot. Home without boots, and in foul weather too ! 
How 'scapes he agues, ^ the devil's name ? 

Glend, Come, here's the map ; Shall we divid^our ri^t» 
According to our three-fold order ta'en ? 

Mori, The archdeacon hath divided it 
Into three Umits, very equally : 
En^and, from Trent and Severn hitherto,' 
By south and east, is to my part assign'd : 
All westward, Wales beyond the Severn short, 
And all the fertile land within that bound. 
To Owen Olendower : — and, dear coz, to you 
The remnant northward, lying off from Trent 
And our indentures tripartite are drawn : t 

Which being sealed interchangeably, . 
(A business that this night may execute,) 
To-morrow, cousin Percy, you, and 1, 
And my good lord of Worcester, will set forthy 
To meet your father, and the Scottish power. 
As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 
My fiither Glendower is not ready yet. 
Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days : — 
Within that space, [To Glsno.] you may have drawn 

together 
Tour tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 

GlefuL A shorter time shall send me to you, lords, 
And in my conduct shall your ladies come : 
From whom you now must steal, and take no leave ; 
For there will be a world of water shed. 
Upon the parting of your wives and yon. 

Hoi. Methinks, my moiety, north from Burton here,* 

£7] i. «. to tk M ipot (poiDtins to the laap. } M ALOITE. 
. • [8 j ▲ moU^ WIS flrequMUr used by tlie wrften of Shikaiptare'i mt, MB foMUi 

Jf 9l asj UiiBS, tbouili out dftMed into two eqiMl parla. M AU)XE. 

- • Vol. V, jC 
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In quantity equals not one of yours : 

See, how this river comes ip^ cranking in. 

And cuts me, from the best of all my land, « 

A huge half moon, a monstrous cande out«* 

rU have the current in this place damm'd up ; 

And here the smug and silver Trent shall run. 

In a new channel, fair and evenly : 

It shall not wind with such a deep indent. 

To rob me of so rich a bottom here. 

OUnd. Not wind ? it shaU, it must ; yeu see, it dodi. 

JIfoW. Yea, 
But mark, how he bears his course, and ruqs me up 
With like advantage on the other side ; 
Gelding the opposed continent as much, 
As on the other side it takes firom you. 

War. Yea, but a tittle charge will trench him here, 
And on this north side win this cape of land ; 
And then he runs straight and even. 

Hot. rU have it so ; a tittle charge will do it 

Gltnd. I will not have it altered. 

Hot. Will not you ? 

Glend. No, nor you shall not. 

Hot. Who shall say nie nay ? 

attnd. Why, that wiU I. 

Hot. Let me not understand you then. 
Speak it in Welsh. 

GUnd. I can ^peak Enij^h, lord, as well as yoo ; 
For I was train'd up in the En^h court :* 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp 
Many in En^ish ditfy, lovely well, 
And gave the tongue^ a helpful omaqient ; 
A virtue that was never seen in you. 

Ho<. Marry, and I'm §^ of it with all my heait \ 
I had rather be a kitten, and cry— Hoew, 
Than one of these same metre ballad-moQgers : 
I had rather hear a brazen caustic tum'd,* • 

Or a dry wheel grate on an axle-tvee ; 



[f 1 A wWr u • eoraer, or pleec of •ay thiifc Cwtw, f^. 
p|n8y>CMM STEBV8N9. _^ 

[11 Owen GleMlower, wIiom ml wtmt wm Owm >|H O iyay t> VavgkUf ^ 
tbe mmt of GlyndMir or GiMdower from the lonkUp of 6^radowd«y. tf «Ucft 
k« w««irBer: He was crowned Prinee oT Welei ie ttw jev I40S. Md fcr r" 



twelve jeeri mm e verr fonBidririe eneniT to the Kagltih. He died is neet 
tiea Id UlS. M ALONE. [2] The Eixllth teeKoafe. JOHVSOIT. 

(ai The word ceadbHtaft, whieh deftrayithe hmeor of the Um ii ' 
diMMc*tethe«eef|«,udeBltw|«piiiftBttoeed. aTIBVUr& 
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And that wouU set my teeth nothing on edge, 
Nothing so much as mincing poetry ; 
^Tis like Ihe forc*d gait of a shoffluig nag. 
, GUnd. Come, you shall have Trent tum'd. 

Hot, I do not care : Pll give thrice so mock kund 
To any well-deservii^ friend ; 
But, in the way of hargain, mark ye iqe, 
I'll cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 
Are the indentures drawn ? shall we b^ gone ? 

Glend. The moon shines fair, you may away hy liight : 
I'll haste the writer,^ and, withal, 
Break with your wives {^i your departure hepce : 
I am afraid, my daughter will run mad, 
So much she doatetn on her Mortimer. [ExU^ 

Mori. Fye, cousin Percy ! how you cross n^ &thep ! 

Hot. I cannot choose : sometimes he angers me^ 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant/ 
Of the dreamer Merlin and his prqphecies ; 
And of a dragon and a finless fish, 
A clip-wingM griffin, and a moulten raven, 
A couching liop, and a ramping cat. 
And such a deal of skimble'skunble stuff 
As puts me from my faith. I tell you what,—-* 
He held me, but last night, at least nine hours, * 

In reckoning up the several devils' names, 
That were his lackeys : I cried, humph, — an^ well,— ^ 

to,*— 
But raark'd him not a word. O, he's as tecjious 
As is a tired horse, a railing wife ; 
Worse than a smoky house : — ^I had rather live ^ 
With cheese and garlic, in a windmill, £ir, 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to mOt 
In any suoomer-house in Christendom. ' 

Mori, In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Exceedingly well read, and profited 
In strange concealment ;^ valiant as a lion. 
And wond'rous affable ; and as bountiful 
As mines of Imlia. Shall I tell you, cousin ? 
He holds your temper in a high respect, 

[4] B« moan the writer of the ertidet. POPfi. 

[S] TUt alludes to u old prophesj, which it Mid to he^ lodiietd Owta GIcb* 
dower to tike arm asalnit kloK Henrr. POCE- 

(6] These two wMeleM moixMyllaMes •eeaito have beettidded bv mm fodMb 
ftosrer, parpoaelr to deitroj the oieasure. RPTSON. 

(7] SaUtdiawooderfMliecfffU. JOHNSON. 
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And curbs himflelf eren of hie nataral loope, 

When you do cross his humour ; 'fidth, he does : 

I warrant you» that man is not alive. 

Might so hare tempted him as you have done. 

Without the taste of danger and reproof; 

But do not use it oft, let me entreat you. 

I Wor. In faith, my lord, you are too wil|iil*blame f 

And since your coming hither have done enough 

To put him quite beside his patience. 

Tou must needs lewn, lord, to amend this fault : 

Though sometimes it show greatness, courage, blood, 

(And that's the dearest grace it renders you,) 

Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage^ 

Defect of manners, want of government. 

Pride, haughtiness, opinion, and disdain : 

The least of which, haunting a nobleman, 

Loseth men's hearts ; and leaves behind a stain 

Upon the beauty of all parts besides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

HoL Well, I am school'd ; good manners be your qieed I 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 

Rc'tnter GtEHOOwisR, with the ladict. 

Afort. This is the deadly spite that angers me,— 
JUy wife can speak no En^ieh, I no Webb. 

Glen. My daughter weeps ; she will not part with you, 
She'll be a soldier too, she'll to the wars. 
Mort. Good father, tell her,-— that she, and my aunt 
- Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct speedily. 

[Glendower speaks to his daughter in Wdsh^ and 
she answers him w the same. 
Qien4' She's desperate here ; a peevish self-wfll'd 
harlotry. 
One no persuasion can do good upon. 

[Lady M. speaks to Mortimee m WtUi. 
Mort. I understand thy looks : that pretty Welsh 
Which thou pourest down from these swelling heavens, 
I am too pernct in ; and, but for shame, 
In such 9s parley would I answer thee. [Lady M. speaks* 
I understand thy kisses, and thou mine, 

[8j TliiiifAaMMtoori|iMehwlthwkiehItBDotaeqQaiBCal PwfcHl|f<g» 
b«i«id,tM|WilAilMut,or,toowilAilb«9l. WljSBOir. • 
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And that's a feeling disputation : 

But I wUl never be a truant, love; 

Till I have leam'd thy language : for thy tongue 

Makes Welsh as sweet as Stties highly penn'd. 

Song by a Mr queen in a summer's bower. 

With ntvisluDg division, to her lute. 

Glend, Nay, if you melt, then will she run mad. 

[Lady M. speaks again. 

Mori* O, ! am ignorance itself in this, 

Olend. She bids you, 
Upon the wanton rushes lay you down,* 
And rest your gentle head upon her lap. 
And she will sing the song that pleaseth you^ 
And on your eye-lids crown the god of sleep, 
Channing your blood with pleasing heaviness ; 
Making such difference 'twixt wake and sleep,^ 
As is tihe difference betwixt day and night, 
The hour before the heavenly-hamess'd team 
Begins his golden progress in the east. 

Mort. With all my heart TU dt, and hear her sing : 
By that time will our book,* I think, be drawn. 

Glend. Do so ; 
And those musicians that shall play to you. 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence ; 
Yet straight they shall be here : sit, and attend. 

Hoi. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying down : 
C<Mne, quick, quick ; that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

Lady P. Go, ye giddy goose. 

[Glendower speaks some Welsh wordSf and 
then the music plays. 

Hoi. Now I perceive, the devil understands WeMi ; 
And 'tis no marvel, he's so humorous. ' 
By V lady, he's a good musician. 

Lady P. Then should you be nothing but musical ; lor 
you are altogether governed by humours. Lie still, ye 
thief, and hear the lady sing in Welsh. 

Hot. I had rather hear Lady, my brach, howl in Irish. 

Lady P. Would'st thou have thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

[9j It WM the custom in thit eountiy, for Bmoy ttat to itrew tho floors mUh 
nwlwt, m «• now corer them with €»rp«Cs. JOB NSON. 

[1 J She wUJ lull joa by her foog into aofl tnoquillitjr. In which you ibtll be m 
nemr to ilcq» m to M free from perturiMtion, ana n much eweke es tb be sMefUe 
ofpleaeure; e state psrtakioe of sleep ii6d wakefulnesi, as the twillf ht of night awl 
dajr. JOaHSON. 

[2] Our paper conditiooa. JOHKSON. 
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Lady P. Tk^h be BtiU. 

Hot. Neither ; 'tis a Woman's &filt 

Lady P. Now God help thee t 

H<H. To the Welsh lady's bed. 

Lady P. What's that ? 

Hat. Peace ! she sings. [w8 WeUi Song nmg iy LadgtL 
Come, Kate, I'll have ^oor song too. 

Lady P. Not mine, m good sooth. 

Hot. Not yoars^ in good sooth ! 'Heart, yon siwear lite 
a comfit-maker's wife ! Not yon, in good sooth ; and, At 
tme as I Utc ; and. As God shall mend me ; and. As awe 
as day : 

And giy'st snch sarcenet surety for thy oaths. 
As if thou neFer walkd'st further than Finsbiuy. 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art| 
A good mouth-filling oath ; an^ leave in sooth^ 
And such protest of pepper-gingerbread,' 
To velvet-guards,^ and Sunday-citizens. 
Come, sing. 

Lady P. I wiD not singi 

Hot. 'Tis the nest way to ttim tailor^ or be red4reiil 
teacher.' An the indentures be drawn, I'll away withia 
these two hours ; and so come in when ye will. [ExU. 

GUnd. Come, come, lord Mortimer ; you are as aloir. 
As hot lord Percy is on fire to go; 
By this our book's drawn ; we'U bat seal, and then 
To horse immediately. 

Mort. With all my heart [JBsswil. 

SCENE IL 

London. A Room in the Palace. Enter Bng HsnT, 

Prinee of JVales^ and Lord*. 
K. Hen. Lords, give us leave ; the Prince of Wales aad I, 
Must have some confbrebce : But be near at hand. 
For we shall presently have need ofyOu . ■ ' 

[ Ease m U Lofdte. 



[3] i. a. protaftstioDi m coanBOO m th* i«tt«n which childreB leva Oimi nal- 
phabflorcUifferbreMl Whit wsodv call jjpCecflQgerbNMl wn thnetltad] 
glngerbrMd. 8TB£ VEH8. 8«eb pratttUllo« m am utlend hj tte 

argiiiprhrMM]. MALOVE. 

(4] To meh u htw thah* cloChM t^fMd wUh iSMdt of Ttlvak, viieh 
nippnve. th« fioery of eoekiM>-i. JOHVSOIf . '* The cloakt, «' 

layt Slubhi to Ui Amtony of AbuMs, **■ wm fvcrtfitf with vtlYeti 
lM6d with cofUj liM." STSEVXaa 

mTtea^xtwqriittawwMtwir. . ^ 8TSITEHB. 
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I know not Whetber God wiU have it 80» 

For some displeasing service I have donOi ' 

That in his secret doom, out of my blood 

He*ll breed revengement and a scouige for me ; 

But thou dost^ in &j passages of life,* 

Make me believe,— ^tfaiat thou art only mark'd 

For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven. 

To panish my mis-treadingi9. Tell me else, 

Could such inordinate, and low desires. 

Such poor, suc^h bare^ such lewd, such mean attempts. 

Such barren pleasures^ rude society, 

As thou art matchM withal, and grafted to, 

Accompany the greatness of thy blood, 

And hbld their level with thy princely heart ? "^ 

P. Hen. 00 plea9e your majesty, I would, I could 
Qioit all offences with as clear excuse. 
As weO as, I am doubtless^ I can purge 
Myself of many I 9m pharg^d withal : ^ 

Tet such exte.nuation let me beg. 
As, in reproof of many tales devLa'd^^-'*'-' ' 
Which on the ear of g;reatneBs needs must hear,— 
By smiling pick-thanks,' and base newsmongers, 
I may, for some things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wander'd and irregular. 
Find pafdon bn my true submission. 

K. Hen, God pardon thee ! — ^yet let me wonder^ Harry, 
At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Qjoite from the flight of all thy ancestors* 
Thy pkiice in council thou hast rudely losti 
Which by idiy younger brother is supplied | 
And art almost an aUen to the hearts 
Of aD the court and princes of my blood t 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin*d ; and the soul of every man 
Prophetically does fore-think thy fall. 
Had I so lavish of my presence been,- 
So common-hackneyM in the eyes of men«. 
So stale and cheap to vulgar company ; 
(hiinion, that did help me to the crown, 
Had still kept loyal to possession f 
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Si in tke pMMKM of thy life. 6TBCVEN8. 

Tj Rcpnxjir taCT^ nNMdi dbj^raof. If . MASOl* . 

'81 i. e. offleiotu ptnaitCfc 6TEGVENS. 

%\ TriM to Ua tbt hid thM poaeiiioo of the erawa. JORHSOIT. 
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And left me in repntelets bfinisbmenty 

A fellow c^no mark, nor likelihood. 

By being seldom seen, 1 could not stir, 

But, like a comet, I was wonder'd at : 

That men would tell their children, 7%ii uke; 

Others would say, — IVhete ? tehick u Bolingbtokef 

And then I stole all courtesy from heaven,* 

And drcss'd myself in sach humility. 

That 1 did pluck allegiance from men*s heartit 

Loud sfaoute and salutations from their months, 

Even in the presence of the crowned king. 

Thus did I keep my person fresh, and new ; 

My presencCi like a robe pontifical, 

Ne'er seen, but wonder'd at : and so my state. 

Seldom, but sumptuous, showed like a feast ; 

And won, by rareness, such solenmity. 

The skipping king, he ambled up and down 

With shallow jesters, and rash bavin wits,* 

Soon kindled, and bood bum'd : carded his state f^ 

Mingled his royalty with capering foob ; 

Had his great name pro&ned with their scons ; 

And gave his countenance^ against his name. 

To laugh at gibing boys, and stand the push 

Of e\ ery beardless vain comparative :^ 

Grew a companion to the common streets. 

Enfeoffed himself to popularity :' 

That being daily swallow'd by men's eyes,* 

They surfeited with honey ; and began 

To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a litfle ' 

More than a little is by much too much. 

So, when he had occasion to be seen, 

He was but as the cuckoo is in June, 

Heard, not regarded ; seen, but with such eyes. 

As, sick and blunted with community. 



[1] The meaniiig, I apprehead la,— T wai to aSUiia aod popolar that I mgnmA 
the devotioa and rererence of all neo to nyaelf, and ttaa dwiranded haaveB tf to 
wonlitppen. MALONS. 

(21 Ratk if heailjr, tbougbtlen : BMHrn^ h brntkiRMd, which, firad, Irani Utc^, 
but h aooa out JOHNSON. 

[3] By cariiMg kU ttate, the King vatu» that hia prtd«eenor lat his ooBt«qacatt 
<o haaard, played It away (as a maa loaes his fortiUM) at mrds. RITSOH. 

[4] or eTerr boy whose vanity tocited him to ^ his wit asainat tte fciflK^ 
WhM liiwb XI v. was -asked, why, with ao onieh wk, lie iwrer «ttemptad nSktj, 
he answered, that he who praetiaed imlllery, ought to bear it la his turn, and tW to 
stand the butt of raillery was wt suitable to the dlfalty of a ktaf. Satiaft Cm- 
99WMaHiL JOHNSON. 

\fi] To sq^Hf , Is a law tans, ^tf^jkg to iivcst with rowMihm. STBETCM 
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Afford no extiHOTdiiiarj gaze, 

Soch 88 is bent on sun-like majesty 

When it shines seldom in admiring eyes : 

But rather drowz'd, and hang their eyelids down, 

Slept in his face, and rendered such asp6:t 

As cloudy men use to their adversaries ; 

Being with his presence glutted, gorg'd, and full. 

And in that very line, Harry, stand'st thou : 

For thou hast lost thy princely privilege^ 

With vile participation ; not an eye 

But is a-weary of thy common sjght^ 

Save mine, which hath desir'd to see thee more ; 

Which now doih that I would not hafi^e it do, 

Make blind itself with foolish tenderness. 

P. Hen. I shall hereafter, my thrice gracious lord^ 
Be more myself. 

K. Hen. For all the world, 
As thou art to this hour, was Richard then 
When 1 from France set foot at Ravenspurg ; 
And even as I was then, is Percy now. 
Now by my sceptre, and my soul to boot. 
He hath more worthy interest to the state^ 
Than thou, the shadow of succession :* 
For, of no right, nor colour like to right. 
He doth fill fields with harness in the realm ; 
Turns head against the lion's armed jaws ; 
And, being no more in debt to years than thou. 
Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on, 
To bloody battles, and to bruising arms, 
miat never-dying honour hath he got 
Against renowned Douglas ; whose high deeds, 
Whose hot incursions, and great name jp arms. 
Holds from all soldiers chief majority, 
And military title capital. 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Christ ? 
Thrice hath this Hotspur Mars in swathing clothes, 
This infant warrior in his enterprizes 
Discomfited great Douglas : ta'en him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 
To fill the mouth of deep defiance up. 
And shake the peace and safety of our throne. ^^ 

[S] He better deMrre* to loberit the klDfcdom thea thyieif. who irt intitledbf 
blfih to tinx micceeuon oC whir h thv vices render tbec uewoitby. RITSON. 

15 VoLfV. K2 
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And what say you to this ? Percy, Northomberiand, 

The archbishop's g;race of York, Douglas, Mortimer 

Capitulate^ against us, and are up. 

But wherefoi'e do I tell these news to thee ? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my near'st and dearest* enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough, — through yassal feari 

Base inchnation, and the start of spleen,-^— 

To fight against me under Percy's pay. 

To dog his heels, and court'sy at his firowns, 

To show how much degenerate thou art. 

P. Hen* Do not think so, you shall not find it so ; 
And God foigive theai, that have so much sway*d 
Your majesty's good thoughts away from me ! 
I will redeem all this on Percy's head, 
And, in the closing of some glorious day. 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your son ; 
When I will wear a garment all of blood, 
And stain my fivours in a bloody mask. 
Which, wash'd away, shall scour my shame with it 
And that shall be the day, whene'er it lights, 
That this same child of honour and renown. 
This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised knight. 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet : 
For every honour sitting on his helm, 
^Would they were multitudes ; and on my head 
My shames redoubled ! for the time will come. 
That I shall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Percy is but my factor, good my lord, . * 

To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf; 
And I will call him to so strict account, 
That he shall renocr every glory up, 
Yea, even the slightest woi*sliip of his time, 
Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 
This, in the name of God, I promise here : 
The which if he be pleas'd 1 shall perform, 
I do beseech your majesty, may salve 
The long-grown wounds of my intemperance : 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands f • 



17] CapUmlmU, combine, eooredente, indent To eapUviate is to draw up 07 
tbhw in bcadi or articles. Johnson'i Dicttonanr. R 1TS077. 

(81 Deartsti u nott fatal, moit mischieTOtts. j6U N SON. 

[9] 1. e. i^ndt, for tkin Uw word wii aMiently tpBlt. STSEVCNS. 
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And I will die a hundred thousand deathsi 
Ere break the smallest parcel of this vow. 

K. Hen. A hundred thousand rebels die in this :— ^ 
Thou shalt have chai*gc, and sovereign trust, herein. 

Enter Blunt. ^ 

How now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full of speed. 

Blunt. So hath the business that I come to speak o£ 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word, — 
That Douglas, and the English rebels, met^ 
The eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury : 
A mighty and a fearful head they are, 
If promises be kept on every hand. 
As ever offer'd foul play in a state. 

K, Hen, The earl of Westmoreland set forth to day ; 
'With him my son, lord John of Lancaster ; 
For this advertiaement » five days old : — 
On Wednesday next, Harry, you shall set 
Forward ; on Thursday, we ourselves will march : 
Our meeting is Bridgnorth : and, Harry, you 
Shall march through Glostershire ; by which account^ 
Our business valued, some twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth shall meet. 
Our hands are full of business : let's away ; 
Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. [Exeunt 

SCENE III. 

Eaticheap. A Room in the Boards Head Tavern* Enter 

Falstaff, and Bardolph. 

Fal* Bardolph, am I not fallen away vilely since this 
last action ? do I not bate ? do 1 not dwindle ? Why, my 
skin hangs about me hke an old lady*s loose gown ; I am 
withered like an old apple-John. Well, I'll repent, and 
that suddenly, while I am in some liking f I shall be out 
of heart shortly, and then I shall have no strcni^h to re- 
pent An I have not forgotten what the inside of a church 
is made of, I am a pepper-corn, a brewer's horse :' the 
inside of a church ! Company, villanous company, hath 
been the spoil of me« 

Bard. Sir John, you are so fretful, you cannot live long. 

Fal. Why, there is it :— come, sing me a bawdy song : 
make me merry. I was as virtuously given, as a gentle* 

[61 While I bare sone fletb, some lubttance. M ALONG. So. iothe book 
or Job. xxxlx. 4 : *•— their young ones are In good Ukimg. STE£V£NS. 

rn A brew«r*9 honw, is the cross beam oa which beer barrels are caniad iaC* 
edlart, *•• FTEEVFNS ... 



man need to be ; virtaous eooD^ : awore litde ; dieed, 
not above seren times a week ; went to a bowdj-hoaie, 
not above once in a qaaiier— of aii hour ; paid money 
that I borrowed, three or four times ; lived weU, and in 
good comnass : and now I live oat of ail order, oat of all 
compass. 

Bard. Why, jou are so fat, sir John, diat joq mnst 
needs be out of all compass ; oat of all reasonable com- 
pass, sir John. 

Fal. Do tboo amend thy face, and I'll amend my life : 
Thou art our admiral, thon bearest the lantern in the 
poop, — ^but 'tis in the nose of thee ; thoa art the knight 
of the burning lamp.^ 

Bard. Why, sir John, my face does yoa no harm. 

Fal, No, rU be sworn ; I make as good nse of it as 
many a man doth of a death's head, or a mtminio mari : I 
never see thy face, but 1 think apon hell-fire, and Dive» 
that lived in purple ; for there he is in his robes, boniiqg, 
burning. If thou wert any way given to virtue, I woold 
swear by thy face ^ my oath should be, By this lire : 
but thou art altogether given over ; and wert indeed, bat 
for the light in thy face, the son of otter darkness. When 
Ifaou ran'st up Gads-hiil in the night to catch my hoise, 
if 1 did not think thou hadst been an ignis faiwiu^ or abaD 
of wildfire, there's no purchase in money. O, thoo art a 
perpetual triumph,' an everlasting bonfire-light ! Thon 
hast saved me a thousand marks in links ai^ torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt tavern and tav- 
ern ; but the sack that thou hast drunk me, would have 
bought me lights as good, cheap,' at the dearest chand- 
ler's in Europe. I have maintained that salamander of 
jrours with fire, any time this two and thirty years ; 
Heaven reward me for it ! 

Bard» 'Sblood, I would my face were in yoar belly ! 

Fal. God-a-mercy ! so should 1 be sure to be heart- 
burned. 

Enter Hostess. 
How now, dame Partlct' the hen ? have yoa inqoired yet 
who picked luy pocket ? 



(7] Tbe knicht of the buraios lajnp uud the kui^^ht of tiM 
both Uie bero^4 of Mf ;*arate rouaoceii. STECVBNS. 

[8] A trimmph km m general term for aoy pubHfe exblbiUoD, rack m a royal 
CDmrria^e, a icraii'J procession, &c. be. which comnioolj being at ni|bt, were rtttiBrtrt 
by multitu^ta of torctittearers. STEKVENt*. 

19] Ch''af,UinaTkil, lod g09d rhemf therefore ii e >«■ aierr**. JORNSOlf . 

(1] Damt Partlft, n Ue muBe of tke bea istbe oM ilorj-book oC Rajawtf tb« 
foE. SlEEVLNi. 
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Haat. Why, sir John 1 what do you think, eir John ? 
Do you think I keep thieves in my house ? I have 
searched, I have inquired, so has my husband, man by 
man, boy by boy, servant by servant : the tithe of a hair 
was never lost in my house before. 

Fal, You lie, hostess ; Bardolph was shaved, and lost 
many a hair : and VW be sworn, my pocket was picked : 
Go to,' ypo are a lyoman, go. 

Host, Who I ? I defy thee : 1 was never called so ii| 
mine own house before. 

Fal. Qq to, I know you well enough. 

Ho§i. No, sir John ; you do not know me, sir John : I 
know you, sir John : you owe mft money, sir John, and 
now you pick a quarrel to beguile me of it : I botlght 
you a dozen of shirts to your back. 

Fal, Dowlas, filthy dowlas : I have given them away 
to bakers' wives, and they have inade bolters of them. 

Ho$L Now, as I am a true woman, holland of eight 
shilUngs an ell. You owe money here besides, sir John, 
for your diet, and by-drinkings, and money lent you, 
four and twenty pound. 

Fai. He had his part of it ; let him pay» 

Host. He ? alas, he is poor ; he hath nothing, 

Fal, How ! poor ? Ipok upon his face ; What call you 
rich ?* let them coin his nose, let them coin his cheeks ; 
I'll not pay a denier. What, will you make a younker of 
qae V shall I not take mine ease in mine inn, but t shalj 
hare my pocket picked 7 I have lost a seal-ring of my 
grandiather^s, worth forty mark. 

Hott, O Jesu ! I have beard the prince tell him, I 
know not how oil, that that ring was copper. 

Fal. How ! the prince is a Jack, a sneak*cup ; and if 
be were here, I would cudge) him like a dog, if he 
would say so. 

Enter Prince Henry and Poins, marching. Falstaff 
meets the Prince, playing an his truncheon, like a fife. 

Fal. How now, lad ? is the wind in that door, i'faith ? 
mast we all march ? 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate -fashion ?* 

£3] A face set with cariMioclei m called a rich face. Leeend of Capt. Jones. 

STEEVEKS. 
[41 A jfOtmlrerlBa novice, a youne ineiperfenced man easily gulled. STE. 
[S] Ai pTisoperstracopvcredto Vf^p»M<», fanencd tffo wdtwo tos#»tbor. 

JonNSON. 
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Host My lord, I pray you, hear me. 

P. Hen. What sayest thou, mistrefis Qpickly ? How 
does thy husband ? 1 love him well, he k an honest man. 

Hott. Good my lord, hear me. 

Fal. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and Ust to me. 

P, Hen. What sayest thon, Jack ? 

Fal. The other night I fell asleep here behind the ar- 
ras, and had my pocket picked : this house is turned 
bawdy-house, they pick pockets. 

P. Hen. What did'st thou lose. Jack ? 

Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal ? three or fonr bonds 
of forty pound a-piece, and a seal-ring of my grand- 
lather's. 

P. Hen. A trifle, some eight^penny matter. 

Host. So 1 told him, my lord ; and I said, I heard your 
grace say so : And, my lord, he speaks most riMj of 
you, like a foul-mouthed man as he is ; and said, be 
would cudgel you. 

P. Hen. What ! he did not ? 

Host. There's neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in 
me else. 

Fal. There's no more faith in thee than in a stewed 
prune ;' nor no more trulli in thee, Uian in a drawn fox f 
and for womanhood, miiid Marian may be the deputy's 
wife of the ward to thee.* Go, you thing, go. 

Host. Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

Fal. What thing ? why, a thing to thank God on. 

Host. I am no thing to thank God on, I would thon 
should'st know it ; I am an honest man's wife : and, set- 
ting thy knighthood aside, thou art a knave to call me so. 

FaJ. Setting thy womanhood aside, thou art a beast to 
flay otherwise. 

Host. Say, what beast, thou knave thou ? 

Fal. What beast ? why an otter. 

P. Hen* An otter, sir John ! why an otter ? 

Fal. Why ? she's neither fish, nor flesh ; a man knows 
not where to have her. 

Host. Thou art an unjust man in saying so ; thou or any 
man knows where to have me, thou knave thou ! 

fS] J dUh ^ ittved prmut wasoot only the ancicat detigutloo ot % bnctelt 
but the conttot appeodise to it. STKKVENS. 

[7] Mr Heatb observes, that ** m/oi drawn oTcr the KTOuod t« leare a tcetU 
sod exercise the bouoda, may be aa'id to have do truth io it, beauae it deeeivei 
tbe booDda, who run with the name eacemen as if ther were io pursuit of a real 
«9».- 8TEEVEN9. 

[8] Maid Mmru$n, h a mao drcisedlike awonui, vko attendt tte teaeen tftfee 
morris. ^J0H>S0N. ^^ 
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P. Hen. Tfaoa sayest true, hostess ; and he slanders 
thee most grossly. 

Host. So he doth you, my lord ; and said this other 
day, you ought him a thousand pound. 

P. Hen, Sirrah, do I owe you a thousand pound ? 

Fal, A thousand pound, Hal ? a million : thy love is 
worth a milhon ; thou owest me thy love. 

Host. Nay, my lord, he called you Jack, and said, he 
would cudgel you. 

Fal. Did I, Bardolph ? 

Bard. Indeed, sir John, you said so. 

Fal. Tea ; if he said, my ring was copper. 

P. Hen. 1 say, ^ds copper : Darest thou be as good as 
thy word now ? 

Fal. Why, Hal, thou knowest, as thou art but man, 1 
dare : but, as thou art prince, I fear thee, as I fear the 
roaring of the lion's whelp. 

P. Hen. And why not, as the lion ? 

Fal. The king himself is to be feared as the lion : 
Dost thou think, Til fear thee as I fear thy &ther ? nay 
an I do, I pray God, my girdle break ! 

P. Hen. O/if it should, how would thy guts fall about 
thy knees ! But, sirrali, there's no room for faith, trutlv 
nor honesty, in this bosom of thine ; it is filled up with 
guts, and midri£f. Charge an honest woman with picking 
thy pocket ! VVhy, thou whoreson, impudent, embossed 
rascid," if there were any thing in thy pocket but tavem- 
reckonings, memorandums of bawdy-houses, and one 
poor penny-worth ' of sugar-candy to make thee long 
winded ; if thy pocket were enriched with any other 
injuries but these, 1 am a villain. And yet you will stand 
to it ; you will not pocket up wrong : Art thou not 
ashamed ? 

Fal. Dost thou hear, Hal ? thou knowest, in the state 
of innocency, Adam fell ; and what should poor Jack 
Falstaff do, in the days of villany ? Thou .seest, I have 
more flesh than another man ; and therefore more frailty. / 
— You confess then, you picked my pocket ? 

P. Hen. It appears so by the story. 

Fal. Hostess, 1 forgive thee : Go, make ready break- 
Ibst ; love thy husbjuid, look to thy servants, cherish 
thy guests : tliou shall find me tractable to any hones^ 

[HJ Ewt^tied is ifrolD, puITj. J OH N 5U>\ 
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reason : tbou Mett, I am pacified. — SdU ?^-Najy pr^jthee, 
be gone. [Exit HosUsm,] Now, Hal, to the news at 
court : for the robbery, lad,-^Mow is that answered ? 

P. Hen. O, my sweet beef, I most still be good ai^l 
to thee :— *The money is paid back 4gain. 

Fed. O, I do not like that paying back, 'tis a doable 
labour. 

P. Mm. I am good firiends with my fether, and may do 
any thing. 

Fal. Rob me the exchequer the first thing tbou doest, 
and do it with unwashed hands too. 

Bard, Do, my lord. 
' P. Hen. I have procured thee. Jack, a chaige of foot 

FtU. I would, it had been of horse. Where shall I 
find one that can steal well ? O for a fine thief, of the 
age of two and twenty, or thereabouts ! I am heinously 
improyided. Well, God be thanked for these rebeb, 
they offend none but the Tirtuous ; I laud them, I praise 
Ihem. 

P. Hen. Bardolpb-— 

Bard, My lord. 

P. Hen, Go bear this letter to lord John of Lancaster, 
Hy brother John ; this to my lord of Westmorelaodd-^ 
Go, Poins^ to horse, to horse ; for thou, and I, 
Hare thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time.— — 
Jack, 

Meet me to-morrow in the Temple-hall, 
At two o'clock i' th* afternoon : 
There shalt thou know thy charge ; and there receire 
Money, and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning ; Percy stands on high ; 
And either they, or we, must lower lie. 

[Elxeunt Prince^ PoiifS, and BAAPOLrH. 

Fai, Rare words i braye world !r«— Hostess, my break- 
fast ; come : — 
0, 1 could wish, this tavern were my drum. [Esit, 



aCT IV. UMa HKNRT IT. S83 

ACT IV. 

SCENE i.-^7%e Rebel Camp, near Shrewsbury, Enter 
Hotspur, Worcester, and Douglas. 

Hotspur* 
Well said, my noble Scot : If speal^ng trutby 
In this fine age» were not thought fiaMirj^ 
jSuch attribution should the Douglas have, 
As not a soldier of this season's stamp 
Should go so geneiial current through the world. 
By heaven, I cannot flatter ; I defy 
The tongues of soothers ; but a braver place 
In my heart's love, hath no man than yourself: 
Nay, task me to the word ; approve me, lord, 

bougn Thou art the king of nonour : 
No man so potent breathes upon th^ ground| 
But I will beard him.' 

Hot. Do so, an 'tis well : — 

Enter a Messenger ^ with Letters* 

What letters hast thou there ? — I can but thank you. 

Mess, These letters come from your father, — 

Hot Letters from him ! why comes he not himself? 

Mess. He cannot come, my lord ; he's grievous sick, 

Hot, 'Zounds ! how has he the leisure to be sick,j 
la such a justhng time ? Who leads his power ? 
Under whose government come they along ? 

Men, His letters bear his mind, not I, my lord. 

Wor. I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed ? 

Mess, He did, my lord, four days ere I set forth ; 
And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much fear'd by his physicians. 

Wor, I would, the state of time had first been whole, 
Ere he by sickness had been visited ; 
His health was never better worth than now. 

Hot, Sick now ! droop now ! this sickness doth infect 
The very life-blood of our enterprize ; 
'Tis catching hither, even to ouyamp. 



fnTbbphriM. which mod lout itaortgiiml i^lfirttioD. appears to have been 
•dopt«S fw»« romance. In aneieot tangu ixe. to kfad a man was to cut off Ms head, 
and to beard him, sisolfted to rut ^kit beard t a puoi.<thme||«hieb wa? rrequeoUy 
inflicted by (ianti on »ucb uoTortuute priBCti ai fell Into Ibeir h^iirla. • 
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He writes me here, — ^that inward sickness^ 

And that his friends by deputation conld not 

So soon be drawn ; nor did he think it meet. 

To lay so daiig;eroos and dear a trust . 

On any soul remoy'd,* but on his own. 

Yet doth he give us bold advertisement, — 

That with our small conjunction, we should on, 

To see how fortune is disposed to qs : 

For, as he writes, Ihere is no quaOing now ;* 

Because the king is certainly possess'd 

Of all our purposes. What say you to it ? 

Ifbr. Your father's sickness is a maim to us. 

jEfo<. A perilous gash, a very limb lopp'd off :— 
And yet, in fidth, 'tis not ; his present want 
Seems more than we shall find it :•— Were it good» 
To set the exact wealth of all our states 
All at one cast ? to set so rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour ? 
It were not good : for therein should we i«ad 
The very bottom and the soul of hope ; 
The yery list, the very utmost bouz^ 
Of all pur fortunes.* 

Doug, 'Faith, and so we should ; 
Where now remains a sweet reversion : 
We may bpldly spend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in : 
A comfort of retirement* lives in this. 

Hot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto, 
If that the devil and nuschance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our afiairs. 

Wor. But yet, I would your father had been here. 
The quality and hair of our attempt^ 
Brooks no division : It will be thought 
By some, that know not why he is away. 
That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence ; 



KJ 2" ^^ .',•? ?*f •" Mn«If 5 on wiy whose ioterest is remote. JOHR80N. 
[3J To fMiI it to luicuish. to sink into dejection. PerlaiM from the timid can- 
f oceesteotlly practised by the bbJof that oame. 8TCE V £N& 

■orf«teot^*'***JOHNSo\*" *^^'"**"^°*** lineofcireumfer«nee.tte«l- 

fil Av*"'***"* *•* ''****** "• ""'y '^•^* recourae. JOHNSON. 

[61 The *«lf leema to be. the complexion, the character. The metaobor acipcai 
tonb to ua. but, perbana, waa famUiar in our autbor*t time. We ftiU bat Bometbh( 
Ja againt the hair/*li •• asaiut Uie grmin," that if, icaiiKt tba oitural tendeaer 

JOHNSON. 
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And think, how such an apprehension 

Jklaj turn the tide of fearful faction. 

And breed a kind of question in our cause : 

For, well you know, we of the offering side^ 

Most keep aloof from strict arbitrement ; 

And stop all 8ight*holes, every loop, from whence 

The eye of reason may pry in upon us : 

This absence of your father's draws a curtaii|> 

That shows the ignorant a kind of fear 

Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. You strain too far. 
I, rather, of his absence make this use ;--^ 
It lends a lustre, and more great opinion, 
A larger dare to our great enterprize, 
Than if the earl were here : for men must thinky 
If we, without his help, can- make a head 
To push against the kingdom ; with his help, 
We shall o'ertum it topsy-turvy down.-^ 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 

Doii^. As heart can think : there is not such a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. 

Enter Sir Richard Veriton. 

Hot, My cousin Vernon ! welcome, by my souL 

Fer. Pray God, my news be ^ortb a welcome, lord. 
The earl of Westmoreland, seven thousand strong. 
Is marching hitherwards ; with him, prince John. 

Hot. No harm : What more ? * 

Ver. And further, 1 have learned, — 
The king himself in person is set forth. 
Or hitherwards intended speedily. 
With strong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He shall be welcome too. Where is his son, 
The uimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales,* 
And bis comr&des, that daff'd the world aside, 
And bid it pass ? 

Fer. All furnish'd, all in arms, 
All plumM like estridges that wing the wind ; 



r?) The qfTering $ide, may mean simply th« anailvit. In oppoiitioD to the de- 
ffendant : mnd it ia nVewifie true of him that offen war, or makes an inTastoa, that hb 
eau»e oueht to be kept rlear from all objecttona. JOHNSON. 

' [8] ShaVes)>eare rarelv be«to-.T<? hja epithets atrandnm. Stowe aavs of the prioce. 
" he was paa-ir.g «wlf» in riinuinR, iusomucbthat be with two other of hn lords, 
wHbout bouui'9, bo« , or othor coeioe, would take a wild-back, or doe» io a large 
park," STEKVEiNS. 
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Bated like eagles having lately bath'd ;' 
Glittering in golden coats, like images ;^ 
As full of spirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the sun at midsummer ; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
I saw yotong Harry, — ^with his beaver on. 
His cuisses on his thighs,* gallantly armM, — 
Rise from the ground like feather'd Mercury^' 
And vaulted with such ease into his seat. 
As if an angel droppM down from the clouds. 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegasus, 
And witch the World with noble horsemanship* 

Hot. No more, no more ; worse than the sun in Mard^ 
This praise doth nourish agues. Let tiiem come ; 
They come like sacrifices in their trim. 
And to Uie fire-ey'd maid of smoky war. 
All hot, and bleeding, will we ofier them : 
The mailed Mars slutU on his altar sit. 
Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire. 
To hear this rich reprisal is so nig^. 
And yet not ours >— Come, let me taJce my hone. 
Who is to bear me, like a thunderbolt. 
Against the bosom of the prince of Wales : 
Harry to Harry shaU, hot horse to horse. 
Meet, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corse.-— 
O, that Glendower were come I 

Fer. Ihere is more news : 
I leam'd in Worcester, as 1 rode along. 
He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 

Doug. That's the worst tidings that I hear of yet. 

IVor. Ay, by my faith, that bears a frosty sound. 

Hot. What may the king's whole battle reach unto ? 

Fer. To thirty thousand. 

Hot. Forty let it be ; 
My father and Glendower being both away. 
The powers of us may serve so great a day. 
Come, let us make a muster speedily : 
Doomsday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

Doug. Talk not of dying ; I am out of fear 
Of death, or death's hand, for this one half year. [Ext. 

[9] To teft it, in tbe ttf le of falcoonr, to beat the wimf (torn tto Pfaoeh, Mfrt. 
that to, to iutter io preparation for fltglit JOHNSON. 
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SCENE II. 

A pvhlic Road near Coventry, Enter Falstaff and 

Bardolph. 

Fal. Bardolph, get thee before to CoTentry ; fill me a 
bottle of sack : oar soldiers shall march through ; we'll to 
Sutton-Colfield to-night. 
""^ard. Will jou give me monej, captain ? 

/V- LaJ out, lay out 

Bard. This bottle makes an angel. 

Fa/. An if it do, take it for thy labour ; and if it make 
twenty, take them all, I'll answer the coinage. Bid my 
lieutenant Feto meet me at the town's end. 

Bard. I will, captain : farewell. [Exit. 

Fal. If I be not ashamed of my soldiers, I am a souced 
garnet. I have misused the king's press danmably. I have 
got, in exchange of a hundred and fmy soldiers, three hun- 
dred and odd pounds. I press me none but goocT house* 
holders, yeomen's sons : inquire me out contracted bach* 
elors, such as had been asked twice on the bans ; such a 
commodity of warm slaves, as had as lief hear the devil aa 
a drum ; such as fear the report of a caliver, worse than 
a struck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck. I pressed me none 
but such toasts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no 
bigger than pins' heads, and they have bought out their 
services ; and now my whole chai^ consists of apcients, 
corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, slaves as 
ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where the glutton's 
dogs licked his sores : and such as, indeed, were never 
soldiers ; but discarded unjust servingmen, younger sons 
to younger brothers, revolted tapsters, and ostlers trade- 
fallen ; the cankers of a calm world, and a long peace ; 
ten times more dishonourable ragged than an old faced an- 
cient :' and such have I, to fill up the rooms of them that 
have bought out their services, that you would think, that 
1 had a hundred and fifty tattered prodigals, lately come 
from swine-keepini;, from eating draff and husks. A mad 
fellow met me on the way, and told me, I had unloaded all 
the gibbets, and pressed the dead bodies. No eye hath 
seen such scarecrows. I'll not march through Coventiy 
with them, that's flat : — Nay, and the villains march wide 
betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves* on ; for, indeed, 1 

[3] An old •ttodatd, nended with ■ different colour. 6TBKVKN?. 
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had the most of them oot of prison. There's bat a shirt 
and a half in all my company : and the half-shirt is two 
napkins tacked together, and thrown orer the shoolders 
like a herald's coat without sleeves ; and the shirt, to saj 
the tnith, stolen from my host at Saint Albans, or the red- 
nose innkeeper of Daintry. But that's all one ; they*Il 
find linen enough on every hedge. 

EnUr Prince Hehrt and WssTMOReLAKD. 

P. Hen. How now, blown Jack ? how now, quilt ? 

Fal. What, Hal ? How now, mad wag ? what a devil 
dost thou in Warwickshire ? — My good lord of Westmore- 
land, I cry you mercy ; I thought, your honour had al- 
ready been at Shrewsbury. 

West. Taith, sir John, 'tis more than time that I were 
there, and you too ; but iny powers are there already : 
The king, I can tell you, looks for us all ; we must away 
all nigl^t 

Fal. Tut, never fear me ; I am as vigilant as a cat to 
steal cream. 

P. Hen. I think, to steal cream indeed ; for thy theft 
hath already made thee butter. But tell me, Jdck ; Whose 
fellows are these that come after ? 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Hen. I did never see such pitiful rascals. 

Fal. Tut', tut ; good enou^ to toss ;* food for powder, 
food for powder ; they'll fill a pit, as well as better : tosh, 
man, mortal men, mortal men. 

West. Ay, but, sir John, methinks they are exceeding 
poor and hare ; too beggarly. 

Fal. 'Faith, for their poverty, — I know not where they 
had that ; and for their bareness,— >! am sure, they never 
learned that of me. 

P. Hen. No, I'll be sworn ; unless you call three fin- 
gers on the ribs, bare. But, sirrah, make haste ; Percy 
is already in the field. 

Fal. What, is the king encamped ? 

West. He is, sir John ; 1 fear, we shdll stay too long. 

Fal. WeU, J "6 

To the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a feast. 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen guest [Exeunt. 



[ft] i 0. to ton upoo a pike. JOHNSON. 
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SCENE IIL 

T%e Rehd Camp near Shrewsbury. Enter Hotspvr, Wor- 
cester, Douglas, and Verron. 

Hot. We'U fight with him to-night 
Wor. It may oot be. 
. Doug. You give him then advantage. 
Fier, Not a whit. 

Hot. Why say yon so ? looks he not for supply { 
Per. So do we. 

Hot. His is ceiiain, ours is doubtful. 
Wor. Good cousin, be advis'd ; stir not to-night. 
Fer. Do not, my lord. 
Doug. You do not counsel well ; 
You speak it out of fear, and cold heart. 

Fer. Do me no slander, Douglas : by my life, 

!And I dare well maintain it with my life,) 
f weU-respected honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counsel with weak fear, 
As you my lord, or any Scot that lives :-^ 
Let it be seen to-monow in the battle, 
Which of us fears. 

^oifg. Yea, or to-night« 

Fer. Content. 

Hot. To-night, say t. 

Fer. Come, come, it may not be. 
I wonder much, being men of such great leading,* 
That you forsee not what impediments 
Drag back our expedition : Certain horse 
Of my cousin Vernon's are not yet come up : 
Your uncle Worcester's horse came but to-day ; 
And now their pride and mettle is asleep. 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 
That not a horse is half the half himself. 

Hot. So are the horses of the enemy 
In general, Journev-bated, and brought low ; 
The better part of ours is full of rest 

Wor. The number of the king exceedeth ours : 
For God's sake, cousin, stay till all come in. 

[7%e trumpet sounds a parley. 
Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 
If you vouchsafe me hearing, and respect. 

- ■ .-■---■ - - T I 
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Hot. Welcome, sir Walter Blont; And, 'would to God, 
You were of our determinaiion ! 
Some of us love jou well : and evea those some 
Enyy your great deseryiog, and good name ; 
Because you are not of our quality. 
Bat stand against ns like an enemy. 

Blunt. And God defend, but stiU I should ^tand so. 
So long as> out of limit, and true rule« 
You stand agdinst anointed majesty ! 
But, to my charge. — The king hath se||t to know 
The nature of your griefs ;' and whereupon 
You conjure from the breast of civil peace 
Such bold hostility, teaching his duteous land 
Audacious cruelty : If that the king 
Have any way your good deserts forgot, — 
Which he confesseth to be manifold, — 
He bids you name your griefs ; and, with all speed, 
You shaU have your desires, with interest ; 
And pardon absolute for yourself, and these. 
Herein misled by your suggestion. 

Hot. The king is kind ; and, well we know, the kii^ 
Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
My father, and my uncle, and myself, 
Did give him that same royalty he wears : 
And, — ^when he was not six and twenty stroug. 
Sick in the world*s regard, wretched and low, 
A poor unminded outlaw sneaking home, — 
My father gave him welcome to the shore : 
And, — when he heard him swear, and vow to Grod, 
He came but to be duke of Lancaster, 
To sue his hvery,* and beg his peace ; 
With tears of innocency, and terms of zeal,— 
My. father, in kind heart and pity mov'd. 
Swore him assistance, and performed it too. 
Now, when the lords, and barons of the realm 
Ferceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him. 
The more and less came in with cap and knee ; 
Met hini in boroughs, cities, villages ; 
Attended him on bridges, stood in lanes. 
Laid gifts before him, profier'd him their oaths, 

17] i. ft. srtoTtoeea. M ALONE. 
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Gave him their bein ; as pages followed hinii 
Evea at the heels, in gokten maltitiides. 
He presently ,—4is greatness knows itself,-— 
Stepe me a httle higher than his vow 
Made to my fiither, while his blood was poor. 
Upon the naked shore at Ravenspui^ ;^ 
And now, forsooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edicts, and some strait decrees^ 
That lie too heary on the commonwealth : 
Cries out upon akiises, seems to weep 
Oyer his country's wrongs ; and, by this facCi 
This seeming brow of justice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
Proceeded further ; cut me off the heads 
Of all the favourites, that the absent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 
When he was personal in the Irbh war. 

Bluni, Tut, I came not to hear this. 

Hoi. Then, to the point. 

In short time after, ht depos'd the king ; 
Soon after that, deprived him of his life ; 
And, in the neck of that, tasked the whole state :' 
To make that worse, suffer'd his kinsman March 

1 Who. is, if every owner were well plac'd^ 
ndeed his king,; to be incag'd in Wales, 
There without ransome to he forfeited : 
Disgraced me in my happy victories ; 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence ; 
Rated my uncle from the council-board ; 
In rage dismiss'd my father from the court ; 
Broke oath on oath^ committed wrong on wrong : 
And, in conclusion, drove us to seek out 
This head of safety ;* and, withal, to pry 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. 
Bluni. Shall 1 return this answer to the king ? 
Hat. Not so, sir Walter ; we'll wididraw a while. 
Go to the king ; and let there be impawned 
Some surety for a safe return again. 
And in the morning early slmll mine uncle ^____ 



[9] lo thifl wbole speech be «Uudes a^aio to Mtae paMtfcs la ftietord tte seeoo<|. 
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Bring him dur purpoees : and 00 fajreweli. 
Blunt, I would, yoo would accept of grace and lore. 
Hoi. And, maj be, so we shall. 
Blunt. Tray heaven, you do i [EacmuU. 

SCENE IV. 

York4 A Room in the Archbishop* s House* Enter Ae jlfxh- 
bishop of Yorkj and a GenUenum. 

Arch. Hie, good sir Michael ; bear this sealed brief^' 
With winged haste, to the lord mareshal ; 
This to my cousin Scroop ; and all the rest 
To whom they are directed : if you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haite. 

Gent. My good lord, 
I guess their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough, you do. 
To-morrow, good sir Michael, ib a dajr. 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must 'bide the touch : For, sir, at Shrewsburf , 
As I am truly given to understand. 
The king, with mi^ty and quick-raised power. 
Meets with lord Harry : and I fear, sir Michael,— 
What with the sickness of Northumberland, 
(Whose power was in the first proportion,)* 
And what with Owen Glendower's absence, thence, 
f Who with them was a rated sinew too. 
And comes not in, o^er-rul'd by prophecies,)— ^ 
I fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an instant trial with the king. 

Gent. Why, good my lord, you need not fear ; there^s 
Douglas, 
And Mortimer. 

Arch. No, Mortimer^s not there. 

Gent, But there is Mordake, Vefnon, lord Hairy 
Percy, 
And there's my lord of Worcester ; and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 

Arch. And so there is : but yet the king hath drawn 
The special head of all the land together ; — 
The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaster, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt ; 

i^l A bri^ it unply a letter. JOHNSON. 
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And many more cor-rivalsy and dear men 
Of estimatioD and commaQd in anna. 

Gail. Doubt not) mj lord, they shall be well oppos'd* 
Arch, I hope no less, yet neet&ul 'tis to fear ; 
And, to prerent the worsts sir Michael, speed : 
For, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Dismiss his power, he means to visit us,—** 
For he hath heard of oar confederacy,-'— 
And 'tis bat wisdom to make strong against him ;' 
l*herefore, make> haste : I must go write again 
To other friends ; and so fiureweU, sir Michael. 

[Elxeuni fsveraO|f, 



ACT V. 

SCEN£ I.— 7%e King's Camp near Shrewsbury. Enier 
Atitf Hairar, Prince Henrt^ Prince John of Loncoiter, 
Sir Walter Blunt, and Sir Jobn Falstaff. 

K. Hen, How bloodily the sun begins to peer 
Abore yon husky hill ! the day looks pale 
At his distemperature. 

P. Hen, The southern wind 
Doth play the trumpet to bis purposes ;* 
And, by hid hollow whistling in the leaves. 
Foretells a tempest, and a blustering day. 

K, Hen, Then with the losers let it sympathise ; 
For nothing can seem foul to those that win.-^ 

Trwmpet. Enter Worcester and Vehnon. 

How DOW, my lord of Worcester ? 'tis not well. 
That yoa and 1 should meet upon such terms 
As now we meet : You have deceiv'd our trust ; 
And made us doff our easy robes of peace. 
To crash our old limbs in. ungentle steel : 
This is not well, my lord, this is nbt weU. 
What say you to't ? will you again unknit 
This churlish knot of all abhorred war ? 
And move in that obedient orb again. 
Where you did give a fair and natural light ; 

[4) I. «. To tb« iuii*t, to tbtt whkh tlM too porttodi by hit uDUttml apManaco. 
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And be no more an exhalM meteor, 

A prodigT of fear, and a portent 

Of broadbed mischief to the nnbom timea f 

Wor. Hear me, my liege : 
For mine own part, I could be weU contenl 
To entertain the li^^end of my hfe 
With quiet hours ; for, I do protest, 
1 have not sought the day of this dislike. 

K. Hen. You hare not sought for it ! how eonea it 
then? 

Fai. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it 

P. Hefu Peace, chewet, peace.' 

Wor. It pleas'd your majesty, to tarn your looks 
Of fiivour, from myself, and all our house ; 
And yet I must remember you, my lord. 
We were the first and dearest of your firiendi* 
For you, my staff of office did 1 break^ 
In Richard's time ; and posted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiss your handy 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as I. 
It was myself, my brother, and his son, 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time : You swore to us,-~- 
And you did ^wear that oath at Doncaster, — 
That you did nothing purpose 'gainst the state ; 
Nor claim no further than your new-fall'n right. 
The seat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaster : 
To this we swore our aid. But, in short space. 
It rain'd down fortune showering on your head ; 
And such a flood of gfeatness fell on you, — 
What with our help ; what with the absent king } 
What with the injuries of a wanton time ; 
The seeming sufferances that you had borne ; 
And the contrarious winds, that held the king 
So long in his unlucky Irish wars. 
That sdl in England did repute him dead, — 
And, from this swarm of fair advantages, 
You took occasion to be quickly wooM 
To gripe the general sway into your hand : 

[ft] Id to old book of cookery, (Printed in 1596. I find a rtceipt to mak» Ckmdh 
'^hlch, frooi their iogredieotSt seem to have beeo fat* frmy poddlqp & aad ti 
tbfrw it It probable the nridce alludes. ST£E VEKg. 

[•] See Richard the Seeoad. J0H27S0N. 
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Forgot your oath to ns at Doncaster ; 

Andy being fed by us, you usM us so 

As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo's bird,' 

Usetb the sparrow : did oppress our nest ; 

Grew by our feeding to so great a bulk. 

That even our lore durst not come near your light. 

For fear of swallowing ; but with nimble wing 

We were enforc'd, for safety sake, to fly 

Out of your sight, and raise this present heed : 

Whereby we stand opposed by such means 

As you yourself have forg'd against yourself^ 

By unkind usage, dangerous countenance* 

And violation of all fakh and troth 

Sworn to us in your younger enterprise. 

K. Hen, These things, indeed, vou have articulatod»' 
Proclaimed at market-crosses, read in churches ; 
To face the garment of rebellion 
With some &e colour, that may please the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poor discontents, 
Which gape, and rub the elbow, at the newi 
Of hurlyburly innovation : 
And never yet did insurrection want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his cause ; 
Nor moody beggars, starvmg for a time 
Of pellmeU havoc and confusion. 

A Het^. In both our armies, there is many a soul 
Shall pay full dearly for this encounter. 
If once Uiey join in trial. Tell your nephew, 
The prince of Wales doth join fdth all the world 
In praise of Henry Percy : By my hopes, — 
This present enterprize set oflf his head,-— 
I do not think, a braver gentleman, 
More active-valiant, or more valiant-young. 
More daring, or more bold, is now ahve, 
To grace this latter age with npb)e deeds. 
For my part, I may speak it to my shame, , 
I have a truant been to chivalry ; 
And BO, I hear, he doth account me too ; 
Yet this before my father's majesty , 
I am content, that he shall take the odds 
Of his great name and estimati on ; 

(7] The euekoo*8 cbkkto, who, being hrtehed end fed by the ipenaw, ia wbflie 
Mit tU cttckoo'i ess tr« ImM, crowg in tinieeble to devour ber oune. ^^^^_, 
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And will, to sare the blood on either side. 
Try fortane with him in a single fight 

K. Hen. And, prince of Wales, so dare we Tentore thee. 
Albeit, considerations infinite 
Do make against it : — ^No, good Worcester, do» 
We lo^e our people well ; even those we love. 
That are misled upon your cousin's part : 
And, will they take the offer of our grace. 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shan be my fnend again, and Pll be his : 
So tell your cousin, and bring me word 
What he will do :— But if he will not yield. 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us. 
And they shall do their office. So, be gone ; 
We will not now be troubled with reply : 
We offer fair, take it advisedly. 

[Exeunt Worcester and Vaurov. 

P. Hen. U wiU not be accepted, on my life : 
The Douglas and the Hotspur both together 
Are confident against the world in arms. 

K. Hen. Hence, therefore, every leader to his chufe ; 
For, on their answer, will we set on them : 
And God befriend us, as our cause is just I 

[Blxeunt King^ Blunt, and Prmte JoHV. 

Fa/, Hal, if thou see me down in the battle, and be- 
stride me,* so ; 'tis a point of friendship. 

P. Hen. Nothing but a colossus can do thee that friend- 
phip. Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

Fal. I would it were bed-time, Hal, and all welL 

P. Hen. Why, thou owest God a death. [Exit. 

Fai. 'Tis not due yet ; I would be loath to pay him 
before his day. What need I be so forward with him 
that calb not on me ? Well, 'tis no matter ; Honour 
pricks me on. Yea, but how if honour prick me off 
when I come on, how then ? Can honour set to a 
leg ? Vo. Or an arm ? No. Or take away the grief of 
a wound ? No. Honour hath no skill in surgery then ? 
No. What is honour ? A word. What is in thsi word, 
honour ? What is that honour ? Air. A trim reckoning! 
—Who hath it ? He tba^ died o' Wednesday. Doth he 
feel it ? No. Doth he hear it ? No. Is it insensible 
then ? Yea, to the dead. But will it not live with the 

[9] iDtlM battle qfAfineourt, Hearr, wten klag* dM thto act oT MtaO^tK 
kiibrottarttedttto iQ^^mm STEEVENS 
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Mving ? No. Why ? Detraction will not niffer it : — 
tbereibre I'll none of it: Honour ii a mere scatcheon, 
fuul 80 ends my catechism. [ExiU 

SCENE II. 

TTu Rebel Camp^ Enter Worcester and VERMoir. 

Wor, O, no, my nephew must not know, air Richard, 

The hberal kind offer of the king. 
Ver. 'Twere best, he did. 
^ Wor, Then are we all undone, 
[ It is not possible, it cannot be, 
: The king should keep his word in loving us ; 
' He will suspect us still, and find a time 

To punish this offence in other faults : 
j Suspicion shall be all stuck full of eyes : 
! For treason is but trusted like the fox ; 

Who« ne'er so tame, so cherish'd, and lock'd up, 

Will hare a wild trick of his ancestors. 

Look how we can, or sad, or merrily, 

Interpretation will misquote our looks ; 
• And we shall feed like oxen at a stall. 

The better cherishM, still the nearer death. 

My nephew's trespass may be well forgot. 

It hath the excuse of youth, and heat of blood ; 

And an adopted name of privilege, — 

A hare-brain'd Hotspur,' governed by a spleen ; 

All his offences live upon my head. 

And on his father's ; — ^we did train him on ; 

And, his corfuption being ta*en from us. 

We, as the spring of all, shall pay for all. 

Therefore, good couiio* let not Harry know, 

In any case, the oiler of the king. 

Ver. Deliver what you will, I'll say, 'tis so. 

Here coiHes your cousin. 

Emttr HoTSPVR and DQVOLis ; and Q^erM and SokLten^ 

behind, 

i Hot, My uncle is retum'd :— rDeliver up 
My lord of Westmoreland. — ^Uncle, what news t 
Wor. The king will bid you battle presently. 
Doug. Defy him by the lord of Westmoreland. 
flot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him so. 



[1 ] Th« Dane oT Botapur will prlTlltsa Mm fttwi C9nurt, JOBIfSON . 
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Do^. Marrf, and shall, and very willioglj. [£rd« 

War. There is no seeming mevj in the king. 

Hot. Did you heg any ? God forbid ! 

Wor. I told him gently of oar grieyaftees, 
Of his ^th-breaking ; which he ihended thqg»— - 
By now forswearing that he is forsworn : 
He calls as rebels^ traitors ; and will scoaige 
With hauf^ty arm this hateful liame in as. 

Re-enter Douglas. 

Davg. Arm, gentlemen ; to arms ! for I haye tlirowD 
A brave defiance in king Henry's teeth. 
And Westmoreland, that was engag'd,* did bear it ; 
Which cannot choose bat bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The Prince of Wales stepped u>rth before the king. 
And, nephew, challenged you to single fight. 

Hot. 0, 'would the quarrel lay upon our heads ; 
And that no man might draw short breath to-day» 
But I, and Harry Monmouth ! Tell me, tell aie» 
How show'd his tasking ? seem'd it in contempt f 

Wor. No, by my soul ; I never in my life 
Did hear a challenge urg'd more modestly* 
Unless a brother should a brother dare 
To gentle exercise and proof of arms. 
He gave you all the duties of a man ; 
Trimm'd up your praises with a princely tongue ; 
Spoke your deservings like a chronicle ; 
Making you ever better than his praise, 
But still dispraising praise, valued with you : 
And, which became him like a prince indeed* 
He made a blushing cital of himself; 
And chid his truant youth with such a grace. 
As if he mastered there a double spirit. 
Of teaching, and of learning, instantly. 
There did he pause : But let me tell the worldy«— 
If he outlive the envy of this day, 
England did never owe so sweet a hope. 
So much misconstrued in his wantonness. 

Hot, Cousin, 1 think, thou art enamoured 
Upon his ibllies ; never did I hear 

rs] K»gafd to d«lhrered u ao botttce. A tew Worn before, upon tk9 ivtan flf 
WomtterTM ordtn Wf«teoniaad to bo diniMd. JOHNSON. 
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Of any prince, f o wild, at liberty :' — ' 

But, be he as he will, j^ once ere night 

I wiU embrace him with a soldier's arm. 

That he shall shrink under my courtesy.—— 

Arm, arm, with speed : — And, fellows, soldiers, frieidii 

Better consider what you have to do. 

Than I, that hare not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your blood up with persuasion. 

Blnter a Messenger, 

Mess, My lord, here are letters for yon. 

Hot. I cannot read them now. — 
O gentlemen, the time of life is short ; 
To spend that shortness basely, were too long, ' 
If life did ride upon a dial's point, 
Still ending at the arrival of an hour* 
Air if we hve, we live to tread on kings ; 
If die, brave death, when princes die with us ! \ 
Now, for our cottscience,«-the arms are &ir. 
When the intent of bearing them is just ^ 

Enter another Messenger, 

Mess, My lord, prepare ; Uie king comes on apace. 

Hot. I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale, , 
For I profess not talking ; Only this — 
Let each man do his best : and here draw I 
A sword, whose temper I intend to stain 
With the best blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now, — ^Esperance !*— Percy ! — and set on^— 
Sound all Uie lofty instruments of war. 
And by that music let us all embrace : 
For, heaven to earth,* some of us never shall 
A second time do such a courtesy. 

[7^ trumpets sound. 2^ embracef and exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Plain near Shremshury. Excursions, and Parties fighting, 
JUarum to the Battle. Then enter Douglas ana Blunt, 
meeting. 
Blunt. What is thy name, that in the battle thus 
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4] This wn tbe word of battle oa r«rey*i aide. FOPB. 
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Vol. V. L J 



\t] 



' 



f 50 riftST PART or act ▼. 

Thoa crossest me ? what iionour dost thoa leek 
Upon my head ? 

Doug. Know then, my name is Dooglai ; 
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus, 
Becaase some tell me that thou ^ot a Idog. 
, Bluni. They teD thee true. 

Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hatfa boqg^ 
Thy likeness ; for, instead of thee, kins Harry, 
This sword hath ended him : so shall it thee. 
Unless thou yield thee as my prisoner. 

Blunt. I was not bom a yielder, thou proud Scot ; 
And thou shah find a king that will revenge 
Lord Stafford's death, 

[TT^figh^i omd Blvvt is sUk 

Enter Hotspur. 

Hat, O Dou|^, hadst thou fought at Holmedon diui, 
^ never had triumph'd upon a Scot. ^ 

, Doug. All's done, all's won i here breathless lies the kiogi 

Hok Where? 

Doug. Here. 

Hot. This, Dou^as ? no, I know this face full well 
A pdiapt kn^^ht he was, his name was Blunt ; 
Semblably fomish'd like the king himself 

Doug. A fool go with thy soul, whither it goes ! 
A borrow'd title hast thou bought too dear. 
Why didst thou tell me that thou wert a kmg ? 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coats. 

Doug. Now, by my sword, I will lull aD his coats , 
I'll murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 
Until I meet the king. 

Hot. Up, and away { 
Our soldiers stand full fairly for the day. [ExemiL 

Other Alarums. Enter Falstaff. 

Fai. Though I could 'scape shot-free at London,* 1 
fear the shot here ; here's no scoring, but upon die 
pate.— Soft : who art thou ? Sir Walter Blunt ;— there's 
honour for you ; Here's no vanity ! — ^I am as hot as molt- 
en lead, and as heavy too : God keep lead out of me \ 
1 need no more wei^t than mine own bowels— I have 
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led mj raggamoffina where they are pej^ered : there's 
bat three of my handred aod fifty left suive ; and they are 
for the town's epd, to b^ during life. But who cornea 
here? 

Enter Prince Henry. 

F. Hen, What> stand'st thou idle here ? lend me thy 
sword : 
Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies. 
Whose deaths are unreveng'd : Pr'ythee, lend thy sword. 

Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe a 
while. — ^Turk Gregory never did such deeds in arms,^ as 
I have done this day. I have paid Percy, I have made 
hixD sure. 

JP. Hen. He is, indeed ; and living to kill thee. 
L^nd me thy sword, I pr'ythee. 

Fal. Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be alite, ifio^ 
get'st not my sword ; but take my pistol, if thou wilt. 

P. Hen. Give it me : What, is it in the case ? 

Fed. Ay, Hal ; 'tis hot, 'tis hot ; there's that will sack a 
city. [The Prince draws ofU a bottle of sack 

f*. Hen. What, is't a time to jest and dally Qpiv ? 

[Jlirows it €U him, and exit. 

Fal. Wen, if Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. If he 
do come in my way, so : if he do not, if I come in his, 
willingly, let him make a carbonado of me.* I like not 
such grinning honour as sir Walter hath : Give me life : 
which if I can save, so ; if not, honour comes unlooked 
for, and there's an end. [Hlxi^. 

SCENE IV. 

Another pari of the Field. Alarums. Excursions. Enter 
the King, Prince Henry, Prince John, and Westmore- 

Z.AND. 

K. Hen. I pr'ythee, 
Harry, withdraw thyself; thou bleed'st too much ; — 
Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him. 
« P. John. Not I, my lond, unless I did bleed too. 

[7] MflaniiK Grefory VII. cmlled Hildebrand. Thii furiouB friar luriMMiBlad 
•UwMt Invincible oiMUelet to deprive the emperor of hli right of ioTeititiire of 
bishops, nrhlch hii predecesion bed loflgettempted hi v«in. WARBURTON. 

(•] ▲ emrboaado h a piece of meat cat croo-wiie for tbe gridiroB. JOHN SOX. 
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P. Hm. I do beseech jonr msyestj, make up. 
Lest jonr retirement do ama^ your friends. 

K. Hm. 1 wiU do 80 :— 
Mj lord of Westmoreland, lead him to ius tent. 

West. Come, mj lord, I will. lead yon to your tent. 

P. Hem, head me, my lord ? I do not need your hel^ ! 
And heaven forbid, a shallow scratch should dripe 
The prince of Wales from such a field as this ; 
Where stain'd nobihty lies trodden on, 
And rebels' arms trifimph in massacres ! 

P. /pJbi. We breathe too long : — Come, cousin West- 
moreland, 
Our dnty this way lies ; for God's sake, come. 

[Exeunt Prince Johh and Westmorelaso. 

P. Hen. By heaven, thou hast deceived me^ Lancaster, 
I did not think thee lord of such a spirit : 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John ; 
But now, I do respect thee as my soul. 

AT. Hen. I saw him hold lord rercy at the point. 
With lustier maintenance than I did look for 
Of such an ungrown warrior, 

P. Hen. O, this boy 
Lends mettle to us all ! {AiL 

Alarums. Enter Dovglas. 

Doug. Another king ! they grow like Hydia^s heads : 
I am the Douglas, fatsd to all those 
That wear those colours on them. — ^What art thoo» 
Tl^tt counterfeit'st the person of a king ? 

K. Hen. The king himself ; who, Dou^as, giieTes it 
heart, 
80 many of his shadows thou hast met. 
And not the very king. I have two boys, 
Seek Percy, and thyself, about the field : 
But, seeing thou fidl'st on me so luckily, 
I will assay thee ; so defend thyself. 

Doug. 1 fear, thou art another counterfeit ; 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'st thee like a king : 
But mine, I am sure, thou art, whoe'er thou be. 
And thus I win thee. 

[TVy Jigkt ; Ike King being in dasiger^ enU9 
Prince Hehry. 

P. Hen. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or tboo art like 
trover to hold it up again ! the spirili 
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Of Shirley, Stafibrd, Blunt, are in my arms : 
It is the prince of Wales, that threatens thee ; 
Who never promiseth, hat he means to pay.-~ 

[^^y ^^; Dououis jiu¥. 
Cheerly, my lord ; How fares your grace ?— 
Sir Nicholas Oawsey hath for succour sent. 
And so hath CiiAon ; I'll to Cliflon straight 

K. Hen. Stay, and breathe a while : — 
Thou hast redeemed thy lost opinion ;* 
And show*d, thou mak'st some tender of my life. 
In this fair rescue thou hast brought to me. 

P. Hen. O heaven ! they did me too much injury^ 
That ever said^ I hearken'd for your death. 
If it were S0| I might have let alone 
The insulting hand of Douglas over you ; 
Which would have been as speedy in your end. 
As all the poisonous potions in the world. 
And sav'd the treacherous labour of your son. 

K. Hen, Make up to Cliflon, PU to sir Nicholas Gaw- 
sey. [Exit King Hknrt 

Enter Hotspur. 

Hoi, If I mistake tiot, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

P. Hen, Thou speak'st as if I would deny my name. 

Hoi, My name is Harry Percy. 

P, Hen. Why, then I see 
A very valiant rebel of the name. 
I am the prince of Wales ; and think not, Percy, 
To share with me in glory any more : 
Two stars keep not their motion in one sphere ; 
Nor can one England brook a double reign, 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hoi, Nor shall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us ; And 'would to God, 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine ! 

P. Hen, I'll make it greater, ere I part from thee , 
And all the budding honours on thy crest 
I'll crop, to make a garland for my head. 

Hoi, I can no longer brook thy vanities. [Theyjighi. 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal, WeU said, Hal ! to it, Hal i^Nay, you shall find 
no boy's play here, I can tell you. 

_ ^ f 

f«] 1. e. tby loit TtrHaUvn ; for ia that wnM tke word was tb«o uatl RIBO 
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Enter Douglas ; lie fighU wUh Falstafv, wkofwXU damn, 
09 if he were dead, and exit Douolab. aonTvm, it 
woundedt and fcdls. 

Hot. O, Harry, thou hast robhM me of my yonth/ 
I better brook the ioss of brittle life, 
Thao those proud titles thou hast won of me ; 
They wound my thoughts, worse than thy sword my 

flesh : — 
But thought's the slare of life, and life time's (bol ; 
And time^ that takes surrey of all the world. 
Must hare a stopt O, I could prophesy. 
But that the eaithy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue : — ^No, Percy, thou art dust. 
And food for — [Dies, 

P. Hen. For worms, brare Percy : Fare thee well, 
great heart ! — 
Ill-wearM ambition, how much art thou shnudi 1 
When that this body did contain a spirit, 
A kingdom for it was too small a bound ;* 
But now, two paces of the rilest earth 
Is room enough : — This earth, that bears thee dead. 
Bears not alire so stout a gentleman^ 
If thou wert sensible of courtesy, 
I should not make so dear a show of zeal :— - 
But let my farours hide thy mangled £ice ; 
And, eren in thy behalf, I'll thank myself 
For doing these fiiir rites of tenderness. 
Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to hearen ! 
Thy ignomy' sleep with thee in the grare 
But not remember'd in thy epiti^h !•— 

[He sees Falstaff on du ground. 

What ! old acquaintance ! could not all this flesh 
Keep in a little life ? Poor Jack, farewell ! 
I could hare better spar'd a better man. 
O, I should hare a heary miss of thee. 
If I were much in lore with ranity. 



[1] Sttfdceipaare hu ehoseo to make Hotipar feU by tke tends of tte ^ 

Wain ; Init thefa b, I believe no ■vthority for Um fact Roliflsbod my%, ** Tie 
kiag alow that day with his own band %a. aad thirty penoM of his eoeain. Tfet 
Mher (L a. troopi) of his party eocourac«d by his <Mnp, fought Taliaotly aad dcv 
the Loid Peivy, called Heory Hotspur.'* bpeed says Percy wu killed by u oa- 
koowobaod. HALONfi. 

[i] ** Carminibus cooSde bonis-^acetecceTibuUns; 
• Viz BBaaete toco par va quod umacaptt.** Owid. JOBVSOlf. 

[3] 8o tte word igngmiMg was formerly writtro. RSED. 
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D«alh bath not stnick so fat a deer* to-day,—^ 
Thoi^h many dearer,* in this bloody fray : 
Embowell'd will I see thee by and by ; 
Till then, in blood by noble Fercy he. (Exit. 

Fo/. [Rinng thwly*] Embowelled ! if thou embowel 
me to-day, VU giye you leave to powder me/ and eat me 
too, to-morrow. 'Sblood, 'twas time to counterfeit, or 
that hot termagant Scot had paid me scot and lot too. 
Counterfeit? 1 lie, I am no counterfeit : To die, is to be 
a counterfeit ; for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who 
bath not the life of a man : but to counte^eit dying, ^hen 
a man thereby lireth, is to be no counterfeit, but the 
true and perfect image of life indeed. The better part of 
▼aloor is-— discretion ; in the which better part, I hare 
saTed my life. 'Zounds, I am afraid of this gunpowder 
Percy, though he be dead : How, if he should counter- 
feit too, and rise ? I am afraid, he would prove the better 
counterfeit. Therefore 1*11 make him sure : yea, and Til 
swear 1 killed him. Why may not he rise, as well as I? 
Nothing confutes me but eyes, and nobody sees me. 
Therefore, sirrah, [Stabbing ktm»] with a new wound ia 
your thigh, come you along with me. 

[Takes Hotspur on kts back 

tU-enUr Pttnte HekrV and Printe Jobk. 

P. Hen. Come, brother John, full bravely hast fhnn 
flesh'd 
Thy maiden sword. 

P. John. But, soft! whom have we here ? 
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead ? 

P. Hen. I did; I saw him dead, breathless and 
bleeding 
Upon the ground.— 
Art thou alive ? or is it phantasy 
That plays upon our eyesight ? I pr'ythee, speak ; 
We will not trust our eyes, without our cars : — 
Thou art not what thou seem'st. 

Fal. No, that's certain ; 1 am not a double man :' but 

r«1 There is io thew lines m ver^ natural mixture of the terlout and ludicroea, 
Produeed by the view of Percy and I'alstafil I wish all play on wonlt had beea 
ibrborae. JOHNSON 

(S] Many oT creater value. (ft) To pottder in to nit JOHNSON. 

[1] i. e. I am Dol FaMafTand Percy tosether, though ht? los Percy oa my btek, 
I leem double JOHNSON. 
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il*I be Dot Jack Falslaff^ then am I a Jack. Thne ii 
Percy : [Tlirafmng the body downJ] if your fiither will do 
me any honoar, so ; if not, let kim kill tke next Percy 
l^iiny^lf. I look to be either earl or duke, I can assure 
you. 

P. Hen. Why, Percy I killed niyself, and saw tfaes 
dead. 

Fal, Did'st thoa ? — Lord, lord, bow this world is fiven 
to lying! — I grant you, 1 was down, and oat of breatk; 
and so was he : but we rose both at an instant, and fou^ 
a long hoar by Shrewsbury clock. If 1 may be believed, 
so ; If not, let them, that should reward valoor, bear 
the sin upon their own heads. Til take it upon my deaths 
I gave him this wound in the thigh : if the man were 
aUve, and would deny it, I would make him eat a piece 
of my sword. 

P. Jokn. This is the strangest tale that e'er I heard. 

P. Hen. This is the strangest fellow, brother ftilm,- 
Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back : 
t*or my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 
Pll gild it with the happiest terms I have. 

[A relreot m jciwdcd. 
The trumpet sounds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let's to the highest of the field, 
To see what ficiends are living, who are dead. 

[Exeunt Prince Herrv and Prince Jon. 

Fed. VU follow, as they say, for reward. He that re- 
wards me, God reward him! If I do grow great, VU 
grow less ; for I'll purge, and leave sack, and live clean- 
ly, as a nobleman should do. 

[Exit, bearing qir^bodp 



SCENE V. 

Another part cfihejield. X^e trumpets sound. Enter Ehig 
Heicrt, Prince HENRt, Prince John, WESTMOUfXAim, 
and others, with Worcester, and Veritov, prisoners. 

K. Hen. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke.-— 
Ill-spirited Worcester ! did we not send grace. 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you ? 
And would'st thou turn our ofiers contrary ? 
Misuse the tenor of thy kinsman's trust ? 
Three knights upon our party slain to-day. 
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A Doible earl, ayd many a creature else, 
Had been alive this hour, 
If, like a duistian, thou had'st truly borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

War. What I have done, my safety uig'd me to ; 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. 

K» Hen. Bear Worcester to the death, an^Vemon too : 
Other offenders we will pause upon. — 

[ExeuiU Worcester and Vernoh, giiar(i«(2i 
How goes the field ? 

P. Hen. The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when he saW 
The fortune of the day quite tum'd from him, 
The noble Percy slain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear, — ^fled with the rest ; 
And, falling from a hill, he was so bruis'd, 
That the pursuers took him. At my tent 
The Doag^ is ; and I beseech your grace, 
1 may dispose of him. 

K. Hen. With all my heart. 

P. Hen. Then, brotiier John of Lancaster, to yon 
This honourable bounty shall belong : 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleasure, ransomeless, and free : 
His valour, shown upon our*crests to-day. 
Hath taught us how to cherish such high deeds^ 
Even in the bosom of our adversaries. 

K. Hen. Then this remains, — ^that we divide our power.—* 
Tou, son John, and my cousin Westmoreland, 
Towards York shall bend you, with your dearest speed, 
To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scroop, 
Who, as we hear, are busily in arms : 
Myself,— ^«nd you, son Harry,*— will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower, and the earl of March. 
Rebellion in this land shall lose its sway. 
Meeting the check of such another day : 
And since this business so ddr is done. 
Let us not leave till all our own be won. [Exe^mt. 

17 Vol. V. 
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OBSERVATR)NS. 



Secovd Part of Kino Henrt IV.] The tnuHactioni 
^mprized in this history take up about nine years. The 
action commences with Uie account of Hotspur's being de- 
feated and killed [1403 ;] and closes with the death of King 
Henry IV. and the coronation of King Henry V. [1412-13.] 

TffJCOBALO. 

This play was first entered at Stationers' Hall, August 
$3, 1600. Steetehs. 

The Second Part of King Henry IK I suppose to have 
been written in 1598. See An Attempt to oHertain th$ 
Order of Shakespeare^ t Plays ^ Vol. II. Malose. 

Mr. Upton thinks these two plays improperly called 7%e 
First and Second Parts of Henry the Fourth. The first 
play ends, he says, with the peaceful settlement of Heniy 
in the kingdom bj the defeat of the rebels. This is hard- 
ly true ; for the rebels are ncTt yet finally sujppressed. 
The second, he tells us, shows Henry the Fifth in the va- 
rious lights of a good-natured rake, till, on his father^s 
death, he assumes a more luanly character. This is true ; 
bat this representation gives us no idea of a dramatic action. 
These two plays will appear to every reader, who shall 
peruse them without ambition of critical discoveries, to be 
so connected, that the second is mlprely a sequel to the 
first ; pto be two only because they are too long to be 
one. JoHivsoff 



INDUCTION, 



WmhmriL Befwrt NarOiwaJbtrlan/ffs Ca$iU. BUer Ri- 
nova, pauued JuU of tongum. 

Rumour. 

Open yonr ean ; Fot which oi yon wil| stop \ 

The vent of heanDg, when loud tlumoar I3>eak8 T 

I, from the orient to the dro^piDg west. 

Making the wind my pMl^-horse, stiU VLnMd 

The acts commenced on this hall of earth : 
' Upoft my tongues coi^nual' slanders ride ; j 

The which in every language I pronounce, ^ 

Stuffing the ears of men with false reports* ^ 

I speak of peace, while corect enmity. 

Under ihe smile of safety, wounds the worid : 

And who hut Rumour, who but only I, 

Make fearful musters, and prepared defence ; 

Whilst the big year, swoPn with some other giieC 

Is thought with child by the stem tyrant war. 

And no such matter ? Rumour is a pipe 

Blown by surmfses, jealousies, conjectuutt ; j 

And of so easy and so plain a stop, 
' That the blunt monster with uncpantdl heads, ' I 

The still-discordant waverib^tinultitude, J 

pan play upon it. But what need I thus 

My well-koown body to anatomise , 

Among my houfshold? Why is Rumour flere f 

I run before king Harry's victory ; 

Wlio, in a bloody £eld by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten down young Hotspur, and his troopfi, 

Quenching the flaftae of bold rebellion 

Even with the rebels* bloo4 * But what mean I 
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To speak so*tnie at first ? my office is 
To n^be abioad,-^at Hany Momnoutli ikU 
Under the wrath of Doble Hotspur's sw^ ;''. 
And that the king before the Doug&i* rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 
This hoLve I mmonrM through the peasant towna 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged alonet 
l^heie Hotspur's &t)ier, old Northumberlandi 
Laes orafty-sick : the posts come tiring on, 
And n«t a man of them brings other news 
Than they have leam'd of me ; From Rumonr'a tongiMi 
They bring smooth eomforts false, worse than true wrongs. 

[Exit 
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KING HENRV IV, 
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ACT h 

SCENE I.~7%e mme. The Porter before the gaU ; Eiiitr j 

Lord Bardoi*fh. 

Bardolfk. 

Who keeps the gate here, ho ?— Where is the earl } 

Port. What shall I say you are ? 

Bard. Tell thou the earl, 
That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 

Port. His lordfthip is walkM forth into the orchard ; 
Please it your honour, knock but at the gate. 
And he himself will answer. • 

Enter Northuvnherland. 

Bard. Here comes the earl. 

North. What news, lord Bardolph ? every minute no^ 
Should be the father of some stratagem :^ 
The times are wild ; contention, like a horse 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose. 
And bears down all before him. 

Bard. Noble earl, 
I bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 

North. Good, an heaven will \ 

Bard.' As good as heart can wish : — 
7he ki^ is almost wounded to the death ; 
And, in the fortune of my lord your son. 
Prince Harry slain outright ; and both the Blunts 
Kurd by the hand of Douglas e young prince John^ 
And Westmore]and,,and Stafford, fled the field ; 
And Harry Monmouth^s brawn, the l^|k sir John, 
Is prisoner to vour son : O, such a day, 
So fought, so K>Uow'd, and so fairly won, 
Came not, till now, to dignify the times, 
Since Caesar's fortunes ! 

[1] ShoU^tm netDt here loae Imporfaot or drawirul tTeoL MASON. 

Vol. V. M 
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Norih. How U this deriy'd ? 
Saw you*the field ? came you iWim ShrewBbarj ? 

Bar. I spake with one, my lord, that caxne from thence ; 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name,. 
That freely rend^rVd me these news for tme. 

North. Here comes my servant, Trayers, fdiom I seat 
On Tuesday last to listen after news. 

Bard. Mj lord, 1 over-rode him on the way ; 
And he is fumish'd with no certainties. 
More than he haply may retail from me. 

Enter Travers. 

North. Now, Travers, what good tidings come with ymi f 

Tra. My lord, sir John Un^reyile turn'd me beck 
With joyful tidings ; and, being better hors*d. 
Outrode me. After him, came, spurring hard, 
A gentleman almost forspent with speed. 
That stopped by me to breathe his bloodied hoiee : 
He ask'd the way to Chester ; and of him 
I did demand, what news from Shrewsbury* 
He told me, that rebellion had bad luck. 
And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold : 
With that, he gave his able horse the head. 
And, bending forward, struck his armed heebP 
Against the panting sides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowcl-head ; and, starting so. 
He seem*d in running to devour the Way,' 
Staying no longer question. 

North. Ha! Agaip. 

Said he, young Harry Percy's spur was cold 1 
Of Hotspur, coldspur ? that rebellion 
Had met ill luck ! 

Bard. My lord, I'll tell you what ; — 
If my young lord your son have not the day. 
Upon mine honour, for a silken point* 
rU give my "barony : never talk of it. 

North. Why sho<||d the gentleman, that rode by TrsveWy 
Give then such inftances of loss ? 

Bard. Who, he ? 
He was some hilding fellow, that had stoPn 
The horse he rode on : and, upon my life, 

f9] 1 think that I have ohcerrvAin oldprintf tbaroiwl oTttMetiaa totevt ban 
0ttl7 1 fioito apike. JOHNBoIf. 

[2] So in J9», xxxix. ** He twoUamtk the crouDd fn flerMB— ttd nC«>** 
. [4] A fUttf a atiing Usced, qf lace. JOHHSOlf. 



ACT X. KING BEHRY IV. S6f 

Spoke at a ventare. Look, tiere comes more news. 

Enter M0RT09. 
Narih. Yea^this man's brow, Jike to a titie^eaf. 
Foretells the patare of a tragic voludke :^ 
So looks the strond, whereon th' unpehooa flood 
Hath left a witnessed usurpation.-—*— 
Say, Morton, didst thou come from Shrewsbury ? 
Mort, I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord ; 
Where hateful death put on his ugUest mask, 
To fright our party. 

North* How doth my son, and brother ? 
Thou tremblest ; and the whiteness in thy chofek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
£yeii such a man, so faint, so spiritless. 
So dull, so dead in look, so woe-begone, 
Drew Pnam*s curtain in the dead of night, 
And would have told him, half his Troy was bumM : 
Bat Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue. 
And 1 my Percj's death, ere thou repprt'st it 
This thou wouldst say,--^Your son did thus, and & 
Your brother, thus ; so fought the noble Douglas , 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds : 
But in £he end, to. stop mine ear indeed. 
Thou hast a sigh to blow a^ay this praise, 
Ending with — brother, son, and all are dead. 

Jlfor^ Douglas is living, and your brother, yet : 
But, for my lord your son,-^- 

North, Why, he is dead. 
See, what a ready tongue suspicion hath ! 
He, that but'fears the thing he would not know,. 
Hath, by instinct, knowledge from others' eyes, 
Thiat what he fearM is chanced. Yet speak, Morton ; 
Tell thou thy earl, his divipatipn lies ; 
And I will take it as a sweet disgrace. 
And make thee rich for doing me such wrong. 

Mori. You are too great to be by me gainsaid : 
Your spirit is too true, your fears too certain. 

North. Yet, for all this, say not that Percy^s dead. 
I see a strange confession in thine eye : 
Thou shak'st thy head ; and hold'st it fear,* or sin. 
To speak a truth. If he be slain, say so : 
The tongue offends not, that reports his death : 

[5] It 11M7 not be amiss to obMnre, that, in the time of our poet, thn trtte-paxe to 
aa eleffy, at well as eTery interxDeiliate lesr, was totaily biick. ST££F£KS. 
[6] rev for danger. W HttORTGN. 



And lie doth tin, that doth behe the dead ; 
Not he, which says the dead is not alive. 
Yet the fiftt bnn«^r of unwelcome newt 
Hath bat a losing office ; and his tongae 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell, 
Remember'd knolling a departing friend.^ 

Bard, I cannot think, my lord, yoar son is dead, 
Mort, I am sorry, I shonld force yon to beliere 
That, which I would to heaven I had not seen : 
But these mine eyes saw him in bloody state. 
Rendering faint quittance,* weaned and out-breath'dy 
To Harry Monmouth ; whose swift wrath beat dowD 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth. 
From whence with life he never more sprang up. 
In few, hit death (whose spirit lent a fire 
Even to the dullest peasant in his camp,) 
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the best tempered courage in his treopt : 
For from his metal was his party tteel'd ; 
Which once in him abated,^ all the rest 
Turn*d on themselves, like dull and heavy lead* 
And as the thing that's heavy in itself, 
Upon enforcement, fiies with greatest speed ; 
So did our men, heavy in Hotspur's loss. 
Lend to this weight such lightness with their fear. 
That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim, 
Than did our soldiers, aioung at their saiety, 
Fly from the field : Then was that noble Worcester 
Too soon ta'en prisoner : and that furioiis Scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whose well-labouring sword 
Had three times slain th' appearance of the king, 
'Can vail his stomach,^ and did grace the shame 
Of those that turn'd their backs ; and, in his fli^t. 
Stumbling in fear, was took. The sum of all ' 
Is, — ^that the king hath won ; and hath sent out 
A speedy power, to encountet you, my lord. 
Under the conduct of young Lancaster, 
And Westmoreland : this is the news at full. 

[71 The beU, ucieotly wu ruog b«fore expintioo. aad thence wti aOed th» 
pmtatng Mt, I e. the befl that lolicited prayen for the aoolpaaiiiis Into Hotter 
world. BTEEVEN5. 

[81 Br faint qutttaoce It meaot a faliit return of bJoivt. STECVENS. 

[91 jUted is not put here for the general idea of dimtaiahed, 5or fkir the ootioe tf 
Mnined, aa applied to a aiogle edre. Jbcted meeoi rtdMCtd to e lowtr tamn, or* m 
Che worluncn call it. let tUwn, JOHN SON. 

fllBetMto(Ulhlacourace.toleCh)aaplritsiRakuderUif)BrtiiML JoaVS. 



ACT !• <IKG BCKAY iv/ S69 

JVorA. For this I shall have time enon^b to mourn. 
Iq poison there is physic ; and these news, 
Having been well, that would hare made me sick. 
Being sick, hare in some measure made me weU : 
And as the wretch, whose ferer-weakeh'd joints, 
like strengtbless hinges^ buckle under life,* 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms ; even so my limbs, 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief, . 
Are thrice themaelres : hence therefore, thou nice crutch | 
A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel, 
Must glove this hand : and bence, thou sickly quoif ; 
Thou art a guard too Wanton for the head, 
Which princes, flesh'd with conquest, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iron ; And approach 
The ragged'st hour that time and spite dare bring, 
, To frown upon th' enraged Northumberland ! 
Let heaven kiss earth ! Now let not nature's hand 
Keep the trild flood confin'd ! let order die ! 
And let this world no longer be a stage » 
To feed contention in a lingerii^ act ; 
But let one spirit of the first-bom Cain 
Reign in all boftoms, that, each heart being set 
On bloody courses, the rude scene may end, 
And darkness be the borier of the dead !' 

Tra. This stnined passion doth you wrong, my lord^ 
Bard. Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from your honooi'j 
MorU The lives of aU your loving complices 
Lean on your health ; tbe which, if jrou give o'er 
To stormy passion, must perforce decay. 
You cast th' event of war, m^ noble lord. 
And summ'd the account of chance, before you satf,— -^ 
Let us make bead. It was your presormise. 
That, in the dole of blows,* yonr son might drop : 
You knew, he walk'd o*er perils, on an edge. 
More likely to fall in, than to get o*er : 
You were advis'd, his flesh was capable 

rs] Bend; yield to pressare. JOHNSON. * 

*" [3j Tbe coocl\»hiB of tlUi aoUe ipcech b extremely itrlking. Tbert is no need 
to suppose It exactly philosopbical ; durknett* io poetry, may be absence of eyes, aa 
well as privation of light, vet we may reaai^. that by an aocient opinion it baa 
beeobeid, that if tbe huinaa race, for wbon the world was made, were estirpated* 
the whole system of sublunary nature would ceafle. JOHNSON. 



[4] Tbe ioU of blows in tbe dittri^ion Of blows. JDofe origioally tignlfiad the 
Drtton of alms (consntioK either r' — * » au_^ • . »..- * 

or a iwblemao. ST E tv ENS. 



portion of alms (consntiog either of meat or noney) that was given away at tbe doer 
.j^r — .— 
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Of wounds and ecan ; and that hk forward spirit 
Would lift him where most tfiade of danger rang'd; 
Yet did you say, — Go forth ; and none of this. 
Though strongly apprehended, could restrain 
The stiffrbome action : What hath then befalleD, 
Or what hath this bold enterprisEe brought forth, 
More than that being which was like to be ? 

Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loss, 
Knew that we ventured on such dangerous seas. 
That, if we wrought out life, Uwas ten to one : 
And yet we ventur'd, for the gain proposed 
Cbok*d the respect of likely peril fear'd ; 
And, since we are overset, venture* again. 
Come, we will all put forth ; body, and goo&. 

MorL *Tis more than time : And, my most noUe lori* 
I hear for certain, and do speak the truth, 
The gentle archbishop of York is up, 
With well*appointed powers ; he is a man. 
Who with a double surety binds his followers* 
My lord your son had Only 4)ot the corps, 
But shadows, and the shows of men, to fij^t : 
For that same word, rebellion, did diride 
The action of their bodies from their souls ; 
And they did fight with queasiness, constrain'd. 
As men drink potions ; that their weapons only 
Seem'd on our sidc^ but, for their spirits and s^uls^ * 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up. 
As fish are in a pond : But now the bishop 
Turns insurrection to religion : 
SupposM sincere and holy in his thoughts. 
He's followed both with body and With mind ; 
And doth enlarge his rising with the blood 
Of iair king Richard, scraped from Pomfret ston« : 
Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cause ; 
Tells them, he doth bestride a bleeding land,' 
Gasping for hfe under great Bolingbroke ; 
And more, and less, do flock to folTow him.* 

Jiordi, I knew of ibis before ; but, to speak truth, 
This present grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me ; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety, and revenge : ^ 

[5] That ft, vftads oTcr kwcountiy to dafeod ber n tie Um btoediBC •■ tto 
■vouod. So F»lst«ff before nyt to the priBc«, *' If tbou tM bb do«Bi Htl, 
•iride nut* go ; it U m ofllce of rrtetfdship.** JOHHSON. 
. («] Ji»rciiMl(M«BWMSmtcrudka. BTEEYSHB* 



ACT I. XtNtf teNKT IT 271 

Get pMtfy and letters, and make friends wifh speed ; 
Ne¥er so few, and nerer yei more need. [Exeunti 

SCENE IL 

tdmJbm. A Street. Enter Sir John FitsTAFF, viih his 
Page^ bearing his sword and buckler. 

Fal. Sirrahy you giant, what says the doctor to my 
water?' 

Page. He said, sir, the water itself was a ^od healthy 
water : but, for the party that owed it, he might haye 
more diseases than h6 knew for. 

Falo Men of all sorts take a pride to gird at me : The 
brain of this foolish-compounded clay, man, is not able to 
Tent any thing that tends to laughter, more than I invent, 
or is invented on me : I am not only witty in myself, but 
the oause that wit is in other men. I do here walk 
before thee, like a sow, that hath overwhelmed all her 
litter but one» flf the prince put thee into my service for 
aBy other reason than to set me off, why then 1 have no 
judgment Thou whoreson mandrake;^ thou art fitter to 
be worn in my cap, than to wait at my heeb» I was nev« 
er manned with an agate till now :^ but 1 will set you 
neither in gold nor silver, but in vile apparel, and send 
Y ou back again to your master, for a jewel ; the ju venal, 
he prince your master, whose chin is not yet fledged, I 

ill sooner have a beard grow in the palm of my hand, 
than be shall get one on his cheek ; and yet he will not 
stick to say, his face is a face-royal : God may finish it 
when he will, it is not a hair .amiss yet : he may keep it 
still as a face-royal, for a barber shall never earn six- 
pence out of it-; and yet he will be crowing, as if he had 
writ man ever since his father was a bachelor. He may 
keep his own grace, but he is almost out of mine, I can 
assure him.— What said master Dumbleton about the 
satin for my short cloak, and slops ? 

[7] The awthoil ef ioTwtlcBtlQC diMasM hy the iupeetion of arine olfljr, wu ooe« 
ao Bueh tbefMhion, thatLinacre, Uia^DUDder of the CaUegvof Phyilctens, foraiod 
• atatuta to restrain apothacariea rroo carryioK the water of tbeir patienta to a 
doctor, and alterwarda kiTinc medicinea. In oonsequeoee of tbe opiniooa they re« 
cehred coocemta« H. 9TEE YENS. 

[8] JfM^rete Ib a root auppoaed to have the abape of a man; it ia now countir* 
faited with the rout of hriony. JOHNSON. 

[91 Tliat la, 1 never before had an asate for mj fum. JOHNSON. 

Aiittdiai to the little Sgurea cttt In aeatea, and on the other hard itonea, for aeala ; 
tatf Uenfera ha aaji, > will itt yoo nalthar la soU aor lilrar. WASB. 
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Po^e. He said, sir, yoo shenld procure luoi better as- 
ranmce than Baldolph : he would not tdfce his bond and 
yours ; he liked not the security. 

Fal, Let him be damned like the glutton! may his 
tODgue be hott^ !'-^A whoreson Achitopbel 1 a rascaDy 
yea- forsooth knave ! to bear a gentleman in hand, and 
then stand upon security ! — The whoreson smooth-pates 
do now wear nothing but high shoes, and bimches ofkeya 
at their girdles ; §nd if a man is thorough with them in 
honest taking up,' then they must staiid upon security. — 
I had as lief they would put ratsbane in my mouth, as of- 
fer to stop it with security. 1 looked he should have sent 
me two and twenty yards of satin, as 1 am a true knight, 
and he sends me security. Well, he may sleep in seem* 
rity ; for he hath the horn of abundance, and the light* 
ness of his wife shines through it : and yet cannot he see, 
though he have his own lantern to light bim.^-*Wliere'f 
Bardolph ? 

Page. He's gone into Smithfield, to buy your wonhi|i 
a horse. 

Fal. I bought him in Paul's,^ and he'll buy me a horse 
m Smithfield : an I could get me but a wife in die ttewi , 
i were manned, horsed, aftd wived. 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice^ and an AUendaaU. 

Page. Sir, here comes the nobleasan that comsiitteA 
the prince for striking him about Bardolph. 

Fal. Wait close, I will not see htm. 

Ch, Juaf. What's he that goes there ? 

tBtten. Falstaff, an't please your lordship. - 

C%. Juit. He that was in question for the robbery t 

Atten. He, my lord : but he hath since done good ser- 
vice at Shrewsbury ; and, as 1 hear, is now going with 
some charge to the lord John of Lancaster. 

C3i. Just. What, to York ? Call him back again* 

Attin. Sir John Falstaff! 

Fal. Boy, tell him, I am deaf. 

Page. You must speak louder, my master Is deaf. 

[9] Ad allittioo to tb« fate of the rich mtii, irbo bad fknd nimptiMMnlr cverr 
day, wbra herequ^ed a droo of water to cool bis toQ|iie, bcinf tomeofced vKb 
UwflaBM. R£M.EY. 

[3j That b, if a man by tokh« up sowk is Id their debt. To be tterstv* 
seeas to be the same nitb ue present pbitse/^To be te with a tradeaaao. 

JORivsoir. 

i€] At that time the resort of idle people, cheats, eodkBisbti oTtbe post, la as 
ei41eetioo of proverbs. 1 iud the followiiic : ** Who foes to Westminster far a 
wife, to PL Paul's for aoMn, and to Snithfteid ftar a boiM, mnmut with • 
whore, t kasTe, aod e jitde.** 8T££y £5a 
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Ch. Jus. I am snre, he is, to the hearing of any thing good, 
—Go, pluck him by the elbow ; 1 must |peak with him. 

Atten. Sir John,- • 

Fal, What! a young knave, and beg! Is there not 
wars ? is there not employment ? Doth not the king lack 
subjects ? do not the rebels need solders ? Though it be 
a shame t(f be on any side but one, it is worse shame to 
beg than to be on the worst side, were it worse than the 
name of rebellion can tell how to make it. 

Atten, You mistake mc, sir. , 

Fal. Why, sir, did I say you were an honest man? 
setting my knighthood and my soldiership aside, I haA 
lied in my throat if I had said so. 

. Atten. I pray you, sir, then set your knighthood and 
your soldiership aside ; and give me leave to tell you, 
you fie in your throat, if you say I am any other than aa 
honest man. 

Fal. I give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay aside that 
which grows to me ! If thou gett'st any leave of me, 
hang me ; if thou takest leave, thou wert better bt 
hanged : if ou hunt-counter,* hence ! avaunt t 

Atten. Sir, my lord would speak with you. 

Qi. Just. Sir John Falstaff, a word wiUi you. 

Fal. My good lord! — God ^ve your lordship gooi 
time of day. I am glad to see your lordship abroad : I 
heard say, your lordship was sick : I hope, ydur lordship 
goes abroad by advice. Your lordships though not clean 
past your youth, hath yet some smack of age in you, some 
relish of the saltness of time ; and I most humbly beseech 
your lordship, to have a reverend care of your health. 

Ch. Just. Sir John, I sent for you before your expedi- 
tion to Shrewsbury. 

Fal. An't please your lordship, I hear, his mtyesty is 
returned with some discomfort from W^ales. 

Ch. Just. I talk not of his majesty : — You would not 
come when I sent for you. 

Fal. And I hear moreover, his highness is fallen into 
this same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ch. Just. Well, heaven mend him! I pray, let mc 
speak with you. 

Fal, Thi s apoplexy is, as 1 take it, a kind of lethargy, 

[5] It 1^ not iiDpoMible this word may be found tn «ienirjr a catcbpole or bun 
biUiir He it« probably tho juJjc'a tipstaff. RIVSsON. . 

18 Vol. V. M2 
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an't please your lordship ; a kind of sleeping ia the blood, 
a whofeson tingling. " 

Oi. Just. What tell you me of it ? be it as it is. 

Fal, It hath its original from much grief ; from stodj, 
and perturbation of the brain : I have read the canse of ' 
his effects in Galen'; it is a kind of 4tafness. 

Oi, Just, I think, you are fallen into ihm disease ; for 
you hear not what I say to you. 

Fal, Very well, my lord, very well : rather, 'an't 
please you, it is. the disease of not listening, the malady 
of not marking, that I am troubled withal. 

Oi, Just, To punish you by the heels, would amend 
the attention of your ears ; and I care not, if I do be- 
come your physician. 

Fal, I am as poor as Job, my lord ; but not so patient : 
your lordship may minister the potion of imprisonment to 
me, in respect of poverty ; bat how I should be your 
patient to follow your precriptions, the wise may make 
some dram of a scruple, or, indeed, a scruple itseif. 

Ch, Just, I sent for you, when there were matters 
against you for your life, to come speak with me. 

Fal, As I was then advised by my learned counsel in 
&e laws of tliis land-service, I did not come. 

€h. Just, Well, the truth is, sir John, you lire in 
great infamy. 

Fal, He that buckles him in my belt, cannot Uve in less. 

Oi, Just, Your means are very slender, and yoor 
waste is great. 

Fal, I would it were otherwise ; I would my mcani 
were greater, and my waist slenderer. 
^ Oi, Just, You have misled tlie youthful prince. 

Fal, The young pnnce hath misled me : I am the 
fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ck, Just, Well, 1 am loath to gall a new-healed wound; 
your day's service at Shrewsbury hath a little gilded over 
your night's exploit on Gads-hill: you may thank the 
vrnquiet time for your quiet o'er-posting that action. 

Fal, My lord ? 

Oi, Just, But since all is well, keep it so : wake not a 
sleeping wolf. 

Fal, To wake a wolf, is as bad as to smell a fox. 

Oi, Just, What ! you are as a candle, the belter part 
burnt out 



ACT I. KINtt HENRY IT. 275 

, FaL A wassel-candle/ my lord ; all tallow : if I did 
paj of wax, my gro^h would approve the truth. * 

Ch. Just. There is not a white hair on your face, but 
should haye his effect of gravity. 

FcU. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

C%. Just. You foHow the young prince up and down, 
like his ill angel. 

fkl. Not 80, my lord ; your ill angel is light ; but I hope, 
he that looks upon me, will take me without weighing : 
and yett in some respects, I grant, I cannot go, I cannot 
tell :* Virtue is of so little regard in these coster-monger 
times,' that true valour is turned bear-herd : Pregnancy' 
is made a tapster, and hath his quick wit wasted in giving 
reckonings : all the other gifls appertinent to man, as the 
malice of this age shapes them, are not worth a goose- 
berry. You, that are old, consider not the capacities of 
us that are young : you measure the heat of our livers 
with the bitterness of vour galls : and we that are in the 
yaward of our youth, I must confess, are wags too. 

Ch. Just, Do you set down your name in the scroll of 
youth} that are written down old with all the characters of 
9ge ? Have you not a moist eye ? a dry hand ? a yellow 
cheek ? a white beard ? a decreasing leg ? an increasing 
belly ? Is not your voice broken ? your wind short ? your 
chin double 1 your wit single ?* and every part about you 
blasted with antiquity ? and will you yet call yourself 
young ? FyBy fye, fye, sir John 1 

FcU, My lord, I was bom about three of the clock in 
the afternoon, with a white head, and something a round 
belly. For my voice, — I have lost it with hollaing, and 
singing of anthems. To approve my youth further, I will 
not : the truth is, I am only old in judgment and under-' 
standing ; and he that will caper with me for a thousand 
marks, let him lend me the money, and have at him. For 
the box o' th' ear that the pripce gave you, — ^he gave it 
like a rude prince, and you took it like a sensible lord. I 
have checked him for it ; and the young Uon repents : 
marry, not in ashes, and sackcloth ; but in new silk, and 
old sack. 

[7] A wctsel candle ia a Urge cnndle liphted up at • feast. There is a poor quIbbU 
upon the word was, which sigiDifies inrreasp a* well a« the matter of the booeT- 
tomb. JOHNS. [8] 1 caooot be taVea in a reckoninf : I raDirat pSM current JON. 

[9] A eotUr'tnonge.r U a eotfflrd nionpr, a (^atlrr in ;.pp'»;s calJcd by that " 
^cause they ire abaped liVe a ro't.«rd. i. e. mau*« hCaJ. STEE V£nS. 

f I ] Prtgnancs is re.idiDe."w. ST l) T. V F. X S. 

1 ancient laosuaje, tiniltoUvo meitiis tm^U. STEEVEX6. 
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Ch. Just. WeO, hearen send the prince a better com- 
panion'! 

Fal, HeaTen send the companion a better prince ! I 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Ch. Just. Well, the king hath severed yon and prince 
Harry : I hear, yon are going with lord John of Lancas- 
ter, against the archbishop, and the earl of Northnmber* 
land. 

Fal. Yea ; I thank your pretty sweet wit for it Bat 
look you pray, all you that kiss my lady peace at home. 
that our armies join not in a hot day ! for, by the Lord, i 
take but two shirts out with me, and I mean not to sweat 
Extraordinarily : if it be a hot day, an I brandish any 
thing but my bottle, I would I might never spit white 
agam. There is not a dangerous action can peep out his 
head, but I am thrust upon it : Well, 1 cannot la»t ever : 
But it was always yet the trick of our English nation, if 
they have a good thing, to make it too common. If you 
will needs say, I am an old man, you should give me rest 
I would to God, my name were not so terrible to die 
enemy as it is. I were better to be eaten to death with 
tost, than to be scoured to nothing with perpetual motion: 

Ck. Jest. Well, be honest, be honest ; And God blesi 
your expedition 1 

Fal. Will your lordship lend me a thonsand pomnd, to 
famish me forth ? 

Oi. Just. Not a penny, not a penny ; yon are too im- 
patient to bear crosses.' Fare you well : Commend me 
to my cousin Westmoreland. [£x. C. Just. 4r Atten. 

Fal. If I do, filUp me with a three-man beetle.* — A man 
can no more separate age and covetousness, than he can 
part young limbs and lechery : but the gout galls the one, 
and the pox pinches the other ; and so both the degrees 
prevent my curses. — ^Boy !- 

loour author** time* ■mall beer iraa called H«ff« beer, aod that of a atroac^ 
i|«alitr . double beer. M A IX>N E. 

[3] I bcliere a quibble was here intended. A er^tt ia a eoio to called baeaaaa 
•lamped with across. STEEVENS. 

[4] A beetle wielded bjr three men. POPE. A dWenion ia eoamoo with 

boyi ia Warwickshire aad the a^joinins rountles, cw Sndlas a te^ to lay a board 
•bout two or three feet Ions, at right anglea, orer a stick abouffve or three ia- 
ehes diameter. Theo placiog the toad at one end, the other b atruck ^ a bal or 
large slick, whieh throws the creature forty or Sfty feet petpeodicular Iron the 
•arth. aod its retnra in geoMvl killa it Thiais called jffU^taf • toad, A ttm- 
MM beeUe is an instroBMBt used for driving piles; it il made of a log of wood ahost 
eighteen or twenty inches diameter, and fourteen or flfteeo inches thick, with oae 
short and two long hauUes. A man at each of the long bandlea nanagea the fiU of 
the beetle, and a third man. by the short handle Mslsts in raisiaf it to alrike the 
blow. Suehanimplemeotwas, without doubt, Terr aniitable Car iUippiHao cor- 
pnleetabeiagasrabur. STSBVENS. 



ACT f • KlVa RBHRT IT, 277 

Page. Sir? . 

Fed. What money is in my purse ? 

PcLge. Seven groats and two-pence. 

Fal. I can get no remedy against this consumption of 
the purse : borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, but 
the disease is incurable.— -Go bear this letter to my lord 
of Lancaster ; this to the prince ; this to the earl of 
Westmoreland ; and this to old mistress Ursula, whom I 
have weekly sworn to marry since I perceived the first 
white hair qn my chin : About it ; you know where tQ 
find me. [Exit .Page.] A pox of this gout ! or, a gout 
of this pox ! for the one, or the other, plays the rogue 
with my great toe. It is no matter, if I do halt ; I have 
the wars for my colour, and my pension shall seem the 
more reasonable : A good wit will make use of any thing ; 
I will turn diseases to commodity. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 
York. A Room tn the Archbishop* a Palate. Enter the 

Archbishop of York^ the Lords Hastings, Mowbray 

and BARDOLpa. 

Arch. Thus have you heard our cause, and known our 
means ; 
And, my most noble friends, I pray you all, 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes :— - 
A|d first, lord Marshal, what say you to it ? 

Won?. I well allow the occasion of our arms ; 
But gladly would be better satisfied, 
How, in our means, wa should advance ourselves 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puissance of the king. 

tiast. Our present musters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thousand men of choice ; 
And our supplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberlrmd, whose bosom burns 
With an incensed fire of injuries. 

Bard. The question then, lord Hastings, standetfa thai ; 
—Whether our present five and twenty thousand 
May hold sp head without Northumberland. 

Hast. With him, we may. 

Bard. Ay, marry, there's the point ; 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we should not htep too far 
Till we bad his assistance by the hand • 
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For, In a tneme so bloody-fac'd as this, 
Conjecture, expectation, and surniise 
Of aids uncertain, should not be admitted. 

Arch. 'Tis Teiy true, lord Bardolph ; for, indeed. 
It was young Hotspur's case at Shrewsbury. 

Bard. It was, my lord ; who lin'd himself with hiopei 
Eating the air on promise of supply. 
Flattering himself with project of a power 
Much snmller* than the smallest of Jus thoughts : ' 
And so, with great imagination. 
Proper to madmen, led his pbwers to death. 
And, winking, leaped into destruction. 

Htut. But, by your leave, it nerer yet did hufC, 
To lay down Ukeliho6ds, and forms of hope. 

Bard» Yes, in this present quality of war ; — 
Indeed the instant action, (a cause on foot,) 
Lives so in hope, as in an early spring 
We see th* appearing buds ; which, to prove finit, 
Hope gives not so much warrant, as despair. 
That frosts will bite them. When we mean to build. 
We first survey the plot, then draw the model ; 
And when we see the figure of the house. 
Then must we rate the cost of the erection : 
Which if we find outweighs ^ility. 
What do we then, but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices ( or, at least, desist 
To build at all ? Much more, in this great workj 
(Which is, almost, to pluck a kingdom down, 
And set another up,) should we survey 
The plot of situation, and the model ; 
Consent upon a sure foundation ; 
(})Liestion surveyors ; know our own estate, 
How able such a work to undergo, 
To weigh against his opposite ; or else, 
We fortify in paper, and in figures, 
Using the names of men, instead of men : 
Like one, that draws the model of a house 
Beyond his power to build it; who, half through, 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created cost 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds. 
And waste for churlish winter's tyranny. 

Hast. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely of fair birth,) 
Should be still-bor n, and that we now possessed 

[Aj L e. which turoeU out to be nueh tnuller. MUSOR A VB 
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The utmost man of expectation ; 

I think, we are a body strong enough^ 

£yen as we are, to equal with the king. 

Bard, What ! is the king but five and twenty thousand ? 

Hast. To us, no more ; nay, not so much, lord Bardolph. 
For his divisions, as the times do brawl. 
Are in three heads : one power against the French, 
And one against .Glendower ; per force, a third 
Must take up us : So is the unfinn king 
In three divided ; and his coffers sound 
With hollow poverty and emptiness. 

Arch. That he should draw his several strengths together^ 
And come against us in' full puissance, 
Need not be dreaded* 

Hast, If he should do so. 
He leaves his back unarmed, the French and Welsh 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that. 

Bard, Who, is it like, should lead his forces hither ? 

Hast, The duke of Lancaster, and Westmoreland : 
Against the Welsh, himself, and Harry Monmouth : 
But who is substituted 'gainst the French, 
I have no certain notice* 

Arch, Let us on ; 
And publish the occasion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is sick of their own choice. 
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited : — 
An habitation giddy and unsure 
Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 
O thou fond many ! with what loud applause 
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou would^st have him be ? 
And being now trinunM in thine own desires, 
Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him, 
That thou provok'st thyself to cast him up. 
So, so, thou common dog, diddt thou disgorge 
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard ; 
And now thou would'st ent thy dead vomit up, 
And howFst to find it. What trust is in these times ? 
They that, when Richard livM, would have hun die, 
Are now become enamour'd on his grave : 
Thou, that thrcw'st dust upon his goodly head. 
When through proud London he came sighing on 
After th^ admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
Cry^st now, O earth, yield us that king again. 
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And take Ihou this ! O thoughts of men accnnt ! 
Past, and to come, seem best ; things present, wont. 

Mow. Shall we go draw our numbers, and set on ? 

Hait. We are time's subjects, and time bida be gone. 

[Exeunt, 



ACT 11. 

BCEtlE I^T-London, A Street, EnUr Hostess ; F Alio ^ and 

his Boy, rtnth her ; and Sitare following. 

Host. Master Fang, have you entered the action ? 

Fang. It is entered. 

Host. Where is your yeoman ? Is it a losty yeoman ? 
will a' stand to't ? 

Fang. Sirrah, where's Snare ? 

Host. O Lord, ay : good master Snare. 

Snare. Here, here. 

Fang. Snare, we must arrest sir John Falstaff. 

Host, Yea, good master Snare ; I have entered him 
and all. 

Snare. It may chance cost some of us our lives, for he 
will stab. 

Host. Alas the day ! take heed of him ; he stabbed me 
in mine own house, and that most beastly : in good faith, 
a' cares not what itdschief he doth, if his weapon be out : 
he will foin hke any devil ; he will spare neither man, 
woman, nor child. 

Fang. If I can close with him, I care not for his thrust. 

Host. No, nor I neither : I'll be at your elbow. '•• 

Fang. An I but fist him once ; an a' come but within 

my vice ;'— 

Host. I am undone by his going ; 1 warrant yon, he's 
an infinite thing upon jny score : — Good master Fang, 
hold him sure ; — good master Snare, let him not 'scape. 
He comes continuantly to Fie-corner, (saving your man- 
hoods,) to buy a saddle ; and he's indited to dinner to the 
lubbar s head* in Lumbert>strect, to master Smooth's the 
silk man : I pray ye, since my exion is entered, and my 
case so openly Jmown to the world, let him be brought 
in to his answer. A hundred mark is a long loan for a 
poor lone woman to bear : and I have borne, and borne, 

[3] Vice or graap \ a met&phor taken from a smith's vice. POPE. 

The fist it vulgarly called tbe vice in tbe We»t of Eciglaoil. H£NLE7. 

{4} Tbif h, 1 suppose, a coUoquUl corruption of the LibtariTi bftd. JOBS. 
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and borne ; and hare been fubbed off, and fubbed off, and 
fubbed off, from this day to that day, that it is a shame to 
be thought on. There is no honesty in 9nch dealing ; 
unless a woman should be made an ass, and a beast, to 
bear erery knave's wrong. — 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, Page^ and Birdolfb. 

Yonder he comes ; and that arrant malmsey-nose* knave* 
Bardolph, with him. Do your offices, do your offices, 
master Fang, and master Snare ; do me, do me, do me 
your offices. 

Fal, How now ? whose mare's dead ? what's the matter ? 

Fang. Sir John,> 1 arrest you at the suit of mistress 
Quickly. 

Fal. Away, varlets ! — Draw, Bardolph ; cut me off the 
villain's head ; throw the quean in the channel. 

Host. Throw roe in the channel ? I'll throw thee in the 
channel. Wilt thou ? wilt thou ? thou bastardly rogue ! 
— Murder, murder ! O thou honey-suckle villain ! wilt 
thou kill God's officers, and the king's ? O thou honey- 
seed rogue !^ thou art a honey-seed ; a man-queller, and 
a woman-queller.' 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang. A rescue ! a rescue ! 

Host. Good people, bring a rescue or two.— Tho« 
wo't, wo't thou ? thou wo't, wo't thou ? do, do, thou 
rogue I do, thou hemp-seed ! 

Fal. Away, you scullion! you rampallian! you fusti* 
larian ! I'll tickle your catastrophe. 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice y attended. 

Ch. Just. What's the matter ? keep the peace here, ho ! 

Host. Good my lord, be good to me ! I beseech you, 
stand to me ! 

CR. Just. How now, sir John ? what, are you brawling 
here ? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and business ? 
You should have been well on your way to York. — 
Stand from him, fellow ; Wherefore hang'st thou on him T 

(51 i. 6. red now, from the effect of m&lmscv w'me. JOHNSON. 

[fij Bowf-titckU vU!aim, hoMg-ttid rofw— the Uolidy*e corruption of bomicidBl 
•Dd bomleide. TnEOBil.D. 

[7] Wickliff in bia Traaelatioo of the New-Tertaineiit, uMe this word for 
CarniTu, Mark tI. 27. ** RerodMOta iiwii-fiiiiter, eod co(aiBude4 hit kMd to be 
brausht** STEBVENS. 
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Ho$t. O mj mo6t worshipful lord, an*! please your 
grace, I am a poor widow of Eastcheap, and he is ar- 
rested at mj suit. 

Ch. Juit. For what sam ? 

Ho9t, It is more than for some, mj lord ; it is for all, 
all I have : he hath eaten me out of house and home ; he 
hath put all mj substance into that £it bellj of his :— -hut 
I will hare some of it out again, or I'll ride thee o'nights, 
like the mare. 

Fal, I think, I am as like to ride the marei if I hare 
anj vantage of ground to get up. 

Ok. Just, How comes this, sir John ? Fye ! what man 
of good temper would endure this tempest of exdama* 
tion ? Are you not ashamed, to enforce a poor widow to 
so rough a course to come by her own ? 

Fal, What is the gross sum that i owe thee ? 

Hoit. Marry, if thou wert an honest man, thyself, and 
the money too. Thou did^st swear to me upon a parcel- 
gilt^ goblet, sitting in my Dolphin-chamber, at the round 
table, by a sea-coal fire, upon Wednesday in Whitsmi- 
week, when the prince broke thy head for liking hia 
£ither to a singing-man of Windsor ; thou didst swear to 
me then, as I was a washing thy wound, to marry me, and 
make me my lady thy wife. Canst thou deny it ? Did 
not goodwife Keech, the butcher's wife, come in then, 
and call me gossip Qjaickly ? coming in to borrow a mess 
of vinegar ; telling us, she had a good dish of prawns ; 
whereby thou didst desire to eat some ; whereby I told 
thee, they were ill for a green wound ? And did^ thou 
not, when she was gone down stairs, desire me to be no 
more so familiarity with such poor people ; saying, that 
ere long they should call me madam ? And didst thou not 
kiss me, and bid me fetch thee thirty shillings ? I pot thee 
now to thy book-oath ; deny it, if thou canst. 

Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad soul ; and she says, 
up and down the town, that her eldest son is like you : 
she hath been in good case, and, the truth is, poverty 
hath distracted her. But for these foolish officers, I 
beseech you, I may have redress against them. 

Ch, Just. Sir John, sir John, I am well acquainted 
with your manner of wrenching the true cause the false 

[9] Pmreti'giU, mtam what if bow etUed by ■rtuti watlg-gitt; thai ii, wbcrr 
fVtortteworkiitUft. ud|WtldlplaiBorui«iUt«d. MAJUONS. 
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way. It is not a confident brow, nor the throng of words 
that come with such more than impudent sauciness from 
jou, can thrust me from a level consideration ; you have, 
as it appears to me, practised upon the easy-yielding spirit 
of this woman, and made her senre your uses both iQ 
purse and person. 

Hott. Yea, in troth, my lord. 

Ch. Just, Pr^ythee, peace : — Pay her the debt you owe 
her, atad unpay the villany you have done with her ; the 
one you may do with sterling money, and the other with 
current repetitance. 

FaL My lord, I will not undergo this sneap' without 
reply. You call honourable boldness, iihpudent sauci- 
ness : if a man will make court'sy, and say nothing, he is 
Tirtuous : No, my lord, my humble duty remembered, I 
will not be your suitor ; I say to you, I do desire deliver- 
ance from these officers, being upon hasty employment in 
the king's affairs. 

Ch: Juit, You speak as haying power to do wrong : hvt 
answer in the effect of your reputation,' and satisfy the 
poor woman. 

FaL Come hither, hostess. [Taking her aside. 

Enter Gower. 

Ch, Just, Now, master Gower ; What news ? 

Gaw, The king, my lord, and Harry prince of Wales 
are neak* at hand : the rest the paper tells. 

Fal, As I am a gentleman ; ■ 

Host. Nay, you said so before. 

Fal, As 1 an^a gentleman ; — ^Come, no more words of it. 

Host, By this heavenly ground I tread on, I must be 
fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapestry of my dining- 
chambers. 

Fal, Glasses, glasses, is the only drinking : and for thy 
walls, — ^a pretty slight drollery, or the story of the prodi- 
gal, or the German hunting in water- work,* is worth a 
Siousand of these bed-hangings, and these fly-bitten tapes- 
tries. Let it be ten pound, if thou canst. Come, an it 
were not for thy humours, there is not a better wench in 
England. Go, wash thy face, and 'draw thy action :' 

[9] SMop •igoifles to check. The word \t derived from ngb, Scoteb. We it ill 
UM #mi* In the lame sense. 8TEEVENS. 
[11 I. e. answer in a maoncr suitable to your character. J0HNS05. 
h] i. e. water coloun. WAtlDURTON. 
13] Draw neaei here withdraw. M. MAS03C. 
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Come, thoa most not be in this humour with me ; dost not 
know me ? Come, come^ I know thou wast set on to this. 

Host, Pray thee, sir John, let it be but twenty nobles ; 
i'faith, I am loath to pawn my plate in good earnest, la. 

Fed, Let it alone ; Til make other shifl : you'll be a 
fool still. 

Ho$t, Well, you shall haye it, though I pawn my gown. 
I hope, you'll come to supper : You'll pay me aU together ? 

Fal, Will I live ?— Go, with her, with her ; [To Ba&- 
90LPH.] hook on, hook on. 

Host. Will you have Doll Tear-sheet meet you at sap* 
per? 

Fal. No more words ; let's have her. 

[Exeunt Hostess, Bakdolfh^ Officers^ ottd Page. 

Ob. Just, I have heard better news. 

Fal, What's the news, my good lord ? 

C^. Just, Where lay the king last night ? 

Gow, At Basingstoke, my loid. 

Fal. I hope, my lord, all's well : What's the newB, ay 
brd? 

Ch, Just, Come all his forces back ? 

Gcw. No ; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horse, 
Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaster, 
Against Northumberland, and the archbishop. 

Fal. Comes the kiag back from Wales, my noble lord ! 

Qi, Just, You shall have letters of me presently : 
Come, go along with me, good master Gower. 

Fal, My lord! 

Ch. Just. What's the matter ? 

Fal, Master Gower, shall 1 entreat you With me to din* 
ner? 

Gow, I must wait upon my good lord here : I thank 
you, good sir John. 

Ch. Just, Sir John, you loiter here too long, being you 
are to take soldiers up in counties as you go. 

Fal, Will you sup with me, master Gower ? 

Ch. Just, What foolish master taught you these mannen, 
iir John ? 

Fal, Master Gower, if they become me not, he was a 
ibol that taught them me. — ^This is the right fencing grace, 
my lord ; tap for tap, and so part fair. 

Ck, Just. Now, the Lord lighten thee 1 thou art a great 
ftol, [Exewi. 



ACT n* niVO HtlTRT IT. S86 

SCENE II. 
Tke $afne» Another Street. Enter Prince Henry and Ponrv. 

P. Hen. Trust me, I am exceeding weary. 

Pains. U it come to that? 1 had thought, wearinesi 
durst' not hare attached one of so high blood. 

P. Hen. 'Faith, it does me ; though it discolours the 
complexion of my greatness to acknowledge it Doth it 
not show vilely in me, to desire small beer ? 

Poins. Why, a prince should not be so loosely studied, 
18 to remember so weak a composition. 

P. Hen. Belike then, my appetite was not princely got ; 
for, by my troth, I do now remember the poor creature, 
•mall beer. But, indeed, these humble considerations 
make me out of love with my greatness. What a disgrace 
is it to me, to remember thy name ? or to know thy face 
to-morrow ? or to take note how many pair of silk stock* 
ings thou hast ^ viz. these, and those that were the peach- 
coloured ones ? or to bear the inventory of thy shirts ; as, 
one for superfluity, and one other for use ? — ^but that, the 
tennis-court-keeper knows better than I ; for it is a low 
ebb of linen with thee, when thou keepest not racket 
there ; as thou hast not done a great while, because the 
rest of thy low-countries have made a shift to eat up thy 
holland : and God know^, whether those that bawl out the 
ruins of thy linen, shall inherit his kingdom : but the mid- 
wives say, the children are not in the fault ; whereupon 
the world increases, and kindreds are mightily strength- 
ened. 

Pains. How ill it follows, after you have laboured so 
hard, you should talk so idly ? Tell me, how many good 
young princes would do so, their fathers being so sick as 
yours at this time is ? 

P. Hen. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins ? 

Poins. Yes ; and let it be an excellent good thing. 

P. Hen. It shall serve among wits* of no higher breed- 
ing than thine. 

Pains. Go to ; I stand the push of your one thing that 
you will tell. 

P. Hen. Why, I tell thee, — ^it is not meet that I should 
be sad, now my father is sick : albeit I could tell to thee, 
(as to one it pleases me, for fault of a better, to call my 
friend,) I could be sad, and sad indeed too. 

Poins, Very hardly, upon such a subject. 
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P. Hen. By this hand, thou think^st me as far in the 
devil's book, as thou, and Falstaff, for obduracy and pev- 
aistency : Let the end try the man. But I tell thee, — my 
heart bleeds inwardly, that my father is so sick: and 
keeping such yile company as thou art, hath in jpeason 
taken from me all ostentation of sorrow/ 

Poim, The reason ? 

P. Hen. What would'st thou think of me, if I should 
weep? 

Fotfif . I would think thee a most princely hypocrite. 

P. Hen. It would be every man's tfiought : and thou art 
i^ blessed fellow, to think as every man thinks ; never a 
man's thought in the world keeps the road- way better than 
thine : every man would think me a hypocrite indeed. 
And what accites your most worshipful thought, to think so ? 

Poins. Why, because you have been so lewd, and so 
much engraffed to Falstaff. 

P. Hen. And to thee. 

Poins. By this light, I am well spoken of, I can hear it 
with my own ears : the worst that they can say of me i§j 
tfiat I am a second brother, and that I am a proper fellow 
•f my hands ;' and those two things, I confess, I cannot 
nelp. By the mass, here comes Bardolph 

P. Hen. And the boy that I gave Falstaff: he had him 
from me christian ; and look, if the fat villain have not 
transformed him ape. 

Enter Bardolph and Page, 

Bard. *Save your grace ! 

P. Hen. And yours, most noblcf Bardolph ! 

Bard. Come, you virtuous ass, [7^ the Page.] you 
bashful fool, must you be blushing ? wherefore blush you 
now ? ' What a maidenly man at arms are you become ? 
Is it such a matter, to get a pottle-pot's maidenhead ? 

Page. He called me even now, my lord, through a red 
lattice, and I could discern no part of his face from the 
window : at last, I espied his eyes ; and methought, be 
had made two holes in the ale-wife*6 new petticoat, and 
peeped through. 

P. Hen. Hath not the boy profited ? 

Bard, Away, you whoreson upright rabbit, away ! 

Page. Away, you rascally Althea's dream, away ! 

f 4 j Ostentation is h«re not bovtful aboir, but timplf >bow. JOHNSOIP. 
[3] A UU or firoper felloir of hii htndt wis t itout fisbtios mo. JOHNSOIT. 
proper, i: hu b«CD ilreadf obMrred, In our autlior's tine, ticoified hundMome. 

MALOXE. 
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P. Hen, Instruct us, boy : What dream, boy ? 

Page, Marry, my lord, Althea dreamed she waB de* 
livered of a fire-brand f and therefore I call him her 
dream. 

P. Hen, A crown's worth of good interpretation.—* 
Thertf it is, boy. [Gives him money, 

Poins, O, that this good blossom could be kept from 
cankers ! — Well, there is sixpence to preserve thee. 

Bard, An you do not make him be hanged among yoq, 
the g^lows shall have wrong. ^ 

P. Hen. And how doth thy master, Bardolph ? 

Bard, Well, my lord. He heard of your grace's com- 
ing to town ; there's a letter for you. 

Point, Delivered with good respect. — ^And how doth 
the martlemas, your master V 

Bard, In bodily health, sir. 

Point. Marry, the immortal part needs a physician : but 
that moves not him ; though that be sick, it dies not. 

P, Hen. I do allow this wen' to be as familiar with me 
as my dog : and he holds his place ; for, look you, how 
he writes. 

Point, [Readt."] John Falstaff, knight^ ^Every man 

must know that, as oft as he has occasion to name himselfl 
Even like those that are kin to the king ; for they never 
prick their finger, but they say. There it tomt of the king^t 
blood tpil^: Horn comes that F says he, .that takes upon hun 
not to conceive : the answer is as ready as a borrower's 
cap ; / am the king^t poor cousiny sir, 

P, Hen, Nay, they wi|)i b^ kin to us» or they will fetch 
it from Japhet. But the letter : — 

Point, Sir John Falstaff, knight^ to the son of the king^ 
nearest his father ^ Harry prince of fVaUsy greeting, — ^Why, 
this is a certificate. 

P, Hen, Peace ! 

Poins, I will imitate the honourable Roman in brevi- 
ty :' — ^he sure means brevity in breath ; short-winded^ — 
/ command me to thee^ I commend thee^ and I leave thee. Be 

[6] Sbakeipeare is here miataken in hifl roytbolosy, aad bis confouDded Althe«*i 
flrebrtod with Hecubu*9. Tb« flrebreod of Altbea was real ; but Hecubtt, wh«n the 
wu big wiUi Parts, ilreamad thit she wai deliTerMl of ■ firebrand thatcooaumed the 
kingdom. JOHNSON. 

r^J i. e. the autumn, or rather the latter ipriog. The old fellow with juvenile 
paniora. [8J This awoln excrescence of a man. JOHNSON. 

[9 J I Buppoae by the honourable Roman is intended Julius Cesar, whose 9emU 9idU 
vieiy seems to be alluded to in the beginning of the letter. / commend me to Uue. t 
t*mtund thte, *tnd 1 ttw» tht€. The verr words of Cear are afterwards quoted by 
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not too familiar rtnth Poins ; for he mtsuies ihy favoun so 
much, that he swearSy thou art to marry his sister Nell. 
Repent at idle times as thou may^st, and sofartrBceU, 

Thine, by yea and no, (which is as much as to say, 
as thou usest him,) Jack Falstaff, Tvith my fa- 
miliars ; John, iciih my brothers and listers; 
arid Sir Johx with all Europe, 

My lord, I wiU^tccp this letter in sack, and make him 
eat it. ^ 

P. Hen. Thafs to make him eat twentj of his words. 
But do you use me thus, Ned ? must I many jour sister ? 

Poins, May the wench hare no worse fortune ! but I 
never said so. 

P. Hen, Well, thus we play the fool with the time ; 
and the spirits of the wise sit in the clouds, and mock us. 
— Is your master here in London ? 

Bard, Yes, my lord. 

P. Hen. Where sups he ? doth the old boar feed in the 
old frank ?• 

Bard, At the old place, my lord ; in Eastcheap. 

P. Hen, What company ? 

Page, Ephesians, my lord ; of the old church. 

P. Hen. Sop any women with him ? 

Page, None, my lord, but old mistress Quickly, and 
mistress Doll Tear-sheet. 

P. Hen, What pagan may that be ? 

Page, A proper gentlewoman, air, and a kinswoman of 
my master's. 

P. Hen. Even such kin, as the parish heifers are to the 
towB bull — Shall we steal upon them, Ned, at supper ? 

Poins, I am your shadow, my lord ; Til follow you. 

P. Hen, Sirrah, you boy, — and Bardolph ; — no word to 
your master, that I am yet come to town : There's for 
your silence. 

Bard, I have no tongue, sir. 

Page, And for mine, sir, — I will govern it. 

P. Hen, Fare ye well ; go. [Exeunt Bardolph and 
Page,] This Doll Tear-sheet should be some road. 

Poins. I warrant you, as conunon as the way between 
St. Alban's and London. 

P. Hen. How might we see Falstaff bestow himself to- 
night in his true colours, and not ourselves be seen ? 

(9j Fr«nk fa stje. POPb 
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Poins. Put on two leather jerkins, and. aprons, and 
wait upon him at his table as drawers. 

P. Hen, From a god to a bull ? a heavy descension 1' 

' it was Jove's case. From a prince to a prentice ? a low 

transformation ! that shall be mine : for, in every thing, 

the purpose must weigh with the iblly. Follow me, Ned. 

[Exeunt. 
SCF.NE III. 
Warkworth, Before the Castle. Enter Northumberland, 
LMdy Northumberland, and Lady Percy. 

Norik. 1 pray thee, lovinix wife, and gentle daughter. 
Give even way unto my roucjh affairs : 
Put not you on the visage of the times. 
And be, like them, to Percy troublesome. 

Lady N, I have given over, I will speak no more i 
Do what yon will ; your wisdom be your guide. 

North. Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at pawn ; 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 
. Lady P. O, yet, for God's sake, go not to these wars J 
The time was, father, that you broke your word. 
When you were more endear'd to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart's dear Harry, 
Threw many a northward look, to see his father 
Bring up his powers ; but he did lonpj in vain. 
Who then persuaded j'ou to stiiy at home ? 
There ircre two honours lost ; yours, and your son's. 
For yours, — may heavenly glory brighten it ! 
For his, — it stuck upon him, as the sun 
In the grey vault of heaven : and, by his light, 
Did all the chivalry of England move 
To do brave acts ; he was, indeed, the glass 
Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves. 
He had no legs, that practisM not his j^ait : 
And speaking thick, which nature made his blemish, 
Became the accents of the valiant ; 
For those that could spo ik low, and tardily, 
Would turn their own perfection to abu.-jc. 
To seem like him : So thai, in speech, in gait, 
In diet, in affections of delii^ht, 
In military rules, humours of blood. 
He was the mark and glass, copy and book, 

\\] Mr, Upton frrpose-* thii y>v 'J.ouM vi\\ t; <\- hv trHtii',)r«»tnui ; — * From a 
fod 111 '» bull ? a low traii'foririi^ioti '. — .>< n- n j r.;i>' tu a ',M.fifu'e .' a heavy de- 

r'l'ii^'^n!*— TI.Ls r«'vl':T; is cli'^an'. an i p-rtn^.i ri:,. t. Ji^HNiiON. 

\\^ Vol. V. N 
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That fashioD'd others. And him,— O wondj^os him ! 

miracle of men ! — ^him did you leave, 
(Second to none, anseconded hy yon,) 
To look upon the hideous god of war 
In disadvantage ; to ahide a field. 

Where nothing hut the sound of Hotspur's name 
Did seem defensible : — so you left him : 
Never, O never, do his ghost the wrong, 
To hold your honour more precise and nice 
With others, than with him ; let them alone ; 
The marshal, and the archbishop, are strong : 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers. 
To-day might 1, hanging on Hotspur's neck. 
Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

North, Beshrew your heart. 
Fair daughter ! you do draw my spirits from me. 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 
But I must go, and meet with danger there ; 
Or it will seek me in another place, 
And find me worse provided. 

Lady JV. O, fly to Scotland, 
TiU that the nobles, and the armed commons, 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Lady P, If they get ground and vantage of the king. 
Then join you with them, like a rib of steel. 
To make strength stronger ; but, for all our loves. 
First let them try themselves : So did your son ; 
He was so sufier'd ; so came I a widow ; 
And never shall have length of life enough. 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven, 
For recordation to my noble husband. 

North, Come, come, go in with me : 'Us with my mind, 
As with the tide swelPd up unto its height. 
That makes a still-stand, running neither way. 
Fain would 1 go to meet the archbishop, 
But many thousand reasons hold me back : 

1 will resolve for Scotland ; there am I, 

Till time and vantage crave my company. [ExtuM, 

SCENE IV. 
London. A Room in the Boards Head Tavern in Ekistcheap. 

Enter two Drawers. 
1 Draw. What the devil hast thou brought there ? apple- 
Johns ? thou know'st, sir Joha ndure an apple-John. 



ACT II, KING HENRY IV. 291 

2 Draw. Mass, thou sayest true : The priotce once set 
a dish of apple-Johns before him, aud told him, there 
were five more sir Johns : and, putting off his hat, said, 
/ will now take my leave of these six dry, rounds old^ 
-anthered knights. It angered* him to the heart; but he 
hath foi^got &at. 

1 Draw. Why then, cover, and set them down : And see 
if thou canst find out Sneak's noise ;' mistress Tear-shee{ 
would fain hear some music. Despatch : — The room 
where they supped, is too hot ; they*!! come in straight. 

2 Draw, Sirrah, here will be the prince, and master 
Poins anon : and they will put on two of our jerkins, and 
aprons ; and sir John must not know of it : Bardolph 
hath brought word. 

1 Draw, By the mass, here will be o!d utis :* it will 
be an excellent stratagem. 

2 Draw. V\\ see, if I can find out Sneak. [Exit, 

Enter Hostess and Doll Tear-sheet. 

Host, I'faith, sweet heart, methinks now you are in an 
excellent good temporality : your pulsidge beats as ex- 
traordinarily as heart would desire ; and your colour, 
I warrant you, is as red as any rose : But, i'faith, you 
have drunk too much canaries ; and that's a marvellous 
searching wine, and it perfumes the blood ere one can 
bay, — ^What's this ? How do you now ? 

DoL Better than I was. Hem. 

Host, Why, that's well said ; a good heart's worth 
go!d. Look, here comes sir John. 

Enter Falstaff, singing, 

Fal, When Arthur first in court — ^Empty the Jordan — 
And was a worthy king: [Exit Drawer.^ How now, 
mistress Do!! ? 

Host, Sick of a calm :' yea, good sooth. 

Fal, So is all her sort ; an they be once in a calm, 
they are sick. 

DoL You muddy rascal, is that all the comfort you 
give me ? 

Fal, You make fat rascals,^ mistress Doll. 

[3] Sneak wu a street oiiostrel, and therefore tbe drawer foes out to liiten if b« , i 

can hMT him in t be neigbbourbood. J O H N SON . ' 

[4] Ao old wottl yet in use, in some countrled, signlfyinc a merry festival, from 
tbe French, buit Ocfave/rift a/int/vc— Sk'muer. POr£- 

(b] I suppose she means to say a qu«!m. ST£E V£NS. 
6 J FaUtnfl* alludes to a phrase of Wte forf'st Z,ra» deer are rallfd ro/cA/deer. 
He telh ber she caili him yftou^t bciu^ W. Ut cannot be a rascal. JOHN'^'ON . 



f 92 SECOND PA&T or ACT U* 

DoL I oiake them ! gluttony and diseases make them : 
I make them not 

Fal, If the cook help to make the gluttony, you hdp 
to make the diseases, Doll : we catch of you, DoO, we 
catch of you ; grant that, my poor virtue, grant that. 

DoL Ay, marry ; our chains, and our jewels. 

FcU. Your brooches, pearls^ and ou>cke$ ; — ^for to serre 
bravely, is to come halting off, you know : To come off the 
breach with his pike bent bravely, and to surgery brave- 
ly ; to venture upon the chained chambers^ bravely :— 

Dol. Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang yourself! 

Host By my troth, this is the old fashion ; you two 
never meet, but you fall to some discord : you are both, in 
good troth, as rheumatic as two dry toasts ;' you camiot 
one bear with another's confirmities. What the good- 
year !' one must bear, and that must be you : [To Doix.] 
you are the weaker vessel, as they say, the emptier vessel 

DoL Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge full 
hogshead ? there's a whole merchant's venture of Boor- 
deaux stuff in him ; you have not seen a hulk better 
stuffed in the hold.--^ome, I'll be friends with thee. 
Jack : thou art going to the wars ; and whether I shall 
ever see thee again, or no, there is nobody cares. 

Re-enter Drawer, 
' Draw. Sir, ancient Pistol's* below, and would speak 
with you. 

DoL Hang him, swaggering rascal ! let him not come 
hither : it is the foul-mouth'dst rogue in England. 

Host, If he swagger, let him not come here : no, by 
my faith ; I must live amongst my neighbours ; I'll no 
*y¥9^eTeT9 : I am in good name and feme with the very 
best : — Shut the door ;-*-there comes no swaggerers here : 
I have not lived all this while, to have swa^ering now :-^ 
shut the door, I pray you. 

Fal. Dost thou hear, hostess ? — 

Host Pray you, pacify yourself, sir John ; there comes 
no swaggerers here. 

Fal. Dost thou hear ? it is mine ancient. 

Host. Tiliy-fally, sir John, never tell me ; your ancient 
swaggerer comes not in my doors. I was l^efore master 



[7] To uDderstmnd this quibble, H is necesRaiy to say, that a * 
sot oDiy an apartment, but a piece of ordioance. STEEVEN8. 

t«] Which cannot meet but they grate one another. JOHNSON. 
9 Mrs. Quirkly's blunder for goujtre, I e. 9wrbut Gattiau. 6TEBVEK8. * 
1} Anciant ristol— ia the aame as Sniign PUtel. raJHaff WMcaptaio, r«« 
UfuttDast. and Pistol eBsleo or aocSeat JOHNSON. 
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Tisick, the deputy, the other day ; and, as he said to 
me, — it was no longer ago than Wednesday last, — Neigh- 
hour Quickly, says he ; — master Dumb, our minister, wa« 
by then ; — Neighbour Quickly, says he, receive those that 
are civil; for, saith he, you are in an ill name; — now he 
said so, I can tell whereupon ; for, says he, you are an 
honest wotnan, and well thought on ; therefore take heed what 
guests you receive : Receive, says he, no rwaggering com^ 
jianton*.-— There comes none here ; — ^you would bless 
you to hear what he said : — no, I'll no swaggerers. 

FaL He's no swagi^erer, hostess ; a tame cheater, he ; 
you may stroke him as gently as a puppy-greyhound : he 
will not swagger with a Barbary hen, if her feathers turn 
back in any show of rtbistance. — Call him up, drawer. 

Host. Chealer,^ call you him? I will bar no honest 
man my house, nor no cheater : But I do not love swag- 
gering ; by my troth, 1 am the worse, when one says — 
swagger : feel, masters, how I shake ; look you, I war- 
rant you. 

DoL So you do, hostess. 

Host. Do I ? yea, in very truth, do I, an 'twere an as- 
pen leaf: I cannot abide swaggerers. 

Enter Pistol, Bardolph, and Page. 

Pist. 'Save you, sir John ! 

Fal. Welcome, ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, I charge 
you with a cup of sack : do you dischai^ upon mine 
hostess. 

Pist. I will discharge upon her, sir John, with two 

bullets. 

FaL She is pistol-proof, sir ; you shall hardly offend her. 

Host. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets : I'll 
^rink no more thair will do mo ?:ood, for no man's plea- 
sure, I. 

Put. Then to you, mistress Dorothy ; I will chai^ you. 

DoL Charge me ? 1 scorn you, scurvy companion. 
Whatl you jioor, base, rascally, cheating, lack-linen 
mate! Away, you mouldy rogue, away! I am meat for 

your master. 

Pist. I know you, mistres s Doroihy. 

"~f97The humour of tLia con^JHrs' in iiio Tromau'i mistakin? the tiUe of Che«tet 
(whiihour wjcestors gare to biw .vhom . -. uc ^ . wUh belter inaiincrB, «*"»«'•»•• 
iter) for tbat officer of Uic exchequer c.Uf .1 au escht.ior, veil hioirD to the com 
■00 people of thit tiot ; wwJ uinea, either con aptly or »»*^']J^^^ J^'gg,''' 



S94 SECOXD PART OF ACT II. 

DoL Away, you cut-purse rascal ! you filthy bang, 
away ! by this wine. Til thrust my knife in yonr mooldy 
chaps, an you play the saucy cuttle with me. Away, yoo 
botUe-ale rascal ! you basket-hilt stale juggler, yon ! — 
Since when, I pray you, sir ? — What, with two pointsmen 
your shoulder ? much !* 

PtiL I will murder your ruff for this. 

Fal, No more, Pistol ; I would not have you go off 
here : discharge yourself of our company. Pistol. 

JloiU No, good captain Pistol ; not here, sweet captain. 

DoL Captain ! thou abominable damned cheater, art 
thou not ashamed to be called — captain ? If captains 
were of my mind, they would truncheon you out, for tak- 
ing their names upon you before you have earned them. 
You a captain, you slave ! for what ? for tearing a poor 
whore's ruff in a bawdy-house ? — ^He a captain ! Hang 
him, rogue ! He lives upon mouldy stewed prunes, and 
dried cakes. A captain! these villains will Biake the 
word captain as odious as the word occupy ; which was 
an excellent good word before it was ill sorted : there- 
fore captains had need look to it. 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 
I Fal, Hark thee hither, mistress Doll. 

Ptit. Not I : tell thee what, corporal Bardolph ;— »l 
could tear her : — I'll be revenged on her. 

Page. Pray thee, go down. 

Pist. I'll see her damned first; — to Pluto's damned 
lake, to the infernal deep, with Erebus and tortures vile 
also.' Hold hook and line, say I. Down ! down, dogs ! 
down faitors !* Have we not Hiren here ?* • 

Host, Good captain Peesel, be quiet ; it is very late, 
i 'faith : I beseek you now, aggravate your choler. 

Pist. These be good humours, indeed! Shall pack- 
horses. 



Li| 



At a mark of his coming ^ioo. JOHNSON. 
Much, waa a commoa <>xpresaion of disdain at that time, of Che 
wUb that more modern one, M arry come up. WARBURTON. 

(3] or ai>surd and fustian pis^a^es fron maoj playa, in which Shakespen* had 
been a performer, 1 have aIn.iVM sitpposed no small part of Pi^Ps ebanictor to he 
composed ; and the ptecfs tttcms^Ives bein}t now irretrieyabi/ lort, tte iHUBDiir of 
his alluiioo is bot aiitCe obscure.!. STKEVENS. 

[4] i. e. traitors, rascals. bXECVENS. 

[51 i. e Shall 1 fear, that ha vn thhtnuty and invincible sword bynqraide? For. 
as kuig Arthi r'n swords were railed Calliburoe and Ron; as Edward the Coofcaaor's, 
Curtana; as t>arlema^.e*s. Joyeu^e; Orlando's, Durindana; Rioaldo*a, rudterta; 
and Ko£ero*s. Baliigardj ; so Pistn), in ionitatioo of these heroes calb hi* swor4 
Hireo. I faaTe bteu to!d* AmaJia de Gaul had a sword of this oame. THEO. 
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And hollow paikiper'd jades of Asia)* 

Which cannot go but thirty miles a daj, 

Compare with Cssars, and with cannibalsj 

And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them with 

King Cerberus ; and kt the welkin roar. 

Shall we. fall foiil for toys ? 

Host, By my troth, captain, these are very bitter words. 

Bard. Begone, good ancient : this will grow to a brawl 
anon. 

Put Die men, like dogs ; give crowns like pins ; 
Have we not Hiren here ? 

Host. O' my word, captain, there's none such here. 
What the good^year ! do you think, I would deny her ? 
for God's sake, be quiet. 

Ptst, Then, feed and be fat, my fair Callipolis :' 
Come, give's some sack. 
Sifortuna me tormentd, sperato me coatenta.^'-' 
Fear we broadsides ? no, let the fiend give fire : 
Give me some sack ;-^and, sweetheart, lie thou there. 

[Laying down his sword. 
Come we to full points here ;' and are et ceterd's nothing ! 

Fed. Pistol, I would be quiet. 

PisL Sweet knight, I kiss thy neif :* What I we have 
seen the seven stars. 

Dol. Thrust him down stairs : I cannot endure such a 
^tian rascal. 

Pist. Thrust him down stairs ! know we not Galloway 
nags V 

Fed. Qjuoit him down' Bardolph, like a shove-groat 
shilling : nay, if he do nothing but speak nothing, he shall 
be nothing here. 

Bard. Come, get you down stairs. 

Pist. What ! shall we have incision ? shall we im- 
brue ? [Snatching up his sword. 

[6] Tbete lines are in p^rt a quotation from an old absurd fustian play, cntitted, 
TamburtaUu*! Conqvetft ; or. The SofthUi* Skevherdi. THEOBALD. 

[7] CamiiAal, is used by a blunder for Htnniial. Perhaps the character of a bul- 
ly on the Enclish stage misbt have been originally taiien from Pistol. 

STEEVfiNS. 

[81 This is a burlesque on a line in an old play called The Sattd if Jlauur, fce. 
in which Muley Mahomet enters to hb wife with lion*s flesh on his sword. 

8TEEVENS. 

[t] Sir Thomas Hanmer reads : Si/Mnna me f imnrafa, ill sperare me eontenU^-' 
which is undoubtedly the true reading ; but perhaps it was intended that Pistol sbouU 
corrupt it JOHNSON. 

n 1 i. e. shall we stop here, shall we have no fkirtber entertainment ! JOHNS. 

[9] i. e. list THEOBALD. [3] That ta, common hackoici. J0QN& 
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Then death rock me asleep, ubridge my doleful days I 
Why then, let grievous, ghastly, gaping woands 
Untwine the sibtci*s three ! Come, Atropos, I saj ! 

Host, Here's goodly stuff towai'd 1 

FaL Give nic my rapier, boy. ^ 

Dol. 1 pr^y thee, Jack, 1 pray thee, do not draw. 

m/. Get you down stairs. 

[Draisyingy and driving Pistoi. out. 

Host, Here's a goodly tumult ! TU forswear keeping 
bouse, afore Til be in these tirrits and frights. So ; mnr- 

der, I warrant now. ^Alas, alas ! put up jour naked 

weapons, put up your naked weapons. 

[Exeunt Pistol and Bardolpb. 

DoL I pray thee. Jack, be quiet ; the rascal b gone. 
Ah, you whoreson little valinnt villain, you. 

Host. Are you not hurt i' th' groin ?* methooght, he 
made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

Uc -enter BARooLrif. 

FaJ, Have vou turned him out of doors ? 

Bard, Yes, sir. 'J'Ijc rascal's drunk: you have hart 
him, sir, in the- '^honl^Vr. 

FaL A rascal ! to bruve mc I 

D(A. Ah, yo 1 swc'l little ro«:ue, you ! Alas, poor ape, 
how thou hwc^t'st ! Come, let me wipe thy face ;— come 
on, you whoreson chops : — Ah, rogue I i'faith, I love thee. 
Thou art iis valorous as Hector of Troy, worth five of 
Agamemnon, and ten times better than liic nine worthies. 
Ah, villain ! 

FaL A rascjiUy slave '. I will toss the rogue in a blanket. 

DoL Do, if thou darobt for Uiy heart : if xthou dost, Til 
canvas thee between a piir of sheets. 

Enter Music, 

Pc:j;c, The music is come, sir. 

FaL Let them play ;— Play, sirs. — Sit on my knee, 
Doll. A rascal bragi^ing slave ! the rogue fled from mc 
lik(! (|ui<'!\ silver. 

DoL Tuith, and tho'i followedst him like a church. 
Thou whoreson little tidy bartholomew boar-pig,* when 

(4' y*!fc(»ff tiad prftn!'»« ■! *•" ■ .rrv ;>'r- ti'iiriil", «ho oo thi" orraMoo, appears 
to ha\p hr, : th«^ wi<|.»w V\'a u.^i."- K.licMuJt- aJioul'iier. STKKVKNS 

f5] Bart»u{'>mfn h •iry'-- n j li.f.. ^;ii im jr« r>'* pj^te, aad sold at Bartboloni6» 
fair, an.i » ;.e'j ta»>|.;i.ir*'ii fora !>iri;«T J(»T'\snN. 

Tmm !Jen Jon>«' j.n- hIhv o' Rirt^clon'm p.tir, we learn that it was the cu«t{>n 
form.rrlv tf> !,avf» Uh>Mh in Pr-rVoioij^e \ Fair, la nhirh pisi were drestou and fcU, 
an<| to ' ,fso it i% proba'.'!'- ti< aliusioa U here, aad aot to the pin of paste neotJoe* 
«4bylJr. JohMoa. KEED. r o t— - 
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wilt thou leave fighting oMays, and foining o'mghts, and 
begin to patch up thine old body for heaven ? 

Enter behi$idy P. Henry and Poins, disguised like Drawers* 

FaL Peace, good Doll! do not speak like a death's 
head : do not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol. Sirrah, what humour is the prince of? 

FaL A good shallow young fellow : he would have 
made a good pantler, he would have chipped bread well. 

Dol. They say, Poins has a good wit. 

Fed, He a good wit ? hang him, baboon ! his wit is as 
thick as Tewksbury mustard f there is no more conceit in 
him, than is in a mallet. 

Dol. Why doth the prince love him so then ? 

Fal. Because their legs are both of a bigness ; and he 
plays at quoits well ; and eats conger and fennel f and 
drinks off candles' ends for flap-dragons ;^ and rides the 
ivild mare with the boys ; and jumps upon joint-stools ; 
and swears with a g;ood grace ; and wears his boot very 
smooth, like unto the si^n of the leg ; and breeds no bate 
ivith telling of discreet stories,^ and such other gambol 
faculties he hath, that show a weak mind cmd an able body, 
for the which the prince admits him : for the prince him« 
«elf is such another ; the weight of a hair will turn the 
scales between their avoirdupois. 

P. Hen. Would not this nave of a wheel have his ears 
cutoff? 

Poins. Let's beat him before his whore. 

P. Hen. Look, if the withered elder hath not his pole 
clawed like a parrot. 

Poins. Is it not strange, that desire should so many 
years outlive performance ? 

Fed. Kiss me, Doll. 

P. Hen. Saturn and Venus this year in conjunction!* 
what says the almanac to that ? 

Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon,* his man, 

[6] Tewksbury h a market town in the rouiity uf Gloncour, forojerly notei* for 
BUstard-balU maile Vu re aiui -» iit into oth«Tp.«rt*«. DK, (IRAV. 

[7] Grecoe calls./' ««<•/ '• wornon'!* wf (•(}>,"— " fit ptr-rr^liy. for that scx, siUl 
while tl»ey are maideii'' ifev w "sfi wantonly " STKii\ KNS. 

[8j Afiap-drairon is soini* -.ri all con)hu«iihIr l>o^ty, tire': ul (>i:t> end, and put afloat 
in a zla.^ of liquor It is <«n u 'ofatoiu-rV; t« xtcrity to tusao I'the "li«s in such a 
XDiinner as to prevent me {!;ii. itrii'on from dom iiii^rhifir. J01IX>0N. 

(9) We should read— :«r/.:r-ff^ WARBl'KTOX 

[l] Thit was. In lef'.i, a ir*uii3y The asm loui^, says Ficiiius, remark, that Sir 
t u rn and Veuu* ar e . h' V (' r <• n • : I f 1 1 1 e-l J U H 2* :-»ON . 

[L] Trigonttm v^nn'm U tic a-itroooinical term vheo the upper plaiiets meet in a 
fiery biso. bTJb:ii\ENi5. 

Vol. V. N 2 
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be not lisping to his master's old tables ; his Dote-book, 
his counsel-keeper. 

FcU. Thoa dost give me flattering busses. 

Dot, Nay, truly ; I kiss thee with a most constant heart. 

Fal. I am old, I am old. 

DoL I love thee better than I love e'er a scurry young 
boy of them all. 

Fal. What stuff wilt have a kirtle of?* I shall receive 
money on Thursday : thou shalt have a cap to-morrow. 
A merry song, come : it grows late, we'll to bed. Thou'lt 
foi^et me, when I am gone. 

Dol, By my troth, thou'lt set me a weepii^, an thou 
sayest so : prove that ever 1 dress myself handsome till 
thy return.-— »Well, hearken the end. 

Fed. Some sack, Francis. 

P, Hen. Poins, Anon, anon, sir. lAdoancmg. 

Fal, Ha ! a bastard son of the king's ? — ^And ait not 
liou Poins his brother ?^ 

P. Hen. Why, thou globe of sinful continents, what a 
Hfe dost thou lead ? 

Fal. A better than thou ; I am a gentleman, thou art a 
drawer. 

P. Hen. Very true, sir ; and I come to draw yoo out 
by the ears. 

Host. O, the Lord preserve thy good grace! by my 
troth, welcome to London. — Now the Lord bless that 
sweet face of thine ! O Jesu, are you come from Wales ? 

Fal. Thou whoreson mad compound of majesty, — by 
this light flesh and corrupt blood, thou art welcome. 

[Leaning hit hand upon Doll. 

Dol. How ! you fat fool, I scorn you. 

Poins. My lord, he will drive you out of your revenge, 
and turn all to a merriment, if you take not the heat 

P. Hen. You whoreson candle-mine,* you, how vilely 
£d you speak of me even now, before this honest, virtu- 
ous, civil gentlewoman ? 

Host. "Blessing o' your good heart \ and so she is, by 
my troth. 

jPoi. Didst thou hear me ? 

P. Hen. Yes ; and you knew me, as you did when you 
ran away by Gads-hill : you knew, I was at your back : 
and spoke it on purpose, to try my patience. 

A kirVt, 1 believe, means a long cloak. M ALONE. 
*. e. Poios* brother, or brother to Potm; a Tulfar eormpUoo of the C' n'Ais. 
RITSON. [ft]ThouiBnliMiiUUeBi«asiiieort«Uoir. JOHNSON. 
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Fed. No, no, no ; not so ; I did not think, thou wast 
within hearing. 

P. Hen. I shall drive you then to confess the wilfu' 
ahuse ; and then I know how to handle you. 

Fal. No ahuse, Hal, on mine honour ; no abuse. 

P. Hen, Not ! to dispraise me ; and call me — ^pantlei 
and bread-chipper, and I know not what ? 

FaL No abuse, Hal. 

Pains. No abuse ! 

Fal. No abuse, Ned, in the world ; honest Ned, none. 
I dispraised him before the wicked, that the wicked might 
not fall in love with him : — in which doing, I have done 
the part of a careful friend, and a true subject, and thy 
father is to give me thanks for it. No abuse, Hal ; — ^none, 
Ned, none ; — ^no, boys, none. 

P. Hen. See now, whether pure fear, and entire cow- 
ardice, doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentle- 
woman to close with us ? Is she of the wicked ? Is thine 
hostess here of the wicked ? Or is the boy of the wicked ? 
Or honest Bardolph, whose zeal bums in his nose, of the 
wicked ? 

Poins. Answer, thou dead elm, answer. 

Fa/. The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph irrecover- 
able ; and his face is Lucifer's privy-kitchen, where he 
doth nothing but roast malt-worms. For the boy, — ^there 
is a good angel about him ; but the devil outbids him too. 

P. Hen. For the women, 

FaL For one of them, — she is in hell already, and 
bums, poor soul ! For the other, — I owe her money ; and 
whether she be damned for that, I know not. 

Host. No, I warrant you. 

Fal. No, I think thou art not ; I think, thou art quit for 
that : Marry, there is another indictment upon thee, for 
suffering flesh to be eaten in thy house, contrary to the 
law ; for the which, I think, thou wilt howl. 

Host. All victuallers do so : What's a joint of mutton or 
two in a whole Lent ? 

P. Hen. You, gentlewoman,-^-— 

Dol. What says your grace ? 

Fal. His grace says that which his flesh rebels against. 

Host. Who knocks so loud at door ? look to the door 
there, Francis. 

Enter Peto. 

P. Hen, Peto, how now ? what news ? 
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Ptto, The king your father is at Westminster ; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied posts. 
Come from the north : and, as I came along, 
I met, and overtook, a dozen captains. 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns. 
And asking every one for sir John Falstaff. 

P. Hen. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to Uamei 
So idly to profane the precious time ; 
When tempest of commotion, like the south 
Borne with hlack vapour, doth begin to melt. 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my sword, and cloak : — ^Falstaff, good night 

[Exe. P. Hen. Poins, Peto, and Babd. 

Fal, Now comes in the sweetest morsel of the night, 
and we must hence, and leave it unpicked. [ Kn o c ki n g 
hiardJ] More knocking at the door ? [Re-^tnttr Ba&- 
DOLPH.] How now ? what's the matter ? 

Bard, You must away to court, sir, presently ; a dozea 
captains stay at door for you. 

Fal, Pay the musici^ins, sirrah. [To the Page,'] — ^Fare- 
well, hostess ; — ^farewell, Doll. — You see, my good 
wenches, how men of merit are sought after : the unde- 
terver may sleep, when the man of action is called on. 
Farewell, good wench(>6 : If I be not sent away post, I 
will see you again ere 1 go. 

DoL I cannot speak ;-^lf my heart be not ready to 
burst : — ^\Vell, sweet Jack, have a care of thyself. 

Fal. FareweU, farewell. [Exeunt Fal. and Bard. 

Host. Well, fare thue well : 1 have known thee these 
twenty-nine years, come peascod-time ; bat an honester, 
and truer-hearted man, — Well, fure thee well. 

Bard, [mthin.l Mistress Tear-sheet, 

Hott. What*s tiie matter ? 

Bard. Bid mistress Tear-sheet come to my master. 

Hoit. O ran, Doll, run ; run, good Doll. [Examt 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— ^ Room in the Palace. Enter King Hknet 

in his nightgown f with a Page, 

K. Hen. Go, call the earls of Surrey and of Warwick ; 
Bat, ere they come, bid them o'er-read these letters. 
And welTc^Mider of them : Make good 8peed.^£s. Page. 
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How many thousand of my poorest subjects 

Are at this hour asleep ! — ^Slcep, gentle sleep* 

Nature's soft nurse, how have I frighted thee. 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down* 

And steep my senses in forgeifulness ? 

Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs, 

Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee, 

And hush'd with buzzing night-flies to thy slumber ; 

Than in the perfumM chambers of the great, 

Under the canopies of costly state, 

And luU'd witli sounds of sweetest melody ? 

O thou dull god, why liest thou with the vile. 

In loathsome beds ; and leav'st the kingly couch^ 

A watch-case, or a common Marum bell T' 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mast 

Seal up the ship-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 

In cradle of the rude imperious surge ; 

And in the visitation of the winds, 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 

Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them 

With deaf 'ning clamours in the slippery clouds, 

That, with the hurly,' death itself awakes ? 

Canst thou, O partial sleep ! give thy reposes 

To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude ; 

And, in the calmest and most stillest night, 

Witli all appliances and means to boot, 

Deny it to a king ? Then, happy low, lie down !* 

Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrev. 

IVar. Many good morrows to your majesty ! 
K. Hen. Is it good morrow, lords ? 
War. 'Tis one o'clock, and past. 
K, Hen, Why then, good morrow to you all, my lordtf, 
. Have you read o'er the letters that I sent you ? 
War. We have, my liege. 
K. Hen. Then you perceive, the body of our kingdom 

G*] Thfs alluJet to the wfttcbonen set in •;«rruoo towns upon aome emiiMMt. 
odlog upon an alarum-bpll. which wa^ to ring out in case of fire, or anr ap» 
proacbloc d&ncer. He bad a case or box to shelter bim from the weather* but «t 
lie utmost peril, be was oot to hicep whil.-t be was upon duty. Thece alarui»-beUi 
■re meotioned in several other placet of Shakespeare. H ANMER. 

{81 /7ar/v is notes, clerivod fiom the French AtirZer to howl, as Aurff-^Mv fkOB 
Bfhburlv, Vr. STE E V E N S. 

[91 The ^naewfPtoM to be this : " You. who are bapp7 in your biusMe ahuitiote, 
•Uy dowQ jmnr heeda to rest : the head th«t ^un a cxowa liei toe unmtj t» •sp«et 
eech ■ Utealm.*' liTSKVCN?. . . ^ . 
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How foul it is ; what rank diseases grow. 
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body, yet, distemper'd ; 
Which to his former strength may be restor'd, 

With good advice, and little medicine : 

My lord I^rthumberland will soon be cool'd. 

K. Hen. hearen ! that one might read the book of fite ; 
And see the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent 
(Weary of solid firmness,) melt itself 
Into the sea ! and, other times, to see 
The bcachy girdle of the ocean 
Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances mock. 
And changes fill the cup of alteration 
With divers liquors ! O, if this were seen. 
The happiest youth, — viewing his progress through. 
What perils past, what crosses to ensue, — 
Would shut the book, and sit him down and die. 
'Tis not ten years gone. 

Since Richard, and Northumberland, great friends. 
Did feast together, and, in two years after, 
Were they at wars : It is but eight years, since 
This Percy was the man nearest my soul ; 
Who like a brother toird in my affairs. 
And laid his love and life under my foot ; 
Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Richard, 
Gave him defiance. But which of you. was by,^ 
(You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember,) [To Wui. 

When Richard, — ^with his eye brimfull of tears. 
Then checked and rated by Northumberland, — 
Did speak these words, now prov'd a prophecy ?' 
A''orthumberland, thou ladder y by the which 
My cousin Bolingbroke ascends my tJirone ; — 
Though then, heaven knows, I had no such intent ; 
But that necessity so -bowM the state. 
That I and greatness were compelled to kiss : 
The time shall come^ thus did he follow it, 
T7ie time will come^ that fotd sin, gathering head^ 
^lall break into corruption : — so went on, 
Foretelling this same time's condition. 
And the division of our amity. 

War. There is a history in all men's lives, 

[1] He refers to King Richard II. »et ▼. bc. 2. But whether the kiflc*t or the ib- 
thor*< menMrf fails him, lo it was, that Waririck waa not praseot al Utat cosvena 
tion. JOHNSON. 



ACT III. KINO BENRY IV. .*W)S 

Figaring the nature of the times deceas'd : 
The which obsenr'd, a man may prophesy, 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life ; which in their seeds, 
And weak beginnings, lie intreasured. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of timi ; ' 
And, by the necessary form of this, 
King Richard might create a perfect guess. 
That great Northumberland, then false to him, 
Would, of that seed, grow to a greater falseness ; 
Which should not find a ground to root upon, 
Unless on you. 

K. Hetu Are these things then necessities ? 
Then let us meet them like necessities :^- 
And that same word even now cries out on us ; 
They say, the bishop and Northumberiand 
Are fifty thousand strong. 

War, It cannot be, my lord ; 
Humour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the fear'd : — Please it your grace, 
To go to bed ; upon my life, my lord, 
The powers that you already have sent forth, 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 
To comfort you the more, 1 have receiv'd 
A certain instance, that Glendower is dead. 
Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill ; 
And these unseasoned hours, perforce, must add 
Unto your sickness. 

K. Hen. I will take your counsel : 
And, were these inward wars once out of hand, 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Court before Justice Shallow^s House in Gloucisiershire. 
Enter Shallow anc/ Silence, meeting; Mouldy, Shadow, 
Wart, Feeble, Bull-calf, and Servants, behind. 

Shed. Come on, come on, come on ; give me your 
hand, sir ; give me your hand, sir : an early stirrer, by the 
rood.* And how doth my good cousin Silence ? 

i2 j i. e. the eroM. POPE. 
le«rne, in bis Glossary under the word erottf obsenret, that sHhoufth the fr0n 
And the rood are commonly tsJcen for the same, yet the rood properly sifcnified for- 
merly the imaire of Christ oo the cross; so as to repre«ent both the crosi and the 
fljpjwof our blessed Saviour, as be suffered upon it The roods that were ia 
cburches and chapels irere placed ia tbriaei that were called rpoi'kflrt RE£I>, 
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Sii. Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 
Shal. And how doth my cousin, your bedfellow ? and 
your fairest daughter, and mine, my god-daughter EUen ? 
SU, Alas, a black ouzel, cousin Shallow. 
Shal. By yea and nay, sir, 1 dare say, my cousin Wittiam 
is become a good scholar : He is at Oxiford, still, is he not ? 
Sil. Indeed, sir ; to my cost. 

Shal. He must then to the inns of court shortly : I was 
once of Ciement's*lnn ; where, 1 think, they will talk of 
mad Shallow yet. 

Sil. You were called — ^lusty Shallow, then, cousin. 
Shal. By the ma.«s^ I was called any thing ; and I would 
have done any thing, indeed, and roundly too. There 
was 1, and little John Doit of Staffordshire, and black 
George Bare, and Francis Pickbonc, and Will Sqoele a 
Cotswold man, — ^you had not four such swinge-backlers* 
in all the inns of court again : and, 1 may say to yon, we 
knew where the bona-robas were ; and had the best of 
them all at commandment. Then was Jack Falstaff, now 
tir John, a boy ; and page to Thomas Mowbray, duke of 
Norfolk. 

SU. This mr John, cousin, that comes hither anon 
about soldiers ? 

Shed. The same sir John, the very same. 1 saw him 
break Skogan's head at the court gate, when he was a 
crack,^ not thus high : and the very same day did 1 fight 
with one Sampson Stockfish, a fruiterer, behind Gray's* 
Inn. O, the mad days that 1 have spent 1 and to see how 
many of mine old acquaintance are dead ! 
^7. We shall all follow, cousin. 

Shal. Certain, 'tis certain ; very sure, Tcry sure : 
death, as the' Psalmist saith, is certain to all ; all shall 
die. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair ? 
iStV. Truly, cousin, I was not there. 
Shal. Death is certain.— Is old Double of your town 
living yet ? 
Sil. Dead, sir. 

Shal. Dead! — Sec, sec! — ^he drew a good bow; — 
And dead ! — he shot a fine shoot : — John of Gaunt loved 
him well, and betted much money on his head. Dead ! 
— he would have clapped i' th' clout at twelve score ;• 

(3] Svimne-bucklert and tirath'thicklert were wonk implTiflC rake* or lioCen ia 
the time of Sbakeftpeare. STEEVENS. 
U\ This is an <.Ui Ulandic word, sicniryinc t bowmckOd. TTRW01TT 
Taj i. e. bit tbe white mark. WARBURTOK. 
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and carried yoa a forehand shaft a fourteen and fonrteea 
and a half, that it would hare done a man^s heart good to 
•ee. How a score of etve« now ? 

SU. Thereafter as they be : a score of good ewes may 
be worth ten pounds. 

Shal, And is old Double dead ! 

Enter Bardolfh, and one with him. 

SiL Here come two of sir John Falstaff *s men, as I think; 

Bard, Good morrow, honest gentlemen : I beseech 
you, which is justice Shallow ? 

iS%a/. I am Kobert Shallow, sir ; a poor esquif e of thii 
county, and one of the king's justices of the peace : 
What is your good pleasure with me ? 

Bard. My captain, sir, commends him to you: my 
Captain, sir John Falstafif: a tall gentleman, by heayeui 
and a most gallant leader. 

ShaL He greets me well, sir ; I knew him a ^ooi 
backsword man : How doth the good knight ? may I ask^ 
bow my lady his wife doth ? 

Bard. Sir, pardon ; a soldier is better aCcommddated, 
than with a wife. 

Skal. It is well said, in faith, sir ; and it is well said 
indeed too. Better accommodated ! — ^it is good ; yea« 
indeed, it is : good phrases are surely, and ever were, 
rery commendable. Accommodated ! — ^it comes from 
accommodo : very good ; a good phrase. 

Bard. Pardon me, sir ; I have heard the word. Phrase^ 
call you it ? By this good day, 1 know not the phrase : but 
I will maintain the word with my sword, to be a soldier* 
like word, and a word of exceeding good command. Ac- 
commodated ; that is, when a man is, as they say, accom- 
modated : or, when a man is, — being, — ^whereby, — he may 
be thought to be accommodated ; which is an excellent 
thing. 

linter Falstaff. 

Shed. It is very just : — Look, here comes good sir 
John. — Give me your good hnnd, give me your worship's 
good hand : By my troth, you look well, and bear your 
years very well : welcome, good sir John. 

Fal. I am glad to see you well, good master Robert 
Shallow : — Master Sure-card, as I think. 

<S^/. No, s!r John ; it is my cousin Silence, in coai< 
mission with me. 

20 Vot. V 
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Fal. Good masier Silence, it well bentB you should b« 
of the peace. 

iSt7. Your good worRhip is welcome. 

Fal, Fye ! this is hot weather. — GentlemeD, hare yon 
provided me here half a dozen sufficient men ? 

Shal, Mcirry, have we, sir. Will you sit ? 

Fal. Let me see them, I beseech you. 

Shal. Where's the roll ? where's the roll ? where's the 
roll .' — Let me see, let me see. So, so, so, so : Yea, marry, 
sir : — Ralph Mouldy : — ^let them appear as I call ; let 

them do so, let them do so. ^Let me see ; where it 

Mouldy ? 

jMjuI, Here, an*t please you. 

Sfml. What think you, sir John ? a good limbed fellow : 
yoiin:^, stroma, and of i^ood friends. 

Fal. Is thy name Mouldy ? 

MouL Yea, an*t please you. 

Fal, 'Tis the more time thou wert used. 

Shal, Ha, ha, ha ! most excellent, i'faith ! things, that 
are mouldy, lack use : Very singular good ! — In faith, weD 
Said, sir John ; very well said. 

Fal. Prick him. 

Moul, I was pricked well enough before, an jon could 
have let me cilone : my old dame will be undone now, for 
one to do her husb;indry, and her drudgery : you need not 
to have pricked me ; there are other men fitter to go oot 
than I. 

Fal. Go to ; peace, Mouldy, you shall go. Mouldy, it 
b time you were spent. 

Moul. Spent! 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace ; stand aside ; Know you 
where you are ? — ^For the other, sir John : — ^let me see ; 
-^imon Shadow ! 

Fal. Ay marry, let me have him to sit under : he's 
like to be a cold soldier. 

Shal. Where's Shadow ? 

Shad. Here, sir. 

Fal. Shadow, whose son art thon ? 

Shad. My mother's son, sir. 

Fal. Thy mother's son ! like enough ; and thy fiUher's 
ihadow : so the son of the female is the shadow of the male : 
It is often so, indeed ; but not much of the father's substance. 

Shal. Do you like him, sir John ? 

FaL Shadow will serve for summer, — ^prick him ; — for 
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we hare a number of shadows to fill up the muster-book.* 

ShaL Thomas Wart! 

Fal. Where's he ? 

Wart. Here, sir. 

Fal. Is thy name Wart ? 

fVart. Yea, sir. 

Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I prick him, sir John ? 

Fal. It were superfluous ; for his apparel is bailt upon 
his back, and the whole frame stands upon pins : prick 
him no more. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha ! — ^you can do it, sir ; you can do it : 
I commend you well. — ^Francis Feeble ! 

Feeble. Here, sir. 

Fal. What trade art thou. Feeble ! 

Feeble. A woman's tailor, sir. 

Shal. Shall I prick him, sir ? 

Fal. I ou may : but if he had been a man's tailor, he 
would have pricked you. — Wilt thou make as many holes 
in an enemy's battle, as thou hast done in a woman's pet- 
ticoat ? ^ 

Feeb. I will do my good will, sir ; you can have no more* 

Fal. Well said, good woman's tailor! well said, cou- 
rageous Feeble ! Thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathful 
dove, or most magnanimous mouse, — Prick the woman's 
tailor well, master Shallow ; deep, master Shallow. 

Feeble. I would. Wart mij^bt have gone, sir. 

Fal. I would, thou wort a man^s tailor ; that thoa 
might^st mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot put 
him to a' private soldier, that is the leader of so many 
thousands : Let that suffice, most forcible Feeble. 

Feeble. It shall suffice, sir. 

Fal. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble. Who is next? 

Shal. Peter Bull-calf of the green ! 

Fal. Yea, marry, let us see Bull-calf. 

Bull. Here, sir. 

Fal. 'Fore God, a likely fellow ! — Come, prick me 
Bull-calf, till he roar agiun. 

Btdl. O Lord ! good my lord captain, 

Fal. What, dost thou roar before thou art pricked ? 

Bull. O Lord, sir ! I am a diseased man. 

Fal. What disease hast thou ? 

[6] That b. we have in the mu«ter-book mtDT.naiBei for which we MMlve m% 
UwufibweUvenotthemea. JOiUCSO^. 
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Bull. A whoreson cold, sir ; a coogh, sir ; which I 
caught with riDging in the lung's afiairs, opon his corona- 
tion day, sir. « 

Fal. Come, thou shalt go to the wars in a gown ; we 
will have away thy cold ; and I wiU take such order, that 
thy friends shall ring for thee.^-Is here all ? 

Shot, Here is two more caUed than your number ; yoo 
must have but four here, sir ; — and so, I pray you, go in 
with me to dinner. 

Fed, Come, I will go drink with you, hut I cannot tar- 
ry dinner. I am glad to see you, in good troth, master 
Shallow. 

Shal. O, sir John, do you remember since we lay all 
night in the windmill in Saint George's fields ? 

Fal. No more of that, good master ShaDow, do more 
of that. 

Shal, Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jane Night- 
Work aJive ? 

Fal, She lives, master Shallow. 

Shed, She nerer could away with me. 

Fal, Never, never : she would always say, she cooM 
not abide master Shallow. 

Skal, By the mass, I could anger her to the heart She 
was then a bona-robsu^ Doth she hold her own well ? 

Fal, Old, old, master Shallow. 

Shal, Nay, she must be old ; she cannot choose but be 
old ; certain, she's old ; and had Robin Night-woiiLby old 
Night-work, before I came to Clement's-Ina. 

Sil, That's fiily-five year ago. 

Shal, Ha, cousin Silence, that thou hadst seen that that 
this knight and I have seen ! Ha, sir John, said I well ? 

Fal, We have heard the chimes at midiught, master 
Shallow. 

Shal, That we have, that we have, that we have ; ia 
faith, sir John, we have ; our watch-word was, Hem^ bap ! 
— Come, let's to dinner ; come, let's to dinner :^ 
O, the days that we have seen !^^ome, come. 

[Elxeunt Fal. Shal. and StL. 

B%dL Good master corporate Bardolph, stand my 
IHeod \ and here is four Harry ten shiUings in French 
crowns for you. In very truth, sir, I had as lief be 
hang ed, sir, as go : and yet, for mine own part, sir, I do 

(7] la our uitkor*! tine, tli» mbimb tcra for % hirtot STESTfiffS. 
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not care ; but, rather, because I am unwilling, and, for 
mine own part, have a desire to stay with my friends ; 
eke, sir, I did not care, for mine own part, so much. 

Bard. 60 to ; stand aside. 

Jlfott/. And good master corporal captain, for my old 
dame's sake, stand my friend : she has nobody to do any 
thing about her, when I am gone ; and she is old, and can- 
not help herseLf : you shall have forty, sir. 

Bard, Go to ; stand aside. 

Feeble, By my troth I care not; a man can die but 
once ;— -we owe God a death ; — I'll ne'er bear a base 
mind : — an't be my destiny, so ; an't be not, so : No man's 
too good to serve his prince ; and, let it go which way it 
will, he that dies this year, is quit for the next. 

Bard, WeW said ; thou^rt a good fellow. 

Feeble, 'Faith, PU bear no base mind. 

Re-enter Falstaff, and Justice$, 

Fed, Come, sir, which men shall I have ? 

Shai, Four, of which you please. 

Bard, Sir, a word with you : — I have three pound to 
free Mouldy and Bull-calf.* 

Fal, Go to ; well. 

Shal, Come, sir John, which four will you have ? 

Fal. Do you choose for me. 

S^al. Marry then, — ^Mouldy, Bull-calf, Feeble, and 
Shadow, 

Fal. Mouldy, and Bull-calf: — For you, Mouldy, stay at 
home still ; you are past service :-— and, for your part. 
Bull-calf,— -grow till you come unto it ; I will noue of you. 

Shed, Sir John, sir John, do not yourself wrong ; they 
are your likeliest men, and 1 would have you served with 
the best. 

Fal. Will you tell me, master Shallow, how to choose 
a man ? Care 1 for the limb, the thewes,' the stature, 
bulk, and big assembkmce of a man ! Give me the spirit, 
master Shallow. — Here's Wart ; — you see what a rag- 
ged appearance it is : he shall chaise you, and dis- 
charge you, with the motiou of a pewterer's hammer ; 
come off, and on, swifter than he that gibbets-on the 
brewer's bucket.' And this same half-faced fellow^ 

[B] Here seems to be • trroog computatioo. He had forty ihillings for each. 
Verfaape be meant to conceal part of tbe profit. JOHNSOiV. 

[91 1. e. the muscular strength or appearance of manhood. STEGVENS. 

[Ij Swifter than be that carrier beer from the vat to the barrel, in bucLctf hiiQS 
VpOQ a cibbet or beam cnwios bh staouMer.1. JOU N SOJS*. 
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Shadow, — gire me this man ; he presents do mark to the 
enemy ; the foeman may with as great aim level at the 
edge of a penknife : And, for a retreat, — how swiftly will 
this Feeble, the woman's tailor, run off? O, give me the 
spare men, and spare me the great ones, — Put me a cali- 
Ter* into Wart's hand, Bardolph. 

Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse ; thus, thus, thus. 

Fal. Come, manage me your caliver. So : — ^very well : — 
go to : — ^very good :— exceeding good. — O, give me al- 
ways a little, lean, old, chapped, bald shot.' — ^Well said, 
i'faith. Wart ; thou'rt a good scab : hold, there's a tester 
for thee. 

Shal. He is not his craft's-master, he doth not do it 
right I remember at Mile-End green, (when I lay at 
ClementVlnn, — 1 was then sir Dagonet in Arthur^s show,) 
there was a little quiver fellow, and 'a would manage you 
his piece thus : and 'a would about, and about, and come 
you in, and come you in : rah, tah, tah^ would 'a s^ ; 
bounce, would 'a say ; and away again would 'a go, and 
again would 'a come : — 1 shall never see such a feUow. 

Fal. These fellows will do well, master Shallow.^-God 
keep you, master Silence ; I will not use many words with 
you : — Fare you well, gentlemen both : 1 thank you : I 
must a dozen mile to-night — ^Bardolph, give the soldiers 
coats* 

Shal. Sir John, heaven bless you, and prosper your 
affairs, and send us peace ! As you return, visit my house ; 
let our old acquaintance be renewed : peradventrre, I will 
with you to the court. 

Fal. I would you would, master Shallow. 

<S^. Go to ; I have spoke, at a word. Fare you weO. 

[Exeunt Shallow and SiLEircc. 

Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, Bar- 
dolph ; lead the men away. [Exeunt Bardolph, /2e- 
cruits, ^c] As I return, I will fetch off these justices: 
I do see the bottom of justice Shallow. Lord, Lord, how 
subject we old men are to this vice of lying ! This same 
starved justice hath done nothing but prate to me of the 
wildnes« of his youth, and tiie feats he hnth done about 
Turubull-Street ; and every third word a lie, duer paid 
to the he irer than the Turk's tribute. I do remember 
him at CIcinenf s-Inn, like a man made after supper of 

[2\ A hand-iruD. JOHNSON. 

[3] Shot b used for tAooter, om who ii to Sfiki by iteoUos. JOHNSOK- 
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a cheese-paring : when he was naked, he was, for all the 
world, like a forked radish, with a head fantastically carved 
upon it with a knife : he was so forlorn, that his dimen- 
sions to any thick sight wepe invisible : he was the very 
Genius of famine, yet lecherous as a monkey, and the 
whores called him — mandrake : he came ever in tlie rear- 
ward of the fashion ; and sung those tunes to the over- 
scutched huswives^ that he heard the carmen whistle, and 
sware — ^they were his fancies, or his good-nights.^ And 
now is this Vice's dagger become a squire f and talks as 
familiarly of John of Gaunt, as if he had been sworn bro- 
ther to him : and I'll be sworn he never saw him but once 
in the Tilt-yard ; and then he burst his head, for crowding 
among the marshars men. 1 saw it; and told John of 
Gaunt, he beat his own name :^ for you might have trussed 
him, and all his apparel, into an eel-skin ; the case of a 
treble hautboy was a mansion for bim, a court : and now 
has he land and beeves. Well ; 1 will be acquainted with 
him, if I return : and it shall go hard, but I will make 
him a philosopher's two stones to me : If the young dace* 
be a bait for the old pike, 1 see no reason, in the law of 
nature, but I may snap at him. Let time shape, and there 
an end. [Exit. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — A Forest in Yorkshire. Enter the Archbishop 
0^ York^ Mowbray, Hastings, and others. 

Archbishop. 
What is this forest caird ? 

Hast. 'Tis Gualtree forest, an*t shall please your grace. 

Arch. Here stand, my lords ; and send discoverers forth. 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast. We have sent forth already. 

!^1 Ovet'temtehed, I thiok* means dirtif, nr frimed. JOHNSON. 
5' FancUt aud Good-nifhtt were the titles of little poeow. 6TEEVCNS. 
6j Viee was the oane Kireo to a droll Akufc, heretofore much pbown upoo our 
itage. and brou^bt into play tbe fool and make sport for the populace. -Hto dres 
wu always a loo; jerkin, a rooPi cap with %v.^n ears. and a thin wooden dafter, sucb 
■a is Bl ill retained in tbe modem figures of Harlequin and Scararoooch. HA N M ER. 
[7] That is, beat f-aimi, a fellow so slender, that his name might bare been f aiiiif. 

JOHNSON. 
[81 That Is, if the pike may prey upon the dace, if it be tbe law of nature that tb« 
stronger may seize upon tbt weaker, ralitaflf may, wicb neat propriety, devour 
ShaUow. JOHNSON. . . . ^ 
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Arch, *T\s well done. 
My iriends, and brethren in these great sSbm, 
I must acquaint yon that I have receivM 
New-dated letters from Norttnimberland ; 
Their c6ld intent, tenour and substance, thoa :-— 
Here doth he wish his person, with such powen 
As might hold sortance with his quality, 
The which he could not leyy ; whereupon 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes. 
To Scotland : and concludes in hearty prayers. 
That your attempts may over live the hascard. 
And fearfbl meeting of their opposite. 

Afote. Thus do the hopes we have in him touch gromd. 
And dash themselves to pieces. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Hast. Now, what news ? 

Mess. West of this forest, scarcely off a mile. 
In goodly form comes on the enemy : 
And, by the ground they hide, I judge their number 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thousand. 

Mowb. The just proportion that we gaye them oat 
Let us sway on, and face them in the field. 

Enter Westmoreland. 

Arch. What well-appointed leader fronts ns here % 

Math. I think, it is my lord of Westmoreland. 
^ West. Health and fair greeting from our general. 
The prince, lord John and duke of Lancaster. 

Arch. Say on, my lord of Westmoreland, in peace : 
What doth concern your coming ? 

West. Then, my lord. 
Unto your grace do I in chief address 
The substance of my speech. If that rebellion 
Came like itself, in base and abject routs, 
Led on by bloody youth,* guarded with rage,* 
And countenanced by boys, and beggary ; 
I say, if damn*d commotion so appear'd, 
In his true, native, and roost proper shape. 
You, reverend fitber, and these noble lords, 
Had not been here, to dress the ugly form 
Of base and bloody insurrection 

(9] BUtod^ youth h only sanguine youth, or youth full of Mood« and ofttoae pas* 
■on* which blood ic supiMMed to incite or nourish. JOHNSON. 

^^ J ^JiZI^"^ ^^ *" expressiobtakeo from dress ; it meaoi Vl^matm/^eUt twsrf 
•f. ST££V£N8. 
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• 

With your fair honours. You, lord archbishop. 
Whose see is by a civil peace maiDtain'd ; 
Whose beard the silver hand of peace hath touchM ; 
Whose learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd ; 
Whose white investments figare innocence/ 
The dove and very blessed spirit of peace,— > 
Wherefore do you so ill translate yourself, 
Out of the speech of peace, that bears such grace, 
Into the harsh and boist'rous tongue of war ? 
Turning your books to graves,' your ink to blood. 
Your pens to lances ; and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet, and a point of war ? 

Arch, Wherefore do I this ?— -so the question stands. 
Briefly to this end >^We are all diseased ; 
And, with our surfeiting, and wanton hours. 
Have brought ourselves into a burning fever. 
And we must bleed for it : of which disease 
Our late king, Richard, being infected, died. 
But, my most noble lord of Westmoreland, 
I take not on me here as a physician ; 
Nor do I, as an enemy to peace. 
Troop in the thronp of military men : 
But, rather, show a while like fearful war. 
To diet rank minds, sick of happiness ; 
And purge th* obstructions, which begin to stop 
Our very veins of lifb. Hear me more plainly. 
I have in equal balance justly weigh'd 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we suffer. 
And find our griefs* heavier than our offences. 
We see which wav the stream of time doth run, 
And are enforced from our most quiet sphere 
By the rough torrent of occasion : 
And have the summary of all our griefe. 
When time shall serve, to show in articles ; 
Which, long ere this, we offer'd to the king. 
And might by no suit gain our audience : 
When we are wrong'd, and would unfold our griefi, 
We are denied access unto his person 
Even by those men that most have done us wrong. 
The dangers of the days but newly gone, _ 

[21 Formerly all bisbopf wore nhlte^ eveD when tbe^ travelled. GRE7. 
[3] For gravti Dr. Warburtoo very pleu^bly reeds f/fltv«f, and b followed by 
fir Thoouu Hanmer. JOH^SON. 



[I] i. e. oursrievaoccf, MA LONE. 

Vol. V. O 
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(Whose memory is written on the earth 
AVith yet-appearing blood,) and the examples 
Of every minute's instance (present now,) 
Have put us in these ill-beseeming arms : 
Not to break peace, or any branch of it i 
But to establish here a peace indeed. 
Concurring both in name and quality. 

West. VVhen ever yet was your appeal denied T 
Wherein have you been galled by the king ? 
What peer hath been suborn 'd to grate on yoQ ? 
That you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of forgM rebellion with a seal divine. 
And consecrate commotion's bitter cd^ii^e ? 

Arch. My brother genend, the commonweahfa. 
To brother born an household cruelty, 
I make my quarrel ip particular/ 

IVesL There is no need of any such redress ; 
Or, if there were, it not belongs to you. 

jMowb. Why not to him, in ptirt ; and to us aD» 
That feel the bruises of the days before ; 
And suffer the condition of these times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours ? 

JVesL O my good lord Mowbray, 
Construe the times to their, necessities,* 
And you shall say indeed, — it is the time. 
And not the king, that doth you injuries. 
Yet, for your part, it notappears to me, 
Either from the king, or in \he present time. 
That you should have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on ;^ Were not you restored 
To all the duke of Norfolk's signiones, 
Your noble and right-well-remember'd father*s ? 

Mo-wh. What thing, in honour, had my fathejr loet^ 
That need to be reviv'd, and breathM in me ? 
The king, that lovM him, as the state stood then. 
Was, force perforce, compelFd to banish him : 
And then, when Harry Bolinghroke, and he,— - 

[6] I belivTC there it ad error in the rirst liDe, wbkb iwrhapa nwy he r eet i St i 
thus :— ' M^riuarrei eeneral, the commooweaith.* fcc —4. a mj t'^utnl cause af 
discontent n public mismaoageniefit ; my particular ''aase adomesTie iqjurr done l» 
ny natural brother, wbo had been bebeaJed by tbe fciog** ordeia. JOHKSOK. 

[SJ That is,— jud|e of what is done in tbeae Umes acoerdio( to the oiirariw 
Uiaf over-rule us. 

[7 J Whether the faulU of government be inputed to tbe limf or the kimg, k ^- 
9«Wi Dot that you have for your part, bMo i^^ttred either by the kin; or tbetiaa. 

JOBHSOS 
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Being mounted, and both roused in their seats. 
Their neighing coursers daring of the spur. 
Their armed staves in charge,* their beavers down,* 
Their eyes of fire sparkling through sights of steel/ 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together ; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have staid 
My father from the breast of Bolingbroke, 
O, when the king did throw his warder down, 
His own life hung upon the staff he threw : 
Then threw he down himself ; and all their lives, 
That, by indictment, and by dint of sword, 
Have since miscarried under Bolingbroke. 

Wes. You speak, lord Mowbray, now you know not what* 
The earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the most valiant gentleman ; 
Who knows, on whom fortune would then have snul'd ? 
But, if your father had been victor there, 
He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry : 
For all the country, in a general voice, 
Cry'd hate upon him ; and all their prayers, and love. 
Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on. 
And blessed, and grac'd indeed, more than the king. 
But this is mere digression from my purpose. — 
Her^ come I from our princely general. 
To know your griefs ; to tell you from his gracet 
That he will give you audience : and wherein 
It shall appear that your dem«inds are just. 
You shall enjoy them ; every thing set off, 
That might so much as think you enemies. 

Moxi)b. But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer ; 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

West, Mowbray, you overwcen, to take it so ; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear : 
For, lo 1 within a ken, our army lies ; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the use of arms. 
Our armour all as strong, our cause the best ; 

(8] An troMd stalT is a Uoee. To be io cbarse, is to be fixed in the rest for the 
itncottDter. JOHNSON. 

[9] fira««r meant omperly tliat part of t>j" bclmet which let down, toentble the 
wearer to drink ; but is ronrounded both here aod io Hamlet with nitUre^ or used 
for helmet in general. M A LON F. 

[1)1. e. the perPrtrated part of their helmets, through which they could ice to 
direct their aim. yitifn, Yr. S'lEEVF.K?. 
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Then reason wills, our hearts should be as good :-^ 
Say you not then, our offer is compell'd. 

Mowb. Well, by my will, we shall admit no parley. 

Wnt. That argues but the shame of your offence: 
A rotten case abides no handling*. 

Hoit. Hath the piince John a full commissioo» 
In very ample virtue of his father. 
To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stand upon ? 

West. That is intended in the general's name :* 
I muse you make so slight a question. 

Areh. Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, this 
schedule ; 
For this contains our general grievances :— 
£ach several article herein redress'd ; 
All members of our cause, both here and hence, 
That are insinew'd to this action. 
Acquitted by a true substantial form ;' 
And present execution of our wills 
To us, and to our purposes, consign'd \* 
We come within our awful banks again. 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

Weit. This will I shew the general. Please yon, lordi. 
In sight of both our battles we may meet : . 

And either end in peace, which heaven so frame i 
Or to the place of difference call the swords 
Which must decide it. 

Arch. My lord, we will do so. — [ExU West. 

Mowb. There is a thing within my boeom, telb me. 
That no conditions of our peace can stand. 

Hast. Fear you not that : if we can mak» our peace 
Upon such large terms, and so absolute. 
As our conditions shall consist upon. 
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocky mountains. 

Mowb. Ay, but our valuation shall be such. 
That every slight and false-derived cause. 
Tea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason, 
Shall, to the king, taste of this action : 
That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love. 
We shall be winnow'd with so rough a wind. 
That even our com shall seem as light as chaff. 



[21 Thit is, Thii power is ioduded io the aame or oAc« of a iMtttL W» 
WMder that jnra cu Mk a questioo w triaiqr. JOHNSON. 

[3] That ia, By a pardon of lepd Talidity. JOHNSON. 
. Ul I believe we iJkmiM read-<eVlm'A 8T££ V£NS. 
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And good from bad find no partition. 

Arch. No, no, my lord ; Note this, — ^the king is weary 
Of dainty and such picking grievances : 
For he Lath found, — to end one doubt by death. 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean f 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory, 
That may repeat and history his loss 
To new remembrance : For full well he knows^ 
He cannot so precisely weed this land^ 
As his misdoubts present occasion : 
His foes are so enrooted with his friends^ 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy, 
He doth unfasten so, and shake a friend. 
So that this land, like an ofiensive wife. 
That hath enrag'd him on to offer strokes. 
As he is striking, holds his infant up, 
And hangs resolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 

Hast. Besides, the king hath wasted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very instruments of chastisement : 
So that his power, like to a fimgless lion. 
May offer, but not hold. 

Arch. 'Tis very true ;— 
And therefore be assured, my good lord marshal. 
If we do now make our atonement well. 
Our peace wili, hke a broken hmb united. 
Grow stronger for the breaking. 

Mowb. Be it so. 
Here is returned my lord of Westmoreland. 

RC'CfUer WESTM0REr<.AND. 

Wes. The prince is here at hand : pleaseth your lordshipi 
To meet his grace just distance 'tween our armies ? 
Mowb. Your grace of York in God's name then set forward* 
Arch. Before, and greet his grace :•— my lord, we come. 

[ElxefuU; 

SCENE II. 

Another Part af the Forest. Enter ^ on one side^ Mowbaat, the 

Arclibishop ^Hastiugs^ and others; from ^ other side. 

Prince John of Lancaster, Westmorblawd, Officers, 4^. 

P. John. You are well encounter'd here, my cousin 

Mowbray : — 

H] AUvdMS to a table-book of slate, or irorj, WARBURTON. 
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Good day to you, gentle lord archbishop ; — 
And so to you, lord Hastings, — and to all.-— 
My lord of York, it better show'd with you. 
When that your flock, assembled by the bell. 
Encircled you, to hear >yith reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text ; 
Than now to see you here an iron man, 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum. 
Turning the word to sword, and life to death. 
That man, tBat sits within a monarch's heart. 
And ripens in the sunshine of his favour. 
Would he abuse the countenance of the king, 
Alack, what mischiefs might he set abroach, 
In shadow of such greatness ! With you, lord bishops 
It is even so : — ^Wfao hath not beard it spoken, 
How deep you were within the books of God? 
To us, the speaker in his parliament ; 
To us, th* imagined voice of God himself; 
• The very opener, and intelligencer, 
Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven. 
And our dull workings : O, who shall beUeve, 
But you misuse the reverence of your place ; 
Zmploy the countenance and grace of heaven, 
As a fsdse favourite doth his prince's name. 
In deeds dishonourable ? You have taken up,^ 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The subjects of his substitute, my father ; 
And both against the peace of heaven and him. 
Have here up-swarmM them. 

Arch. Good my lord of Lancaster, 
I am not here against your father's peace : 
But, as I told my lord of Westmoreland, 
The time misorder'd doth, in common sense. 
Crowd us, and crush us, to this monstrous form. 
To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 
The parcels and pailiculan of our grief ; 
The which hath been with scorn shov'd from the coot, 
Whereon this Hydra son of war is bom : 
Whose dangerous eyes may well be charm'd asleep,* 
With grant of our most just and right desires ; 
And true obedience of this madness cur'd. 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majesty. 

l3 ' " 



To tM*€ t^kto leTy, to raite In amt. JOHNSON. ^ 
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Mowb. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 
To the last man. 

Hast. And though we here fall down, 
We ha?e supplies to second our attempt ; 
If they miscarry, theirs shall second them : 
And so, success^ of mischief shall be born ; 
And heir from heir shall hold this quarrel up, 
Whiles England shall have generation. 

P. John. You are too shallow, Hastings, much too shallow, 
To sound the bottom of the afler-times. 

West. Fleaseth your grace, to answer them directly. 
How far-forth you do like their articles ? 

P. John. I like them all, and do allow them well : 
And swear here by the honour of my blood. 
My father's purposes have been mistook ; 
And some about him have too lavishly 
Wrested his meaning, and authority. — 
My lord, these griefs shall be with speed redress'd ; 
Upon my soul, they shall. If this may please you, 
Discharge your powers unto their several counties,' 
As we will ours : and here, between the armies. 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace ; 
That all their eyes may bear those tokens home. 
Of our restored love, and amity. 

Arch. I take your princely word for these redresses. 

P. John. 1 give it you, and will maintain my word : 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

/fox^ Go, captain, [To anther.] and deliver to the army 
This news of peace ; let them have pay, and part : 
1 know, it will well please them ; Hie thee, captain. 

[Exit Officer. 

.Arch. To you, my noble lord of Westmoreland. 

West. I pledge your grace : And, if you knew what pains 
I have bestow 'd, \o breed this present peace, 
Tou would drink freely : but my love to you 
Shall show itself more openly hereafter. 

Arch. I do not doubt you. 

West. I am glad of it. — 
Health to my lord, and gentle cousin, Mowbray. 

[91 itveust Tor ources^ion. WARBURTON 

[1 J It was Westmoreland who made this dRceitful propoml. m appeaf^froin Bo- 
llDih«d : * The earl of Weflmorelaod uatiig more poltcie than the rest, said, whereaa 
our people have be^o long in arotour, let them depart home to their woooted trades : 
k) the meaoe time let ua drink togither in signe of agreemeot, that the people ok 
koUi ei<lei ma/ set it, and know that it to true, that we be ligbt it a point." 

ST£fiV£5S. 
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Monk, Yon wish me health io very happy aeasoo ; 
For I am, on the sudden, something ill. 

Arck. Against ill chances, men are ever merry ;^ 
Bat heaviness foreruns the good event. 

We$t, Therefore, be merry, coz ;* since sudden sorrow 
Serves to say thus, — Some good thing comes to-morrow. 

Arch, Beheve me, I am passing light in spirit. 

Mowb, So much the worse, if your own rule be true. 

[ShaiOB TtMin. 

P. John. The word of peace is render'd ; Hark, how 
they shoiit ! 

Mawb. This had been cheerful, after victory. 

Arch. A peace is of the nature of a conquest | 
For then both parties nobly are subdued. 
And neither party loser. 

P. John. Go, my lord. 
And let our army be discharged too.— [Ent West. 

And, good my lord, so please you, let our trains 
March by us ; that we may peruse the men 
We would have cop'd withal. 

Arch. Go, good lord Hastingl^ 
And, ere they be dismissed, let them march by. 

[Exit Hasttvos. 

P* John. I trust, my lords, we shall lie to-night together. 

Rt'tnter WEsmoRELAirn. 
«*— Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still ? 

Wt$t. The leaders, having chai^ from you to stand. 
Will not go off until they hear you speak. 

P. John, They know their duties. 

Re-HUer Hismros. 

Ha$t. My lord, our army is dispersed already : 
Like youthful steers unyok'd, they take their counes 
East, west, north, south ; or, like a school broke up, 
Each hurries toward his home, and sporting-'place. 

West. Good tidings, ray lord Hastings ; for the which 
I do arrest thee, traitor, of high treason : — 
And you, lord archbishop, — and you, lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treason I attach you both. 
' Mowb. Is this proceeding just and honouraUe ? 

West. Is your assembly so ? ^ 



ri] Tlius tbe poet deicribes Romeo, as feelios tD — occmfewirf detrw oft 
rulaeiriuit before he been tbe nevi oTtbe death of JolieL 8T£E vfiNa 

[S] That is— Therefore. notwHhatudioK tbh ludden inpuke to hMviMS, be 
iMrry, foreucbtuddeo d^jectioMforebodt |Ood. JOBNdOII. 
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Arch, Will you thus break your faith ? 

P. John. I pawnM thee none : 
I promis'4 you redress of these same grievances, 
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honouti 
I will perform with a most christian care. 
But, for you, rebels, — look to taste the due 
Meet for rebellion, and such acts as yours. 
Most shallowly did you these arms commence, 
Fondly brought here, and foolishly sent hence.— 
Strike up our drums, pursue the scattered stray ; 
Heayen, and not we, hath safely fought to-day. — 
Some guard these traitors to the block of death ; 
Treason^s true bed, and yiclder up of breath*'' [Exeunt* 

SCENE IIL 

Another part of the Forest. Alarums : Excursions* Entep 
FajlstafFj and Cole vile, meetit^. 

FaL Whafs your name, sir ? of what condition are you j 
and of what place, I pray ? 

Cole. I am a knight, sir ; and my name is — Colevile of 
the dale. 

Fed. Well then, Colevile is your name ; a knight is 
your degree ; and your place, the dale : Colevile sImII 
still be your name ; a traitor your deeree ; and the dun-* 
geon your place,— >^ place deep enough ; so shall you still 
be Colevile of the dale. 

CoU. Are not you sir John Falstaff? 

Fal. As good a man as he, sir, whoever I am. Do yn 
yield, sir ? or shall I sweat for you ? If I do sweat, they 
are drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy death i 
therefore rouse up fear and trembling, and do observance 
to my mercy. 

Cole. I think, you are sir John Falstafi* ; and, in that 
thought, yield me. 

Fal. I have a whole school of tongues in this belly of 
mine ; and not a tongue of them all speaks any other wora 
but my name. An I had but a belly of any indifferency, I 
were simply the most active fellow in Europe : My womb^ 
my womb, my womb undoes me. — Here comes our generalf 
EtUer Prince John of Lancaster ^ Westmoreland, and others* 

P. John. The heat is past, follow no further^ow ;— 

[3] It caiiDAt but rai3« some iixlijtnaUon to fin*! thi« borrid violation of faitU 
pasaed over thu<< ■ligbtly by the poet, vitbout any note uf censure or (ieteitiH 
two. JOHNSTON. 

2\ Vol. V. ? 
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Call in the powers, good coasin Westmoreland. — 

[Exit West. 
Now, Falstaff, where have you been all this while ? 
When every thing is ended, then you come : 
These tardy tricks of yours will, on my life. 
One time or other break some gallows' back. 

Fed, I would .be sorry, my lord, but it should be thus ; 
I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the reward 
of valour. Do you thuik me a swallow, an arrow, or a 
bullet ? have I, in my poor and old motion, the expedition 
of thought? I have speeded hither with the very ex- 
tremest inch of possibiUty ; I have foundered nine-score 
and odd posts : and here, travel-tainted as I am, have, in 
my pure and immaculate valour, taken sir John Cole vile 
01 the dale, a most furious knight, and valorous enemy: 
But what of that ? he saw me, and yielded ; that I may 

justly bay with the hook-nosed fellow of Rome, 1 came» 

saw, and overcaqne. 

P. John. It was more of his courtesy than your de* 
Ber\'ing. 

Fal. I know not ; here he is, and here I yield him : 
and 1 beseech your grace, let it be booked with the rest 
of this day's deeds ; or, by the Lord, I will have it in a 
particular ballad else, with mine own picture on the top 
of it, Colevilc kissing my foot : To the which course if I 
be enforced, if you do not all show like gilt two-pcnces to 
me ; and I, in the clear sky of fame, o'ershine yon as 
much as the full moon doth the cinders of the element, 
which show like pins' heads to her ; believe not the word 
of the noble : Therefore let me have right, and let desert 
mount. 

P, John. Thine 's too heavy to mount. 

FaL Let it shine then. 

P, John. Thine's too thick to shine. 

Fal. Let it do something, my good lord, that may do me 
good, and call it what you will. 

P. John. U thy name Colevile? 

O'V. It is, my lord. 

P. John. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 

Fal, And a famous true subject took him. 

Cole. H am, my lord, but as my betters are. 
That led me hither : had they been rul'd by me. 
You should have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal. I know not how they sold themselves : bat thoo, 
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like a kind fellow, gavest thyself away ; and I thank thee 
for thee. 

Re-enter Westmoreland. 

P. John, Now, have you left pursuit ? 

West. Retreat is made, and execution stay'd. 

P. John, Send Colevile, with his confederates, 
To York, to present execution : — 
Blunt, lead him hence ; and see you guard him sure. 

[Exeunt some with Colevile. 
And now despatch we toward' the court, my lords ; 
I hear, the king my father is sore sick : 
Our news shall go before us to his majesty, — 
Which, cousin, you shall bear, to comfort him ; 
And we with sober speed will follow you. 

FaL My lord, I beseech you, give me leave to go through 
Glostershire : and, when you come to court, stand my 
good lord,* 'pray, in your good report.* 

P. John, Fare you well, FalstaflT: I, in my condition. 
Shall better speak of you than you deserve. [Elxit. 

FaL I would, you bad but the wit ; 'twere better than 
your dukedom. — Good faith, this same young sober-blood- 
ed boy doth not love me ; nor a man cannot make him 
laugh ; — ^but that's no marvel, he drinks no wine. There's 
never any of these demure boys come to any proof :^ for 
thin drink doth so over-cool their blood, and making many 
fish^meals, that they fall into a kind of male green-sickness ; 
and then, when they marry, they get wenches : they are 
generally fools and cowarda ; — which some of us should 
be too, but for inflammation. A good sherris-sack hath a 
two-fold operation in it. It ascends mc into the brain ; 
dries me there all the foolish, and dull, and crudy vapours 
which environ it : makes it apprehensive, quick, for- 
gctive,* full of nimble, fiery, and delectable shapes ; which 
delivered o'er to the voice, (the tongue,) which is the 
birth, becomes excellent wit. The second property of 
your excellent sherris is, — the warming of the blood ; 

[4] StAHd Mf g^*^^ ^**rd, i- *• be my Kood patron ud beoeractor. Be ny good 
lord wu the old court phnse used by « person wbo asked a Tavuur or a man' of hi^ii 
rank. PERCY. 
' [51 i. e ttami my good/rUnd, in your fa^ournble raport oT mc STEEVENS. 

[6] FalataflThere apeaks like a veteran in life The youne prince did not Iova 
him, and he despaired to sain hb affections, for be could not make him Uuf^b. Men 
only becoDM friend» by community nf pleasure. He wbo cannot be aoftened into 
(aSety, eanool easily be melted into kindness. JOH NSON. 

[71 1. e. any confirmed state nf manhood. The alluaiou ia to armour hardened (HI 
it Mdm a certain trial. STEEVKNS. 

(tj Forgetivc Crum fitrgc ; iiivenlivc, imasioatWe. JOUKSON. 
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which, before cold and settled, left the liyer white and 
pale, which is thfe badge of pusillanimity and cowardice : 
but the sherris warms it, and makes it course from the in- 
wards to the parts extreme. It iUumineth the face ; which, 
as a beacon, gives warning to all the rest of this little kii^- 
dom, man, to arm : and then the vital commoners, and in- 
land petty spirits, muster me all to their captain, the heart ; 
who, great, and puffed up with this retinue, doth any deed 
of courage ; and this valour comes of sherris : So that skill 
in the weapon is nothing, without sack ; for that sets it a- 
work : and learning, a mere hoard of gold kept by a devil f 
till sack commences it,' and sets it in act and use. Hereof 
comes it, that prince Harry is valiant : for the cold Uood 
he did naturally inherit of his father, he hath, like lean, 
steril, and bare land, manured, husbanded, and tilled, with 
excellent endeavour of drinking good, and good store of 
fertile sherris ; that he is become very hot, and valiant 
If I had a thousand sons, the first human principle I would 
teach them, should be, — ^to forswear thin potations, and 
addict themselves to sack. 

Enter Bardolfh. 

How now, Bardolph ? 

Bard. The army is discharged all, and gone. 

Fal. Let them go. I'll through Glostershire ; and there 
will I visit master Robert Shallow, esquire : I have him 
already tempering between my finger and my thumb,* and 
shortly will I sed with him. Come away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

PFeMtminster. A Room in the Palace. Enter King HciCRr, 
Clarence, Prince Humphrey, Warwick, and others. 

K. Hen. Now, lords, if heaven doth give successful end 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 
And draw no swords but what are sanctified. 
Our navy is address'd,* our power collected. 
Our substitutes in absence well invested, 
Apd every thing lies level to our wish : 
Only, we want a little personal strength ; 

(9] It was aiiripntW supposed thit all Um mloea of goid.ltc. were guantod by erB 

nil believe, in) jark cJvea it a bepinninp, briof^ It into aetioD. STEKVEVSL 
(21 A very pla&.rg alludioo to Ibe old uae of lealiDg with aoft wmx. WARB. 
i3] i. t. •ttr oavj h ready, prftpar»d. i»TKEVKNS. 
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And pause us, till these rebels, now afoot, 
Come underneath the yoke of government. 

War, Both which, we doubt not but your majesty 
Shall soon enjoy. 

K. Hen. Humphrey, my son of Gloster, 
Where is the prince your brother ? 

P. Hum, I think, he's gone to hunt, by lord, at Windsor. 

K. Hen. And how accompanied ? 

P. Humph. I do not know, my lord. 

K. Hen. Is not his brother, Thomas of Clarence, with him? 

P. Humph. No, my good lord ; he is in presence here. 

Cla. What would my lord and father ? 

K. Hen. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence. 
I low chance, thou art not with the prince thy brother ? 
He loves thee, and thou dost neglect him, Thomas ; 
Thou hast a better place in his affection. 
Than all thy brothers : cherish it, my boy ; 
And noble offices thou may'st effect 
Of mediation, afler I am dead, 
Between his greatness and thy other brethren :-* 
Therefore, omit him not; blunt not his love : 
Nor lose the good advantage of his grace, 
By seeming cold, or careless of his will. 
For he is gracious, if he be observed ;* 
He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity : 
Yet notwithstanding, bein^ incens'd, he's flint ; 
As humorous as winter,^ and as sudden 
As flaws congealed in the spring of day.^ 
His temper, therefore, must be well observ'd : 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 
When you perceive his blood incHn'd to mirth : 
But, being moody, give him line and scope ; 
Till that his passions, like a whale on ground. 
Confound themselves with working. Learn this» Thomas^ 
And thou ^halt prove a shelter to thy friends ; 
A hoop of gold, to bind thy brothers in ; 
That the united vessel of their blood. 

Mingled with venom of suggestion, 

^—^■^1.— I II -»^^— —^»»^^.^i^i^fc^^i^»^^^— 

f4] i. e. if he ba« respertfui alteotion iho«n to Lun. 6TEEVEN8. 
ft] i. e- rhanK«'«ble an the weatlier o^ h ^iater*i day. DrjdcD a^i of Almasxtr, 
that M to humoroi. > ns » iiid. JOH N >0N. 

[6] Ailudiii; ti> the opiiio.i rTsoire ph(l<wop^<»n, V.fiA tke vapoanbaligcoD- 
fe<(iril in >^c ) '' by rnM. (A.hich «9 raoKt i,,ieri!>c towards the iDoriii'ti;,) and belnc 
■f'ernt^' I' 'V 'J 'M.l I.** loose by thf wa^fntN of the sun, c^'casioo those luddeaaoa 
unpciuoufl 4.«4U of wiod whicli art- iAWtl Jlajft. WARIiUliTON. 
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(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in,) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as strong 
As aconitum, or rash gunpowder.^ 

Cla. 1 shall observe him with all care and love. 

K. Hen. Why art not thou at Windsor with him, Thomas ? 

Cla. He is not there to-daj ; he dines in London. 

K. Hen, And how accompanied ? can^st thou tell thai ? 

Cla. With Poins, and other his continual followers. 

A'. Hen. Most subject Is the fattest soil to weeds ; 
And he, the noble image of my youth. 
Is overspread with them : Therefore my grief 
Stretches itself beyond the hour of death ; 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do shape. 
In forms imaginary, th' unguided days. 
And rotten times, that you shall look upon 
When I am sleeping with my ancestors. 
For when his headstrong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot blood are his counsellors, 
When means and lavish manners meet together, 
0, with what wings shall his affections^ fly 
Towards fronting peril and oppos'd decay ! 

JVar. My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite : 
The prince but studies his companions. 
Like a strange tongue : wherein, to gain the language. 
'Tis needful, that the most immodest word 
Be look'd upon, and learned : which once attained, 
Your highness knows, comes to no further use. 
But to be known, and hated.^ So, like gross terms, 
The prince will, in the perfectness of time. 
Cast off his followers : and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a measure live. 
By which his grace must mete the lives of others ; 
Turning past evils to advantages. 

K. Hen. 'Tis seldom, when the bee doth leave her comb 
In the dead carrion.' — Who's here ? Westmoreland ? 

Enter Westmoreland. 

West. Health to my sovereign ! and new happiness 
Added to that that I am to deliver ! 

f7J ha$ Is quick, violent, sutjflen. This rppren^^ntarion of »bf> pfinr«» i* « iM nti ift^ 
picture of ayouog man, wbose jiassions are yet too «tronzfor iiis ▼irtues. 
rcj Ills passions ; his ioonlJDate tlfiircs. JOII^SOJV. 
[aj A purallel pasage occur* in Terenre : 
" ■— — quo modo adolesTRptulu^ 
•* Mt?retriri;in in^etiia et meres poy-et nosccrCt 
" Mature ut cum coenorit, perijetuooderit." ANON 
1 1) As the bee having once i .ared her comb in a carcase, Btajsb/ her faOMT. 
fO he that has once taken plca-^ure in baJ company, yt\\{ coaticutt to tssocJata wit* 
those tbit have the an of pleiiini him. JOliXHOy. 
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Prince John, your son, doth kiss your grace^s hand : 
Mowbray, the bishop Scroop, Hastings, and al), 
Are brought to the correction of your law ; 
There is not now a rebera sword unsheath'd, 
But peace puts forth her olive every where. 
The manner how tliis action hath been borne, 
Here at more leisure may your highness read ; 
With every course, in his particular.' 

K. Hen. O Westmoreland, thou art a summer bird. 
Which ever in the haunch of winter sings 
The lining up of day. Look ! here's more news. 

Enter Harcourt. 

Har. From enemies heaven keep your majesty ; 
And, when they stand against you, may they fall 
As those that 1 am come to tell you of! 
The earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph» 
With a great power of English, and of Scots, 
Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown : 
The manner and true order of the fight, 
This packet, please it you, contains at large. 

K. Hen. And wherefore should these good news make 
me sick ? 
Will fortune never come with both hands full. 
But write her £ur words still in foulest letters ? 
She either gives a stomach, and no food, — 
Such are the poor, in health ; or else a feast. 
And takes away the stomach, — such are the rich» 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 
I should rejoice now at this happy news ; 
And now my sight fails, and my brain is giddy : — 
O me ! come near me, now I am much ill. [Swoons, 

P. Humph. Comfort, your majesty I 

Cla. O my royal father ! 
- West. My sovereign lord, cheer up yourself, look rip ! 

War. Be patient, princes ; you do know, these fits 
Are with his highness very ordinary. 
Stand from him, give him air ; heMl straight be well. 

Ga. No, no ; he cannot long bold out these pangs ; 
Th' incessant care and labour of his mind 
Hath wrought the mure,' that should confine it in, 
So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 

P. Humph. The people fear me ;* for they do observe 
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Unfathered licirs/ and loathly birds of nature : •< 
The seasons change their manners, as the jeai^ 
Had found some months asleep, and leaped them over. 

Oa, The river hath thrice flow*d,^ no ebb between : 
And the old folk, time's doting chronicles. 
Say, it did so, a little time before 
That our great grandsire, Edward, sick'd and dyM. 

War. Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers. 

P. Humph. This apoplex will, certain, be his end. 

K. Hen. I pray you, take me up, and bear me hence 
Into some other chamber : soAly, 'pray. 

[They convey the king into an inner part of ikt 
room^ and place him on a bed. 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends ; 
Unless some dull and favourable hand 
Will whisper music to my weary spirit. 

War. Call for the music in the other room. 

K. Hen. Set mo the crown upon my pillow here. 

da. His eye is hollow, iind he changes much. 

War. Less noise, loss noise. 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P. Hen. Who saw the duke of Clarence ? 

Cla. I am hero, brother, full of heaviness. 

P. Hen. How now ! rain within doors, and none abroad! 
How doth the king ? 

P. Humph. Exceeding ill. 

P. Hen. Heard he the good news yet ? 
Tell it him. 

P. Humph. He altered much upon the hearing it 

P. Hen. If he be sick * 

With joy, he will recover without physic. 

War. Not so much noise, my lords : — sweet prince, 
speak low ; 
The king your father is disposM to sleep. 

Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. 

War. WilPt please your grace to go along with us ? 

P. Hen. No ; I will sit and watch here by the king. 

[Exeunt all but Prince Henry. 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Being so troublesome a bedfellow ? 
O polished perturbation ! golden care ! 

[5] That is, equivocal births ; aniroaln that bad Boaaimal praseoiton; prodoe* 
tk>iu not bro i;ht forth acrording to the stated laws of teoerttioo. JOUTfSOX 
[61 i. ai (/• the year, i.c. A1 ALONE. 
[7] Tbia in hjatorkallf true. 6TEEV£Na 
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That kccp'4 the ports of slumber open wide* 

To many a watchful night ! — sleep with it now I 

Yet not so sound, and half so deeply sweet, 

As he, whose brow, with homely bi^n^ bound. 

Snores out the watch of night. O majesty ! 

When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 

Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 

That scalds with safety. By bis gates of breath 

There lies a downy feather, which stirs not : 

Did he suspire, that light and weightless down 

Perforce must move. — My gracious lord ! my &ther i^ 

This sleep is sound indeed ; this is a sleep, 

That from this golden rigol hath divorc'd 

So many English kings. Thy due, from me. 

Is tears, and heavy sorrows of the blood ; 

Which nature, love, and filial tenderness, 

Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteously : 

My due, from thee, is this imperial crown ; 

Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Derives itself to me. Lo, here it sits, — 

[Putting it on his head^ 
Which heaven shall guard : And put the world's whole 

strength 
Into one giant arm, it shall not force 
This lineal honour from me : This from thee 
Will 1 to mine leave, as His led to me. CA*zt7« 

K, Hen. Warwick ! Gloster ! Clarence ! 

Re-enter Warwick, and the rest* 

Cla. Doth the king cull ? • 

War, What would your majesty ? How fares your grace ? 

K. Hen. Why did you leave me here alone, my lords t 

Oa. We left the prince m^ brother here, my liege, 
Who undertook to sit and watch by you. 

K. Hen. The prince of Wales ? Where is he ? let me 
see bim : 
He is not here. 

War. This door is open ; he is gone this way. 

P. Humph. He came not through the chamber where 
we stay'd. 

K. Hen. Where is the crown ? who took it from my 
pillow ? 

War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 

[81 Porti \a the incient military lerm for futen STEEVENS. 

Tbe word is r«l utcd in lUia »«u«e io ^'mtlaod. M ALONE. 

(9] A kind of cap, at preseai woro oaly hy childres. STEEVEN 8. 
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K. Hen. The prioce hath ta'en it hence,: — go, sedc 

him out. 
Is he so hasty, that he doth suppose 

My sleep my death ? 

Find him, my lord of Warwick ; chide him hither. 

[Exit Warwick. 
This part of his conjoins with my disease, 
And helps to end me. — See, sons, what things jou are! 
How quickly nature falls into rerolt. 
When gold becomes her object! 
For this the foolish over-cai*eful fathers 
Haye broke their sleep with thoughts, their brains with 

care. 
Their bones with industry ; 
For this they have en^^rossed and piFd up , 
The canker'd heaps of strange-achieved gold ; 
For this tbey have been thoughtful to invest 
Their sons with arts, and martial exercises : 
When, like the bee, tolling* from every flower 
The virtuous sweets ; 

Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths with honey 
We bring it to the hive ; and, Uke the bees, 
Are murderM for our pains. This bitter taste 
Yield his engrossments to the ending father.— 

Re-enter Warwick. 
Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
Till his friend sickness hath determin'd me ? 

War. My lord, I found the prince in the next room. 
Washing with kindly tearsJiis gentle cheeks ; 
With such a deep demeanour in great sorrow. 
That tyranny, which never quaff 'd but blood. 
Would, by beholding him, have wash'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 

K. Hen. But wherefore did he take away the crown ) 

Re-enter Prince Henrv. 
Lo, where he comes. — Come hither to me, Harry : — 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 

[Exeunt Clar. P. Hcmph. Ijords, ^. 

P. Hen. I never thought to hear you speak again. 

K. Hen. Thy wish was father, Harry, to that thought : 
I stay too long by thee, I weary thee. 
Dost thou so hunger for my empty chair, 
That thou wilt needs invest thee with mine honours 

. £1 J T9tUmi M taking toU. STKEVKKd 
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Before thy hour be ripe ? O foolish youth ! 
Thou seek'st the greatness that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from falling with so weak a wind. 
That it will quickly drop : my day is dim. 
Thou hast stol'n that, which, after some few hours. 
Were thine without offence ; and, at my death, 
Thou hast seal'd up my expectation :* 
Thy life did manifest, thou lov'dst me not, 
And thou wilt have me die assured of it. 
Thou hid'st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts ; 
Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart, 
To stab at half an hour of my life. 
What ! canst thou not forbear me half an hour ? 
Then get thee gone ; and dig my grave thyself; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear. 
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 
Let all the tears that should bedew my hearse. 
Be drops of balm, to sanctify thy head : 
Only compound me with forgotten dust ; 
Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ; 
For now a time is come to mock at form, 
Harry the fifth is crown'd : — Up, vanity ! 
Down, royal state ! all you sage counsellors, hence t 
And to the English court assemble now, 
From every region, apes of idleness ! 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your scum : 
Have you a ruffian, that will swear, drink, dance, 
Revel the night ; rob, murder, and commit 
The oldest sins the newest kind of ways ? 
'Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 
England shall double gild his treble guilt ; 
England shall give him office, honour, might : 
For the fifth Harry from curb'd hcence plucks 
The muzzle of restraint, and the wild dog 
Shall flesh his tooth in every innocent. 
O my poor kingdom, sick with civil blows ! 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots, 
What wilt thou do, when riot is thy care V 
O, thou wilt be a wilderness again. 
Peopled with wolves , thy old inhabitants ! 

rai Tbou bM coulirmed mv opinion. JOHNSON. 
I'M I e. Curator. A bold figure. So Eumaeus is styled by Oridt CpM. 1 : 
" immuDda c»ra fidelia bir«." TYRWHITT. 
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P. Hen. O, pardon me, mj liege ! bat for mj tears, 
The moist impediments unto my speecb, \&i£elwg. 

1 had forestall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had spoke, and I had heard 
The course of it so far. There is your crown ; 
And He that wears the crown immortally. 
Long guard it yours ! If I affect it more, 
Than as your honour, and as your renown. 
Let me no more from this obedience rise, 
(Which my most true and inward-duteous spirit 
Teacheth,; this prostrate and exterior bending ! 
Heaven witness with me, when I here came in. 
And found no course of breath within your majesty. 
How cold it struck my heart ! if I do feign, 
O, let me in my present wildness die ; 
And never live to show th' incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purposed ! 
Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 
(And dead almost, my liege, to Uiink you were,) 
I spake unto the crown, as having sense. 
And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending^ 
Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 
Therefore y thou, best of gold, art worst of gold. 
Other, less fine in carai, is more precious. 
Preserving life in medicine potable :* 
But thou, most fine, most honoured, most renaam^df 
Hast eat thy bearer up. Thus, my most royal liege. 
Accusing it, I put it on my head ; 
To try with it, — as with an enemy, 
That had before my face murder'd my father,— 
The quarrel of a true inheritor. 
But if it did infect my blood with joy. 
Or swell my thoughts to any strain of pride ; 
If any rebel or vain spirit of mine 
Did, with the least afifcction of a welcome, 
Give entertainment to the might of it. 
Let God forever keep it from my head \ 
And make me as the poorest vassal is. 
That doth with awe and terror kneel to it i 

K. Hen, O my son ! 
Heaven put it in thy mind, to take it hence. 



f4] There has long prevailed an opinion that a wlutioo of gpld baa V^J/L 
Ml Tirtiic«,«nd that tbo iricorruptibUitj of gold might be eomiDunieated to tbe VoAf 
teprefanied wiUi it Some have pretended to make f^ahU (ol4» ■■one otbir 
nrasdf pnctked oa endulit/. JOHNSON.. 
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That t)iou might'st win the more thy father's loye» 

Pleading so wisely in excuse of it. 

Come hither, Harry, sit thou by my bed ; 

And hear, I think^ the very latest counsel 

That ever I shall breathe. Heaven knows, my soDi 

By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 

I met this crown ; and I myself know well. 

How troublesome it sat upon my head : 

To thee it shall descend with better quiet. 

Better opinion, better confirmation ; 

For all the soil* of the achievement goes 

With me into the earth. It seem'd in me, 

But as an honour snatch'd with boisterous hand ; 

And I had many living, to upbraid 

My gain of it by their assistances ; 

Which daily grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed, 

Wounding supposed peace : all these bold fears,' 

Thou see^st, with peril I have answered : 

For all my reign hath been but as a scene 

Acting that argument ; and now my death 

Changes the mode : for what in me was purchaflM, 

Falls upon thee in a more fairer sort ; 

So thou the garland wear'st successively. 

Yet, though thou stand'st more sure than I could dO| 

Thou art not firm enough, since* griefs are green ; 

And all thy friends, which thou must make thy friends^ 

Have but their stings and teeth newly ta'en out ; 

By whose fell working I was first advanc'd, 

And by whose power I well might lodge a fear 

To be again displac'd : which to avoid ^ 

I cut them off ; and had a purpose now 

To lead out many to the Holy Land ;^ 

Lest rest, and lying still, mi^ht make them look 

Too near unto my state. Therefore, my Harry, 

Be it thy course, to busy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne out. 

May waste the memory of the former days. 

More would I, but my lungs are wasted so. 

That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 



151 Soil-^ia spot, dirt, turpitude, reprotch. JOHNSON. 

re] To fear U often u«tfd by Shakespeare for to fright. STEEVENS. 

l7j The sense is : Qf those nho aniiltd mf nsmrpatioUy some / have cut o^« mad 
ai&oy / initndfd to lead ahroad. This jouroey to the Holy Laod, of which toe kins 
▼fry frequently revives the mention, h<id t«o motives, relisioD aod policy. H« 
rfuRt not wear the ill-gotK^o crown without expiatioii. but in the tct a(«xpittioo h« 
cootrives to atkt his wickedoeso succeevful. JOHNSOI«. 
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How I came by the crown, O God, foi^ye !* 
And grant it may witli thee in true peace liTe I 

P. Hen, My gracious liege. 
Yon won it, wore it, kept it, gare it me ; 
Then plain, and right, must my possession be : 
Which I, with more than with a conmion pain, 
'Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain. 

Enter prince John ofLdincaaUry Warwick, Lords^ and others. 

K. Hen. Look, look, here comes my John of Lancaster. 

P. John, Health, peace, and happiness, to my royal father! 

K, Hen, Thou bring'st me happiness, and peace,son John ; 
But health, alack, with, youthful wings is flown 
From thb bare, withered trunk : upon thy sight. 
My worldly business makes a period. 
Where is nnr lord of Warwick ? 

P. Hen. My lord of Warwick i 

K. Hen, Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I first did swoon ? 

War. 'Tis caUM Jerusalem, my noble lord. 

K, Hen, Laud be to God ! — even there my life must end. 
It hath been prophesied to me many years, 
I should not die but in Jerusalem ; 
Which Fainly I supposed, the Holy Land : — 
But, bear me to that chamber ; there I'll Ue ; 
In that Jerusalem shall Harry die. \ExeMt 



ACT V. 

SCENE I.— C/osteriAtr«. A Hall in Shallow's Houit. 
Enter Shallow, Falstaff, Bardolpb, and Page. 

Shallow. 
Bt cock and pye,* sir, you shall not away to-night. 

What, Davy, I say ! 

Fai. You must excuse me, master Robert Shallow. 

Shal. I will not excuse you ; you shall not be excused ; 

■ - - — 

[81 This to B true picture of a miod divided between lieaTen and euth. Re pctr 
fbr theproiperitf of guill wliile be deprecateB its punisbmeiit J0HN80K. 

[9] This wUuratkm, which seems to have been very popular, is used by other 
writers, as well u bf Shakespeare in The Merry W ives of Windsor. OpbeUa like- 
wise sajra, *• By eotk they are to blame '*—C»clr is only a comrptioB of Uw 

Bacred Name* as appears from many passsfes in the old interludes. Gammar Gvr- 
ton*s Needle, ice. tix. Co«k#-Wiief , e^ckt-maymtdt^ by cUft-mfthtr^ and aoase otbei*. 
The f<e b a table or rule in the old Roman offices, shewing in a technical wny. how 
to find out the service which is to be read on earh day. A printing letter cfa Mit»> 
cular site, called the pica, was probably denominated from the eta, h tbe kmUr. 
from the *r«tteiy, aadthe yrfmcr CroD Uie pNmsr. 8TE£ VfiNS. 
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excuses shall Dot be admitted ; there is no excuse shall 
serve ; you shall DOt be excused.*— ^hy, Davy I 

Enter Davy. 

Davy. Here, sir. 

Sh<U. Davy, Davy, Davy, — ^let me see, Davy ; let me 
see : — yea, marry, VVilliam cook, bid him come hither. 
— Sir John, you shall not be excused. 

Davy, Marry, sir, thus ; — those precepts cannot be 
served :* and, again, sir, — Shidl we sow the headland with 
wheat ? 

ShaJ. With red wheat, Davy. But for William cook ; 
^Are there no young pigeons ? 

Davy. Yes, sir. Here is now the smith's note, for 

shoeing, and plough-irons. 

Shal. Let it be cast, and paid : — ^sir John, you shall not 
be excused. 

Davy, Now, sir, a new link to the bucket must needs 
be had : — And, sir, do you mean to stop any of William's 
wages, about the sack he lost the other day at Hinckley 
fair? 

Shal, He shall answer it : Some pigeons, Davy ; a 

couple of short-legged hens ; a joint of mutton ; and any 
pretty little tiny kickshaws, tell William cook. 

Davy, Doth the man of war stay all night, sir ? 

iSAo/. Yes, Davy. 1 will use him well ; A friend i' th' 
court is better than a penny in purse. Use his men well, 
Davy ; for they are arrant knaves, and will backbite. 

Davy, No worse than they are back-bitten, sir ; for they 
have marvellous foul linen. 

Shal, Well conceited, Davy. About thy business, Davy. 

Davy, I beseech you, sir, to countenance WilUam Visor 
of Wincot against Clement Pcrkes of the hill. 

Slial, There are many complaints, Davy, against that 
Visor ; that Visor is an arrant knave, on my knowledge. 

Davy, I grant your worship, that he is a knave, sir : 
but yet, God forbid, sir, but a knave should have some 
countenance at his friend's request. i,An honest man, sir, 
is able to speak for himself, when a knave, is not. 1 have 
served your worehip truly, sir, this eight years ; and if I 
cannot once or twice in a quarter bear out a knave 

[1} The sterility iif Justice Shallow's wit ia admii^bly described, in tliun makios 
blm, by one of the finest 9trokea of nature so often vary his phrase, to express oun 
aod the sante thinir. and that the commonest. WARBUHTON. 

[2] Pre ef.pt w a juiitice*s warrant. To t he offices which Falstaff gives Davy in tbe 
following scene, may be added that of ju8tice*s clerk. Divy baa almost is naiij 
•mploymeots as bcrub in The Stratagem. JOHNSON. 
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agaimt an honest man, I have bat a veiy little credit witii 
your worship. Th^ knave is mine honest friend, sir ; 
therefore, I beseech your worship, let him be counte- 
nanced. 

Shal. Go to ; I say, he shall have no wrong. Look 
about, Davy. [Exit Davy,] Where are you, sir John ? 
Come, off with your bootd. — Give me your hand, master 
Bardolph. 

Bard, I am glad to see your worship. 

SfiaL I thank thee with all my heart, kind master Bar- 
dolph : — ^and welcome, my tall iellow. [To the Page. 
Come, sir John. [Exit ^hallow. 

Fal, rU follow you, good master Robert Shallow. — 
Bardolph, look to our horses.— ^[Exeiin/ Bardolph and 
FageJ] If 1 were saw'd into quantities, I should make 
four dozen of such bearded h^rmit's-stayes as master 
Shallow.^ It is a wonderful thing, to see the semblahle 
coherence of his men's spirits and his : They, by observ- 
ing him, do bear themselves like foolish justices ; be, by, 
conversing with them, is turned into a justice-like serving- 
man ; their spirits are so married in conjunction with the 
participation of society, that they flock together in con- 
sent,^ like so many wild-geese. If I had a suit to master 
Shallow, I would humour his men, with the imputation of 
being near their master :* if to his men, I would curry 
with master Shallow, that no man could better command 
his servants. It it certain, that either wise bearing, or 
ignorant carnage, is caught, as men take diseases, one of 
another : therefore, let men take heed of their company. 
I will devise matter enough out of this Shallow, to keep 
prince Harry in continual laughter, the wearing-out of six 
fashions, (which is four terms, or two actions,^ and he 
shall laugh without intervallums. O, it is much, that a lie, 
with a slight oath, and a jest, with a sad brow, will do with 
a fellow that never had the ache in his shoulders ! O, yoo 
shall see him laugh till his face be like a wet cloak ill laid op. 

Shal. [Within.] Sk John ! 

Fal. I come, master Shallow ; I come, master Shallow. 
^_____ [Exit, 

[2] He bad before called him theaUrved justice. His wist of fleSh Is aataDdlsc 
Jest JOHNSON. ^ 

!41 That is, in union, in accord. MALONE. 
5 That is, admitted to their master's coofideoce. STEEVENS. 
6] There is somethiM humorous in makior a spenftlirilt eomputa tine bv tk» 
•pentloDofaaaetioo«r debt JOHN&Olf. 
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SCENE IL— Westminster. A Roam in the Palace. JEfUer 
Warwick and the Lord C^ief Justice, 
War. How dow, my lord chief justice ? whither away t 
Oi. Just. How doth the king ? 
War. Exceeding well : his cares are now all ended.- 
Ok. Just. I hope, not dead. 
War. He's walk'd the way of nature ; 
And, to our purposes, he lives no more. * 

Ch. Just. 1 would, his majesty had call'd me with liim : 
The service that 1 truly did his life, 
Hath left me open to all injuries. 

War. Indeed, I think, the young king toves you not. 
O. Just. I know, he doth not ; and do arm myself, 
To welcome the condition of the time ; 
Which cannot look more hideously upon me 
Than I have drawn it in my fantasy. 
Enter Prince John, Prince Humphrey, Clarence, West- 
moreland, and others. 
War. Here come the heavy issue of dead Harry : 
O, that the living Harry had the temper 
Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen ! 
How many nobles then should hold their places, 
That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort ! 
Ch. Just. Alas ! I fear, all will be overturned. 
P. John. Good morrow, cousin Warwick. 
P. Humph. Cla. Good morrow, cousin. 
P. John. We meet like men that had forgot to speak. 
War. We do remember ; but our argument 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. 

P. John. Well, peace be with him that hath made us heavy! 
Ch. Just. Peace be with us, lest we be heavier ! 
P. Hum. O, good my lord, you have lost a^friend, indeed : 
And I dare swear, you borrow not that face 
Of seeming sorrow; it is, sure, your own. 

P. John. Though no man be assured what grace to find, 
You stand in coldest expectation : 
I am the sorrier ; 'would, 't^wre o^^crwise. 

Cla. Well, you must now speak sir John Falstaff fair ; 
W^hich swims against your stream of quality. 

Ch. Just. Sweet princes, what 1 did, I did in honour, 
Led by th' impartial conduct of my soul ; 
And never shall you see, that I will beg 
A ragged and forestaird remission. — 

22 Vol. V. P 
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If truth and npright innocency fail me, 
ril to the king my iftaster thai is dead. 
And tell hiin who hath sent me after hun. 

War. Here comes the prince. 

EnUr King Heitrt V. 

Ch. Just, Good morrow ; and hearen sare joormsgesty ! 

^ King. This new and goi^oas garment, majesty, 
6its not so easy on me as yon think. — 
Brothers, you mix your sadness with some fear ; 
This is the English, not the Turkish court f 
Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds, 
But Harry, Harry : Yet he sad, good hrothen. 
For, to speak truth, it ireiy well becomes you : 
Sorrow so royally in you appears. 
That I will deeply put the rashion on. 
And wear it in my heart. Why^tben, be sad : 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers. 
Than a joint burden laid upon us all. 
For me, by heaven, I bid you be assur'd, 
I'll be your father and your brother too ; 
Let me but bear your love, PU bear your cares. 
Yet weep, that Harry's dead ; and so will I : 
But Harry lives, that shall convert those tears. 
By number, into hours of happiness. 

P. John^ ^c. We hope no other from your maj e s ty. 

King. You all look strangely on me :— «nd you most ; 
You are, I think,#s3ur'd I love you not [To the Ch. JmL 

Ch. Just. I am assur'd, if I be measur'd ri^tly. 
Your majesty bath no just cause to hate me. 

King. No I 
How might a prince of my great hopes foi^t 
So great indignities you laid upon me ? 
What ! rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prison 
Th' immediate heir of England ! Was this easy ?* 
May this be wash'd in Lethe, and foi^tten ? 

O^. Just. I then did use the person of your fither ; 
The image of his pswer IHy then in me : 
And, in tb' administration of his law, 
Whiles I was busy for the commonwealth. 
Your highness pleased to forget my place. 
The majesty and power of law and ju stice, 

iOHVSOV. 



ACT V. XIH6 HBNKT IV. 359 

The ima^ of the king whom I preseoted> 

And strack me io my very seat of judgment ; 

Whereon, as an offender to your father, ^ 

I gare bold way to my authority, 

And did commit you. If the deed were ill. 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland. 

To have a son set your decrees at nought ; 

To pluck down justice from your awful bench ; 

To trip the course of law, and blunt the sword 

That guards the peace and safety of your person : 

Nay, more ; to spurn at your most royal im^ge. 

And mock your workings in a second body. 

Question your royal thoughts, make the case yoms ; 

Be now the father, and propose a son : 

Hear your own dignity so much profan'd, 

See your most dreadful laws so loosely slighted, 

Behold yourself so by a son disdain'd ; 

And then imagine me taking your part. 

And, in ^our power, soft silencing your son : 

After this cold considerance, sentence me ; 

And, as you are a king, speak in your state,— 

What I hare done,* that misbecame my place, 

My person, or my liege's sovereignty. 

King. You are right, justice, and you weigh this weD ; 
Therefore still bear the balance, and the sword : 
And I do wish your honours may increase, 
Till you do live to see *a son of mine ^ 
Offend you, and obey you, as I did. 
So shall 1 live to speak my father's words ;•— 
Happy am f, that have a man io hold^ 
That darti do justice on my proper son : 
And not less happy ^ having nich a son. 
That TvoM deliver up his greatness so 
into the hands of yttttice.-— You did commit me : 
For which, I do commit into your hand 
Th' unstained sword that you haye us'4 to bear ; 
With this remembrance, — That you use the same 
With the hke bold, just, and impartial spirit. 
As you have done 'gainst me. There is my hand ; 
You shall be as a father to my youth : 
Hy voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear ; 
And I wiU stoop and humble my intents 
To your well-practis'd, wise directions.—— 
And. princes cdl, believe me. I beseech you ;— 
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My father is gone wild into his grave. 
For in bis tomb he mj affections ; 
And with his spirit sadly 1 survive,* 
To mock the expectation of the worid ; 
To frustrate prophecies ; and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, till now : 
Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the sea ; 
Where it shall mingle with the state of floods. 
And flow henceforth in formal majesty. 
Now call we our high court of parliament : 
And let us choose such limbs of noble counsel, 
That the great body of our state may go 
In equal rank with the best govemM nation ; 
That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us ; — 
in which you, father, shall have foremost hand. 

[To the Lord Otuf Juitke. 
—Our coronation done, we will accite. 
As I before rememberM, all our state : 
And (God consigning to my good intents,) 
No prince, nor peer, shall have just cause to say, — 
Heaven shorten Harry's happy Ufe one day. [£xem^. 

SCENE III. 

Gloitenhire, Tke garden of Shallow^s hou$e. EnUrFAL- 

STAFF, Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, Page^ and Datt. 

Shal. Nay, you shall see mine orchard : where, in & . 
arbour, we will eat a last year's pippin of my own graf- 
fing, with a dish of carraways,* and so forth ;— come, 
cousin Silence ; — and then to bed. 

Fal. 'Fore God, you have here a goodly dwelling, and 
a rich. 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren ; beggars all, beggars aD, 
sir John : — marry, good air. — ^Spread, Davy ; spread, 
Davy ; well said, Davy. 

Fal, This Davy serves you for good uses ; he is your 
serving-man, and your husbandman. 

Shai. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet, sir 
John. By the mass, I have drunk too much sack at supper: — 
a good varlet. Now sit down, now sit down : — come, cousin. 

Sil, Ah, sirrah ! quoth-a, — ^we shall 



(n Smdig it the same u •oberly, serioutlj, gnrtXr. 
2] A diib of applet of that naoM. GOLDSMITH. 



JOHNSOft*. 
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Do nothing but eat, and make good cheery \Singing' 

And^raise heaven for the merry year ; 
When flesh is cheap and females dear,'* 
And lusty lads roam here and there. 
So merrily. 

And ever among so merrily. 
Fal. There's a merry. heart ! — Good master Silence, 
I'll give you a health for that anon. 

Shed. Give master Bardolph some wine, Davy. 
Davy. Sweet sir, sit ; [Seating Bard, and the page at 
another tahle.\ V\{ be with you anon : — ^most sweet sir, 
sit. — ^Master page, good master page, sit : proface 1^ 
What you want in meat, we'll have in drink. But yoa 
must bear ; The heart's all.* [Elxit. 

Shal. Be merry, master Bardolph ;— -and my little sol- 
dier there, be merry. 

Sil. [Singing.] Be merry, be merry, my Tvif^s as all , 
For women are skrcus, both short and tall : 
^Tis merry in hall, ivhcn beards wag all. 
And ivelcomc merry Shrove-tide. 
Be merry, be merry, &c. ^ 

Fal. I did not think, master Silence had been a man of 
this mettle. 
Sil. Who I ? I have been merry twice and once, ere now. 

Re-enter Davy. 
Davy. There is a dish of leather-coats for you. 

[Setting them before Bardolph. 

Shal. Davy 

Davy. Your worship ? — I'll be with you straight. — 
[To Bard.] A cup of wine, sir? 
Sil. [Singing.] A cup of wine, thafs brisk and fine ^ 
And drink unto the leman mine ; 

And a merry heart lives long-a. 
Fal. Well Sciid, master Silence. 

Sil. And we shall be merry; — now comes in the sweet of 
the night. 

Fal. Health and long life to you, master Silence. 
Sil. Fill the cup, and let it come ; 

m pledge you a mile to tfie bottom. 
Shal. Hunei^c Bardolph, welcome : If thou wantest any 

[3] This very natural rbaractfr of Just ioe Silence b not sufllcieotljr obMrved. 
He would acvreiy :si'.-4k a worJUiiore, aiMJaowUiereitoopouibUity ofitopplnc 
bii mouth. FAR.MKR 

[4] lulno frompn/acta ; that ia, much rood may it do rou. HANM fSR. 

|5| That i«, the i.tUiition with whirh the eotertaiment m given. The hutnour 
com tls io maLiu^ 1)4\ > ^ct aii Qia«ler uf the bouse. JOHNSON. 
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thiof^y and wilt not call, beshrew th j heart— -Wdcoiiie, 
my little tiny thief; [to the Page.] and welcome, jndeed, 
too. — I'll drink to master Bardolph, and to all the catfar 
leroes* aboat London. 

Davy, I hope to see London once ere I die. 

Bard. An I might see yon there, Par y 

SuU. By the mass, yon'll crack a qnait togettier. 
Ha ! will you not, master Bardolph ? 

Bard, i es, sir, in a pottle pot 

Shod. I thank thee :— The knaye will stick by thee, I 
can assure thee that : he will not out ; he is true bred* 

Bar. And Til stick by him, sir. 

Siud. Why, there spoke a king. Lack nothing : be 
merry. — [Knockitig heard.] Look who's at door there : 
Ho ! who knocks ? [Exit Datt. 

Fal. Why, now you haye done me ri^t 

[To SiLEHCB, VBho dfudu a h w m fir * 

SU. [Singing.] Do me rights 
j£id dub me k$ught : 
Samiingo. 
Vi not so ? 

Fal. 'Tis so. 

S£{. Is't so? Why, then say, an old man can do somewnat 

Re-enter Davt. 

Davy. An it please jonr worship, there's one Piafcl 
come iTom the court with news. 



Fal. From the court, let him come in. — How now. 

Enter Pistol. 
Put. God sai^ you, Sir John ! 
Fal. What wind blew you hither. Pistol ? 
Pit. Not the ill wind which blows no man to good. Sweet 
knight, thou art now one of the greatest men in the realm. 

SU. By'rlady, I think'abe:butgoodmanPii£fofBarsoa. 

Piit. Puff? 
Puff in thy teeth, most recreant coward base !^- 
Sir John, I am thy Pistol, and thy friend, 
And helter-skelter have I rode to thee ; 
And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys. 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 

Fal. I pr'ythee now, deliver them like a man of this world. 

Ptfft A foutra for the world, and woridlings base I 
I speak of Africa, and golden joys. 

W Tbb wtt the term br whieh ao airj ■pleodkl, inccvlarliBlhnr «m dMto- 
tolued. The loldien of kUiKCbariet were called cevtllen tnm tki dMr whlcH 
fh«7 affected IB oppoittloi I* the MvfhctiMirttoBiritoMt KoSmom. 



V. KIITG HKITKT IT. o^^ 

jFU. O iMte Ab^yiian knight, what is thy "Mm i 
LfCt king Cophetaa know the truth thereof. 

Sil, And Robin Hoody Scarlet^ and John, [SingM. 

Pitt. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? 
And shall good news be ba£9ed ? 
Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Paries' lap. 

Shal. Honest gentleman, I know not yoar breeding. 
Pist. Why then, lament therefore. 
ShtU, Give me pardon, sir ;-^If, sir, you come with 
ne^irs from the court, I take it, there is bat two ways ; 
either to utter them, or to conceal them. I am sir, un- 
der the king, in some authority. 

Piit. Under which king, Bezonian ? speak, or die* 
S9utl. Under king Harry. 
Ptst. Harry the Fourth ? or Fifth ? 
Skal, Harry the Fourth. 
PisL A foutra for thine office ! — 
Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king ; 
Harry the Fifth's the man. I speak the truth : 
When Pistol lies, do this ; and % me, like 
The bragging Spaniard.* 

Fed. What ! is the old king dead ? 
Pist. As nail in door :' the things I speak, are just 
Fed. Away, Bardolph ; saddle my horse. — Master Ro- 
bert Shallow, choose what office thou wilt in the land, 'tia 
thine. — Pistol, I will double-charge thee with dignities. 

Bard. O joyful day ! — I would not take a knighthood 
for my fortune. 

PisU What ? I do brin^ good news ? 
Fed. Carry master Silence to bed. — Master Shallow, 
my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, 1 am fortune's steward. 
Get on thy boots ; we'll ride all night. — O, sweet Pis- 
tol : — ^Away, Bardolph. [Exit Bard.] — Come, Pistol, ut- 
ter more to me ; and, withal, devise something to do thy- 
self good. — Boot, boot, miister Shallow ; 1 know, the young 
king is sick for me. Let us take any man's horses ; the 
laws of England are at my commandment. Happy are they 
which have been my friends ; and woe to my lord chief 
justice ! 

[8] Toff, in Sptt^wu. .\ii(i<$ dar, in to iiiault by putting tb« thumb between the 
fore «nd middle fiuec-. From this Spanish cMtom we yet uj io contempt, ** a Sg 
for you." J0H>S(>N. 

19] This proTerbi.ll expreMioo li oTtener u^ed thnn understood. The dovr nail ir 
theiMiioo which, in ancient doors the icooclter strikes. It is therefore used set 
comparison to ^ay one itrecoverably dead, one who has fallen (as Virgil says) mirff« 
morttt that is with abundant deatii, such u reiteration of itroliet on the bead would 
Pfodneo. STEEVBKS. 
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Ptst. Let vultures rile seize on his lungs also ! 
Where is the life that late I led,^ saj they ; 
Whj, here it is ; Welcome these pleasant days. [Exe. 

SCENE IV. 

London. A street. Enter Beadles, dragging in Hostess 
Quickly, and Doll Tear-sheet. 

Host. No, thou arrant knave ; I would I might die, that 
I might have thee hanged : thou hast drawn my shoulder 
out of joint. 

Bead. The constables have delivered her over to me ; 
and she shall have whipping-cheer enough, I warrant her : 
There bath been a man or two lately killed about her. 

Dol. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come on ; Til tell 
thee what, thou damned tripe-visaged rascal ; an the child 
I go with do miscarry, thou hadst better thou hadst struck 
thy mother, thou paper-faced villain. 

Host. O the Lord, that sir John were come ! he would 
r ike this a bloody day to somebody. But I pray God, the 
tuit of her womb miscarry ! 

Bead. If it do, you shall have a dozen of cushions again ; 
you have but eleven now. Come, I chaise you both go 
with me ; for the man is dead, that you and Pistol beat 
among you. 

Dol. V\i tell thee what, thou thin man in a censer ! I 
will have you as soundly swinged for this, you blue-bottle 
rogue !' you filthy famish'd correctioner ! if you be not 
swinged, Til forswear half-kirtles.^ 

Bead. Come, come, you she knight- errant, come. 

Host. O, that right should thus overcome might ! 
Well ; of sufferance comes ease. 

DoL Come, you rogue, come ; bring me to a justice. 

Host. Ay ; come, you sftarved blood-hound. 

Dol. Goodman death ! goodman bones ! 

Host. Thou atomy thou !* 

Dol. Come, you thin thing ; come, you rascal ! 

Bead. Very well. [Exevni. 

r 1 1 Woi^ of ao old ballad. W ARBURTON. 

I2j A nut-hfok wat, 1 belieTe, a p«r«oD wbo stole linen, fcc ont at windows, by 
means of a pole with a hook at the end of it. Hence p«rlia|M tlie phraae Bw koottr 
bi/ crook, which is aj old as the time of Tusser and Spenser. STEEVENS. 

13] A naiDA. siven to the beadle, from the colour of his livery. iOHA'SO^- 
)r. Johosoo is rifcht wKb respect to (be /iM/y, but the allusion seem* to be to ibe 
gmtt flesh JIv, comnoooly called a blw-bottie. FARMER. 
r4l Probably the <^n» of the prmtltutet of that time. JOHNSON. 
[&j Atoms for ajutony. &TEE VENS. 



ACT V, KING HENRY IV. ^SAS 

SCENE V. 

-^ public place near Westminster Mbey. Enter two Groomsy 

strewing Rushes. 

1 Oroom, More rushes, more rushes. 

2 Groom. The trumpets have sounded twice. 

1 Groom. It will be two o^clock ere they come from the 
coronation : Despatch, despatch. [Exeunt Grooms. 

Kilter Falstaff, Shallow, Pistol, Bardolph, and ptige. 
Fal. Stand here by me, master Robert Shallow ; I. will 
make the king do you grace : I will leer upon him, as 
'a comes by ; and do but mark the countenance that he 
will give me. 

Pist. God bless thy lungs, good knight. 
Fal. Come here, Pistol ; stand behind me. — O, if I had 
had time to have made new liveries, I would have be- 
stowed the thousand pound I borrowed of you. [To 
Shallow.] But 'tis no matter ; this poox show doth bet- 
ter ': this doth infer the zeal I had to see him« 
Skal. It doth so. 

Fal. It shows my earnestness of affection. 
Shal. It doth so. 
Fal. My devotion. 
Shal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night ; and not to de- 
liberate, not to remember, not to have patience to shift me. 
Shal. It is most certain. 

Fal. But to stand stained with travel, and sweating with 
desire to see him : thinking of nothing else ; putting all 
affairs else in oblivion ; as if there were nothing else to 
be done, but to see him. 

Pist. 'Tis semper idem^ for absqtte iioc nihil est : 
'Tis all in every part. • 

Shal. 'Tis so, indeed. . 

Fist. My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver, 
And make thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 
Is in base durance, and contagious prison ; 
Haul'd thither 

By most mechanical and dirty hand : — * 

Rouze up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto*8 snake. 
For Doll is in ; Pistol speaks nought but truth. 
Fal. I will deliver her. 

[ShoiUs within^ and the trumpets sound. 
Vol. V. P2 
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Pist. There roar'd the sea, and trumpet-daiigor aoondk 
Enter it\e Kin*^ and ki$ Train^ the Ckitj' J^tstice among tkemu 

Fal. God aavc thy grace, king Hal ! my rojal Hal! 

PitL The heaveiis thee guard and keep, mott rojal imp 
of&mel^ 

Fal. Goil save thee, my 8wee*t boy ! 

King. My lord chief justice, speak to that vain man. 

C. Jut. Hare you your wits ? knowy ou what *tbyou speak ? 

Fal. My king ! my Jo7e ! I speak to thee, my heart I 

King. I know thee not, old man : Fall to thy prayer* ; 
How ill white hairs become a fool, and jester ! 
I hare lon|, dre:..n*d of such it kind of man, 
So snrfeit-s weird, so old, and so profane ; 
Bat, being awake, I do despise my dream. 
Make less thy body, hence, and more thy grace ; 
Leare gormandizing ; know, the grave doth gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men : — 
Reply not to me with a fool-bom jest ;* 
Presume not, that I am the thing I was : 
For faearen doth know, so shall the world peiceiTe^ 
That I have tum'd away my former self; 
So will 1 those that kept me company. 
When thoa dost hear I am as I have been. 
Approach me ; and thoa sbalt be as thou wast. 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 
Till then, 1 banish thee, on pain of death,^ — 
As I have done the rest of my misleaders, — 
Not to come near our person by ten mile. 



f7] Tbfft word tef w pemliMlIy uMd hj aoeieoC trrttm forprogaay. im§ 
• Wtfch word, uMt primltfrel j ligDlSts i fpfoot, • itieker. bTkE vEHS. 

m Vature b hifhly touehod in thh pongs. Tbe I in* Mriag ibiUB off hii mt- 
■IAm. tchDote hit old eompaaioo for his foIUet wKh great MTeritj : bo awiBM Om 
•Ir of a preaehor, bidi him fall to hit prayen. aeok grace, and leave gamaodisli(. 



But tlit word imlnekilT preaauting him with a pleannt idea, be canoot forbear pot* 



■nlac, H : Kmam the grM* datk gmpeftr ttcc ttrfec wlder^kc. aod b Joat falliog 
loto Hal, by ao bunorous allwioo to FalataiTi bulk ; but he pereeiTOi H inaNd 
ly, and feariiK Sir John •bouM take the adraatagie of H, checks both hivnelf aod the 
knight wUb— KcpfyMl te m* with n/oot-bomjitt ; and ao reaagaei the thread of hia 
diaeouiie, and goea awralialng along to the end of the chapter. Thua the poet eo> 
plea oatnre with great akiU, aod ahowa lu how apt men are tofUI back into their old 
cortoan, ii|haathe change b not made by degraea, aod brought Into habit, bet de> 
termloed ^at once, on the motWea of honour, intereit nr rraaon. WARBURTOIT. 
[91 Mr. Howe obaervaa, that manr readen lament to lee Fabtaffao hardly used 
by Ua old friend. But If it be comidered, that tbe fat knight baa nerer uttered on* 
aeatimentof geattoaHy, and with all hb power of exciting mirth, haa nothing io 
kin that can MWeemed, no great pain will be siiflbred from the reSection that ho 
ta eoBpeHed to lire honeatly and maintained by the King, with apromiae of ad- 
' when he ahall deaorre it. 1 think the poet bmore btameaUefor Poiaa. 



who ta alwaya rapreaanteJ aa Joining aome Tirtuea with hb vicea, and b therefaro 
treated by the Prince wkh apparent diatinetion, yet he doea nothing in the time of 
action: aadthoiigh after the buaUe b over be b again a Ihvourlte, at Jaat 



without notice. Shakeapeare certainly Boat him by heedlamnem, in the nMltiplioMy 
•r hb ekifteten, the nrkty of hb aetiop, lad hb eiccrses 10 M« tki pbqr. lOH. 



ACT y. KIKO HENRT IV. M7 

'For competence of life, I will allow jam ; 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 
And, as we hear you do reform yourselves. 
We will, — according to your strength, and qualities,— 
Give .you advaocement — Be it your charge, my lord, 
To see perform*d the tenor of our word.-— 
Set on. [Exeunt JiTtng-, and kii train. 

FdL. Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand pound. 

Skal. Ay, marry, sir John ; which I beseech yon to let 
me have home with me. 

Fal. That can hardly be, master Shallow. Do not yoa 
grieve at this ; 1 shall be sent for in private to him : look yoii| 
he must seem thus to the world. Fear not your advance- 
ment ; 1 will be the man yet, that shall make you great. 

Siol, I cannot perceive how ; unless you gire me your 
doublet, and stuff me out with straw. I beseech you, 
good Sir John, let me have five hundred of my thousand. 

Fal. Sir, I will be as good as my word : this that yoo 
heard, was but a colour. 

Swl. A colour, I fear, that you wiU die in. Sir John. 

Fal, Fear no colours ; go with me to dinner.— Come, 
lieutenant Pistol ;— come, Bardolph :•— I shall be sent for 
toon at night. 

jRe-eiUer the Oiief Justice^ Prince John, 4rc. 

Ch. Juit. Go, carry Sir John Falstaff to the Fleet ; 
Take aU his company along with him. 

Fal. My lord^ my lor d 

Ch. Just, I cannot now speak : I will hear you soon^— 
Take them aw^y. 

Pi$t, 'Sifortuna me tormentaf nero me contenta. 

[Exe Fal. Shal. Pist. Bard. Page^ and Ofiun. 

P. John. I like this fair proceeding of the king's > 
He hath intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for ; 
But all are banish'd, till their conversations 
Appear more wise and modest to the world. 

C^. Just. And so they are. * 

P. John. The king hath call'd his parliament, my lord. 

a^. Jwt. He hath. 

P. John. I will lay odds, — ^that, ere this year expire, 
We bear our civil swords, and native fire, 
As fiur as France : I heard a bird so sing. 
Whose music, to my thinking, pleas'd £e king. 
Come, will yoa hence ? lExeunt> 
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EPILOGUE. 

&POKEN BT A DANCER. 

First, mj'fear ; theo, my court'sy : last, my speech. 
My fear is, your dUpleasure ; my court'sy, my duty ; and 
thy speech, to beg year pardons. If you look for a good 
speech now, you undo me : for what I have to say, ia of 
mine own making ; and what, indeed, I should say, will, I 
doubt, prove mine own marring. But to the purpose, and 
so to the venture. Be it kno^jirn to you, (as it is very well,) 
I was lately here in the end of a displeasing play, to pray 
your patience for it, and to promise you a better. I did 
mean, indeed, to pay you with this ; which, if, like 
an ill venture, it come unluckily home, I break, and 
you, my gentle creditors, lose. Here, 1 promised you, I 
would be, and here I commit my body to your mercies : 
bate me some, and I will pay you some, and, as most 
debtors do, promise you infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, will yoa 
command me to use my legs ? and yet that were but light 
fajrment, — ^to dance out oi your debt. But a good con- 
science will make any possible satisfaction, and so will I. 
AU the gentlewomen here have forgiven me ; if the gen- 
tlemen will not, then the gentlemen do not lu^e with the 
gentlewomen, which was never seen before in such an 
assembly. 

One word more, I beseech you. IC-yon be not too 
much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will con- 
tinue the story with Sir John in it, and make you merry 
with fair Katharine of France, where, for any thing I 
know, Falstaff shall die of a sweat, unless already he be 
killed with your hard opinions ; for Oldcastle died a mar- 
tyr, and this is not the man. My tongue is weary ; when 
my legs are too, I will bid you good night : and so kneel 
down before you ; — but, indeed, to pray for the queen. 

I faocy tf^ry reader, when he eoda thb play, cries out with Detdemooa, " O aost 
lane and impotent eoncluiioo !'* As thit plaj was not, to our koowledce. diridcd 
into Acts bjr tbe author, 1 could be oooteot to eooelade it witli the deatk of Heorr 
the Fourth: 

** In that Jcrumlem shall Harry die.** 

Tbeee scenes, Vhfch now mske the fifth Act of ffcnry tkt Fo mtk , aifkt thea be 
tbe flrst or HtHTj the fWh ; but the truth is, that they do not unite very eomoiodh 
ously to either pUy. When these plays were represented, I beUere they ended as 
they are now ended in the books; but Shakespeare aeens to heve deslfDed that tbe 
whole aeries of action, from the bcftinaiog of Riekmrd Uu Steoad^ to the end of Bmrg 
/A; Fi/1h^ should be considered by the reader as one woric upon OM plaOi oHy broken 
uitop,rt»by the necessity o(«hibltioii. JOHNSON. 
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